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INTRODUCTION.

As the author is so well known to

meri an sportsmen

through his contributions to the A11zerica1t Field, it is 11ot
necessary that I should commend the book to their co11sidera-

tion.
Being in favor of educating that portio11 of tl1e public
1

who are not sportsmen to the importan e ,o f healthy outdoor
sports as the surest and best method of se urin,g and maintaining good health, and believi11g that k tc11e such as this
book contains contribute most forcibly to thi end, by creating
a desire to participate in such scenes and p1easures as tl1 y
recount, it is, therefore, to the general reader that I comme11d
this book.
Not physically
only, but mentally also, are o,u tdoor sports
.
in·vigorating; and rapidly are the people realizing what the
greatest savans have long since realized: 1ne1zs sana in torjJore

sano.
Satisfied that the protection and propagation of game

birds, game animals and game fishes, apart from an economic
poin·t of view, demand the attention of the people as affording the facilities for the maintenance of health and repairing
overworked bodies a11d brains,, I look upon a book like tl1is,

which treats of the pleasure of the gun, rifle or rod in a

most entertaining n1anner, as a rr1issionary sent out to en-

..,
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INTRODUCTION.

lighten a people on the healthful recreation they know not of,
and enlist tl1en-i in the protectio11 of game and fish which

unwittingly tl1ey may l1avc been aidi11g the destruction of.

Tl1e autl1or ha l1ad tl1e experience necessary to furnish
material for i11teresti11g sketches; a11d being an ardent advo·

.

~

cate of the 1)rotection of ga111e a11d fish during the close season, a11d opposed to tl1e ,vanton slaugl1ter of them during the

open season, I again co1nn1e11d this book.
N. ROWE,
EDITOR '' AMERICAN FIELD.,,
C111cAGO, Febr11ary I 5,

1883.
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CHAPTER I •
RUSTLINGS I

THE ROCKIES.

CLARK'S FOlll<--MR. ALLE . -FRONTIER YARNS-ROGERS DID 'T WA~T
TO BE KILLED BY A BUFFALO - " WHY D IDN'T Y 0U CATCH THE BULL
.
EY THE TAIL? ''~ HIRAM STE,VART' , ARR,O \iV
APE-T\VENTY
1

YEARS IN THE MOU TAINS AND NEV R SO NEAR DEATH.

AFTER a pleasant journey of eigl1teen hours over tl1e Chi-cago, Mil,:vauke & St. Paul r,a ilroad from Milwaukee to St.
Paul, and anot11er of forty-eight hours over the Northern
P:tcific from St. Paul, we arrived on the first day -o f September at tl1e fa111ous tow11 of Billings, Mo11tana, at that ti1ne the
temporary terminus of the Nortl1ern Pacific road, I at once
sought the quarters of n1y old friend Major Bell, of the 7th
Cavalry, who was camped near the statio,n,. but was sadly disappointed to lear11 tl1at h e ,vas under orders to go to Boze111an
in a few days, a11d 011ld not ther efore join n1e i11 a hunt.
He had giv n four of l1is m e 11 p rm_ission, l1owev r, to start
the next morning for a five days' .hu11t in tl1e Pryors Mountain
country, tl1irty-five n1il s distant, and ki11dly . oft red n1e a
n1ount if I desire-d to go ,vith the1n; but as tl1is would not be
as long a trip as I ,vanted to 1nake, I d ecided to d ecline his
offer and go ,vith s01ne friends ,vl10 had gone out ,vitl1 me.
On the following day, tl1erefore, I met them in Coulson, two
1r1iles from Billings, and we a.-ranged for a three weeks' trip
into the mountains toward the head of Clark's Fork.
9

·

10

RUSTLI.t-lGS I N 'Tl-IE ROCKIES.

During the time of 1naki11g preparations for our start we
were e11tertained i11 a 1nost e11joyable 111an11er by Mro William
~llen and his acco1nplisl1ed ,vife.
Mr. Alle11 is a ca1Jital story teller and a fine actor. He is
an old tin1er on tl1e fro11tier, and in his varied experience }1~~
l)assed t11rot1gl1 s0111e st ra11ge adventures. Ile gave us some
cl1oice selectio11s fro111 tl1ese tl1e first eve11i11g ,ve were there)
,v 11icl1, if they COl1ld be re1)roduced here witl1 all his actions,
gestures and points, would furnish fun tor the readers of thi:
b ook. for a year to con1e. I ,vill re1Jeat 011e or t,vo of tl1em
as 11carly i11 substance as l)ossible, but tl1ey ,vill lack the unction and actio11 witl1 ,vl1icl1 l1e delivered tl1en1.
So111e y ars ago, wl1e11 livi11g 011 his ranch ten miles above
Coulso11, l1e ,vas subpcenaed to serve on tl1e grand jury which
was to meet at Miles City. A 11eig11bor named Win. Rogers,
heari11g tl1at l1e ,vas goi11g to Miles, called on hirn a11d requested
per1nissio11 to go ,vith l1in1. Mr. Allen gladly accepted his
company, and it was arranged that tl1ey should start early the
next n1or11i11g, a11d go dovv11 the river in a skiff. When they
got all tl1eir traps 011 board it ,vas discovered tl1at n eitl1er of
them l1ad provided a gun , Mr. A. 's gun being out of order
a11d Mr. R . 11avi11g lately sold l1is. They talked the matter
over, and it lool(cd lik.e a risky piece of business to start on a
voyage like tl1is of a l1u11dred and fifty miles dow11 the Yello,vstone river, tl1rougl1 a cou11try wl1ere they were liable to
l)e jt1111ped by l1ostile reds, withot1t a gun i11 the boat.
Besides, tl1ere ,vas l)lcn ty of gan1e alo11g the river, and it
,vould be extre1nely 1)rovoki11g not to be able to sl1oot any of
it, even thoug11 it shot1ld ,valk over tl1e111. But ,vhat should
be done? Neitl1er of the111 l1ad a firearm of any kind, not
•
even a r evolver, tl1at ,vas serviceable, and it would be difficult
to borro,v 011e for so long a tin1e, so tl1ey decided to do tl1e
only thing to be done u11der tl1e circumstances-go unarmed.

I

RUSTLINGS IN THE ROCKIES .

11

New this Rogers is a great '' blow," and is alwa ys boasting
\\'hat he would do and 110\v valia11tl y l1e ,vould figl1t if
corralled by Indians j how l1e would stand his gro11nd a11d
shoot any bear to d eatl1 tl1a t ever r oa111ed tl1e n1ou11 tains,
before he wo11ld run ; 110w l1e would n o t b e a fraid to ride
into a 11erd of buffaloes any\vl1ere on tl1e f)lains a11d slaughter
dozens of then1, a11d would 11ot be afraid of getting eaten t1p
by t'hen1 eitl1er, and all tl1at. sort of stuffo
On tl1eir cruise d o\vn tl1e river , R ogers regaled Allen ,vitl1
accounts of 110,v l1e would ,g ra1 l)le witl1 a11y I11dia11, o r o ther
wild ani111al, that sl1ould d are to 111olest the111, si11gle l1a11ded,
and kill or put tl1e m to ro11t . yes, he ,vas a valiant s011 of
Mars ! "\JVell, it l1a1)pe11ed 011 the second d ay of tl1eir voyage,
as tl1ey ,vere floati11g quietly alo11g, tl1ey sa,v several old
buffalo bulls 111oving dow11 a trail t l1at led dow11 tl1e side of a
steep bluff, a11d ordinarily b ~tvvee11 tl1e bluff a11d tl1e ,va ter's
edge, to a 1)oi11t fa rtl1er Ul) tl1e strea 111 ,vl1ere it led o ut agai11.
But at tl1is ti111e tl1e ,vater ,vas l1ig l1 ar1d tl1e trail at tl1e foot
of tl1e bluff ,vas sub111erged. 1"'11 bulls did11' t discover tl1is
fact u11til tl1ey got to tl1e ,va ter, a11d the11 they ,vere on a part
of tl1e trail tl1at was so 11a rrow, and th bl11ff, b oth above and
belo,v tl1e111 ,vas so p recipitous, that tl1e y could not tur11
around, leavi11g tl1e1n 110 alternative b11t to plunge into the
river and swi111 out.
By tl1is ti1ne Alle11 and 11~ valian t co-voyagezt,.. ,vere alongside of tl1e bulls. Alle11 l1a·d tl1e oars. i, o w," said R ogers, '' wl1en they ju1n1) i11to tl1e ,vater you r u11 the b oat right
in amongst tl1en1, a11d I'll catch one of tl1 e111 by tl1e tai1, pull
hin1 do,vn strean1 un t il we d ro\vn l1i~11, a11d ,ve'll have son1e
fresl1 1neat, and be d arned to tl1e gu11s. ''
'' All rigl1t ! ', replied Allen;. ('. t11ey' ve j t1m ped into the
water, and by tl1e great Sa11lt Ste M arie tl1e water is over.
their backs. They're swi111ming already. I"'ook ! they are
~
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making for the other shore, and are going to cross right in
front of 11s. '' Well, here goes for a big bull. Now Rogers,
..
grab a t ai 1. ' '
And ,vi-t11 two or tl1ree powerful strokes of the oars he
shot the skiff right in amongst the terrified beasts who were
making tl1c angry flood boil all around them in their frantic
efforts to get away. But w11e11 Rogers, this mighty hunter,
this stalwart slayer of grizzlies, this terror of Canyon Creek,
this red-l1a11ded Indian slayer, came to face the music, he
,veaken ed; l1e t11r11ed !)ale, and his knees knocked togethe,.
'' Get out of l1ere, quick ! '' l1e cried in terror; I don't
wa11f to catch one of them old cusses, he'll jump right plum
into the boat if I do, and drownd us.''
'' 011, no, l1e "'on't ! '' shouted Allen. '' Grab one
quick. Wl1at's tl1e mater witl1 yo11? ''
'' Get out of l1ere, quick, I say,'' pleaded the terror-stricken terror of Canyon Creek.
'' W 11 l1ere, '' replied Allen, '' you take the oars then, and
Fll catcl1011e.''
'' No, I ,von't,'' ans,vered Rogers. '' Pull out of here
q11ick, for G od' s sake. I do11't ,vant to be killed by a Cl1ssed
old buffalo bull.'' And so there was no recourse for Allen
but to pl1ll outj and leave the bulls to pursue their ,vay in

peace.
''Well,'' remarked Rogers, after they had gone some distance down the river, and he had recovered his breath, '' did
you ever see sucl1 frightful lookin' critters in your life as
them l1ulls was ? Why, they ,vas just a puffen' and a snorten'
like an old steamboat, and their nostrils was jest as red inside
as t,vo coals of fire, and their eyes was as big as a tin cup,
and they looked like they had just been varnished. And
their tails stuck up a11d spread out till they looked just like
parasols. As sµre as you live, Allen, if we'd ever 'a ketched
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one of them bulls by tl1e tail, he'd 'a jumped right into the
boat and killed us botl1.''
Allen has never got through laughing over that adventure
yet, and to this day whe11ever Rogers goes to blowing about
what he would do u11der cert~in circumstances, somebody
asks l1i1n, '' W ell, ,vhy didn't you catch the buffalo bulls by
tl1e tail ? and the11 he collapses, and has nothing more to say

to tl1at crowd.
011 a11other occasion Allen told us he was out hunting
with old Hiram Stewart, a noted hunter and trapper, who had
spent more than half his life in the mountains, a11d had killed
more bears and other large animals probably than he had
l1airs on his head. It was i11 May. As they were crossing a
coulee 011e day, i11 which tl1e brl1sh gre,v thick, and in which
tl1ere remained some patcl1es of old snow, tl1ey saw where
tl1e ground had been disturbed. Passing along, they saw a
l1ole in one of the s110,vdrifts, which looked as if some one
had set down a coffee sack full of rocks. But there was a row
of such holes, and on further examination tl1ey were forced
to conclude that they had discovered a bear track, and the
largest one, tl1ey both agreed, that they had ever seen.
They follo,ved the trail to where it led into a dense jungle of
box elder, water beech, rose bushes, etc., at the l1ead of the
coulee.
They walked around tl1is, and seeing no trail leading out .
of it, concluded tl1e bear must be in there. They threw
rocks and clubs into the ticket to start him out, but he would
not start. Tl1e11 Allen got down on his hands a11d knees,
and pusl1ing l1is gu11 ahead of l1im, crawled in. He could
not see any b ear, but after he got i11 about twenty feet he
heard sucl1 a11 unearthly growl as convinced him at once that
the outside air would be l1ealtl1ier for him, a11d slid out
backward, much faster tl1a11 l1e we11t in. Tl1en old Hi. said
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he would go in. Alle11 told hi1n he had better not, but l1e
would not listen to caution and cra\vled in. .He had not
gone far when he met the old leviatl1an co111i11g out, and
raising his rifle, took a ha ty aim and fired. Tl1is ball e11tered
the bear's breast and knocked him do,v11, but Hi. saw at once
that he was not dead, a11d attempted to tl1rovv tl1e shell ot1t of
his rifle. But an accid ent to a gun almost i11variably happ 11s
just at tl1e n1ost critical mo1ne11t. Or, if a fellow e,,er pulls
the wrong trigger, it is sure to be wl1en the fine s11ot are
'in that barrel, and the buckshot in the otl1er, a11d tl1e deer
gets a,vay again. J oe's shell Muck in tl1e cha111.ber of his
rifle, and refused to budge. H e k11 ,v l1e had no ti111e to fool
away in sweari11g at his ba•d luck, so l1e slid out just a fast as
the nature of tl1e ground ,vould permit, but before l1e got out
the bear had recovered fron1 the effects of th shoJ sufficie11tly
to get up and start after l1im. Hi. wore an old buckskin suit
that l1ad been in tl1e service for years, a11d tl1at ,vas so stiff
from havi11g been daubed with blood, grease, molasses a11d
other animal a11d vegetable n1atter tl1at l1e could take it off
and lean it up agai11st a tree, and it would stand there until
he wanted it again, just the sa1ne as if he were i11 it. He was
sadly l1andicapped i11 this race by a game leg tl1at was about
t,vo inches shorter than the otl1er, a11d wl1en he got out of tl1e
thicket tl1ere was not a tree i11 reach large e11ough to cli1nlJ,
so h e started up the hill side ,vith the bear at his h e ls,
•
growling and roaring at every jump, a11d Hi. yelli11g
'' Murder, save m e, shoot h i1n, kill hi1n quick.''
Allen said the spectacle was so ridiculous tl)at l1ad it been
his own funeral instead of Hi's, that ,vas coming off so s0011,
he must l1ave laughed all the same. Notwithsta11ding Hi's
old coat was as stiff as a shingle, it stood out bel1i11d u11til
you could have played billards on it, if the bear l1ad11't been
in your way. At every jum:p HiQmade l1e would careen over
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to,vard the side l1is gan1e leg was on, just as a chair goes over
when one leg falls out of it. Fi11ally All 11 braced up .so tl1at
he could shoot, and turned his Wi11chester loose on the
grizzly. The first sl1ot caugl1t l1i111 bel1ind tl1e shoulder, and
tl1e second in tl1e neck, but l1e paid no attention to then1
more than to stop and scratch the spot ,vith his pa,v, and
then go 011 after Hiram. But the third shot, fortunately, caught
him at tl1e butt of the ear, a11d dropped him in his tracks.
By tl1is time Hi. had reacl1cd the ledge of rocks that he
had started for at first, and \vhicl1 he thot1ght would save l1im.
Ie had just grasped a tl1i11 sl1elf that stuck out, to pull hin1self
}) by, but it broke off, and I t hin1 fall to the ground just as
tl1c bear drop1)ed, and in his deatl1 struggle he caugl1t Joe
" ·ith one of hi l1i11d feet a11d threw l1in1 more tl1an twe11ty
eet down the l1ill. Joc gat11ered hin1 elf up, rubbed tl1e mttd
off l1is fac~ a11d l1a11ds, felt of arms and legs to see that they
'Vere all v,rl1ole, looked at tl1e great 111onster, ,vl1ich 110w lay
dead, a11d as soon as l1e could recover l1is breath enough to
speak, said, as he shook with terror from l1ead to foot:
'' Great God, t,venty--five years in the 111ountai11s, and I never
cum as near gettin' killed as that.".
He laid down on the grou11d, and it was more tha11 a11
hour before he w.a s able to ,valk. Allen said l1is face was as
white as the s11ow i11 tl1e coulee, x J)ting tl1e space around
his eyes, ar1d tl1at ,vas yello,v. Poor old Hiram never recovered
from tl1is terrible shock, and di d a year after,vard. Several
who knew l1i111 claim that the s are was the direct cause of
the sickness that ended l1is life. ·. He was a mental and phy- ~
sical wreck from that time to tl1e day of his death. Allen
took from the bear one hundred and eigl1ty-seven pounds of
oil, and his ski11 when stretched and staked out on the ground
measured over 11ine feet wide by ten and a half in length.
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WE con1pleted our arrangements for the hunt, and starting from Billi11gs 011 Su11day evening, Septen1ber 3, rode to
Ed Forest's ra11ch at Ca11yon creek, ten miles west of
Billings, and carnped for the 11ight. Our party as now
organized, co11sisted of Mr. Allen and l1is son Willie, of
Coulso11; R. J. Sa,vyer and M. vVeise, of Me11omi11ee, Michigan; ''Doctor'' J. W. Trinler, of Coulso11, our teamster, the
most ,vorthless, un111itigated vagabond that ever any hunting
party was afflicted witl1, and '' the undersigned.'' Mr. Alle11
,vas n1ou11ted 011 a bay complexioned cayuse tl1at had blood
in l1is eye, as we shall IJrcsently see. I l1ad procured a tougl1,
good-natured , a111bitious little black l)ony, an d tl1e otl1er
111e111bcrs of tl1c 1Jarty Yvere 111ountccI on - tl1e ,,,.ago11.
After a11 l1our's ride Allen offe red t o cl1ange seats ,vitl1
either of tl1e l)oy., i11 t]1c ,Yagon.. "\Veise eager] y accepted tl1e
offer, a11d n1ou~1tcd tl1e bay pony, ,\:l1icl1 n1ade 110 objection at
tl1 c ti111e, but a close obs rver 111jgl\t l1ave see11 l)y l1is eye tl1at
J1e ,vas only a,vaiting a11 01)portt1n1ty to take tl1c con.ceit out of
that pilgriin; a11d tl1e op1)ortunity ca1ne too soon. \\7hen ,ve
reacl1ed the little settleme11t of CarJyon Creek it was dark,
a nd a ligl1t bur11ing i11 a tent at the roadside ~ttracted th~
(·
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attentio11 of the cayuse. He turned square across the road
and stopped to look at it. Before Mike could induce him to
move on the wago11 can1e up, and the tongue struck him with
a solid shoot squarely amidships. At this he concluded to
break can1p and move at once. Stiff-legged bucking set in.
lie ,valtzed, polkaed, bucked a11d shook. lVIikc's frame almost
to pieces. Fi11ally l1c 111issed l1is footing and fell. He rolled
all over Mike, and when l1e 11ad n1ashed ar1d churned him to
l1is l1eart's content, got up, sl1ook l1i1nself, and was ready to
be mounted again.
None of 11s ,vere i11 lo·ve ,vitl1 011r teamster or his team
fron1 tl1c first, but it ,vas the only outfit we could get i11 town.
\\le ]1opcd, 110,,,evcr, that ,vl1cn ,ve rca l1ed Ed Forest's
ranc]1 ,ve should be able to get l1im to furnish a team a11d
take us out, and tur11 ''Doc'' back; but, unfortunately,
f~orcst's horses ,vere out 011 the range, a11d had strayed away
so far tl1at l1c l1ad bee11 unable to find then1 after a hard day's
ride. So we ,vere co111pelled, n1u 11 agai11st our ,vi hes, to
take UI) our march tl1c next day ,vitl1 the same three plugs
(''Doc.'' and l1is two horses) that ,ve had started ,vith.
On 1\1011day 1norning ,ve drove tip tl1e Yellowsto11e five
n1iles, forded it, a11d J)ro eeded 111) Clark's Fork river to the
n1outl1 of Rock creek, ,vl1ere v.,-e had expected to find good
hunting, but ,ve met a11 old Cro,v Indian, ,vho told us that
several lodges of his tribe ,verc can1ped 011 Rock creek, and
had bee11 for ma11y '' sleeJ)S' '; so ,ve kne,v ,ve should find no
game there, and must keep 011 u1) Clark's Fork. We camped
on Rock creek that night, a11d in the morning l1eld a council
of war. \\7e l1ad noticed all tl1e J)revious afternoon tl1at one
of'' Doc's'' plugs ,,,as very ,vcak, and ,ve had serious doubts
about his being able to sta11d a long drive. If we had found
ga1ne on Rock cree1, and he coulcl l1ave grazed there two or
three d~ys while ,ve ,vere hunti11g, ?1e ,vould havf! gathered
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strength from the good feed there - so muth better tl1an he
had been used•to at home - so that he could have stood the
rest of the trip all right j but now tl1at ,ve n1u t push on for
four or five days up to tl1e mountain before finding game in
paying quantities, we felt sure that plug at least would never
.
be able to make it, and we decid d to turn back to Forest's
~anch, hoping that by t11e ti1ne we hould r ach tl1ere Ed
would have found his horses and \VOuld be prepared to take
r
us out.
So we loaded up; ' Doc'' 111anaged with our help to get
his team hooked up•, a11d w11ile we ,vere putting tl1e fi11ishing
touches to the load, Sa\vyer having concluded to ride the
bay-con1plexioned cayuse that 1norning, clin1b ed onto the
hurricane ckck a11d put l1i feet i11 tl1.e stirrup just as if he
felt perfectly at l1on1e there. The pony ,vas brow ing on the
rose bushes whi h Sa,vy r thought e11tir ly unneces~ary, inasmuch a · l1e had been i11 go d gra s all night. He pulled l1is
head up several times, a11d said '' Ho'' to him, bt1t tl1is
didn't last long. Presently tl1e pony put l1is head down to
take anotl1er bite, and a,vyer ki k d l1im 011 the nose and
said ''Ho.'' W 1~. you hould have seen the stor111 that
arose then ! That 11urrica11e de k b a1ne the roughe t place
that ever poor a,vyer ,vas strand · d 11. T11 patient cayuse
reared up bel1i11d and plt111ged d,o wn b fore; the11 he reared
up before a11d plunged dO·\VU bel1i11d ; and all this tin1e his
legs were as stiff as hop poles. Sa,vy r aid he thougJ?-t in his
soul that all l1is upper teetl1 ,vould 0111e out \V11en the ayuse
came down. He said ''Ho,., again, but tl1c pony wouldn't
'' ho.'' He made one n1ore leap i11t · tl1e a ir and hurn1)ed his
back u_p. This time Sa,vyer concluded, like ir Joseph Porter,
to go below, but he couldn't even l1ave l1is own \\ray about
that. At first ht shot up into the air like a flaming meteor or
iomething of that sort. He clawed out in every direction
1
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like a man hunting for a n1atch-box i11 a dark roo111.

His hat
flew east, and his gun fle,v west, a11d l1is field-gla~s fle,v over
the cuckoo's 11est. And wl1en l1e 11ad got as high as the pony
wanted him to go, he tur11ed and ,vent do,vn in to tl1e weed~
head first just as a big green bull-- fro,g goes dow11 i11to tl1e
water off of_a high bank.

Sa,vyer picked 11i1nself up, w all got around him, d eployed
and skirmished u11til we fou11d his l1at, gu11 and fi eld-glass,
made an i11ventory of l1i1n and found l1e was all there, and
then the next thi11g was to catcl1 tl1e po11y.
· I mou11ted n1y black charg r a11d started after hi1n. He
headed for a large l1erd of Indian p onies t11at ,vere grazing in
the valley half a 1nile above us. My pony c ould easily outrun l1in1, even althougl1 handicapped ,vith n1y weigl1t, a11d I
soon headed l1im ~ off, b11t he ,vas too s1n art to let me get
within reach of his bridle, and ,vo11ld sl1y off every tin1e I
came alongside of hi1n.
I did11't like to run my po11y
unnecessarily, so I rett1rned to the wago11 a11d told Alle11 to
take a rope and lasso hi1n. He tool( one of the picket ropes,
got onto my po11y and started. By tl1is time the bay was in
tl1e midst of the Indian h erd. Allen soo11 si11gled l1im out,
but the rope ,vas too ,vet and h ea, 1 y to thro·w. It ,vould not
spread, a11d tl1e only way o f getting tl1e fugitive ,vas to run
him do,v11. Over tl1e prairies, tl1rough br11sh, across tl1e creek
and back again, out onto th p rair ie through a large dog
to,vn, where ,ve m o111entaril y expec ted to see either l1orse
throv,n three tin1 s l1is len
g th b,y stepping i11to a dog hole.
t
,
'The poor little black ke1 t neck a11d 11eck w1tl1 the bay, a11d
Allen laid tl1e coils of tl1at l1eavy rope across tl:e little i111p's
back, with such force a t every jump tl1at h e ca rried tl1e marks
of it for several days afterward. Tl1e race lasted for half an
hour, and then the little rogue came shambling up to the
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wagon, neighing piteously, and submitted gracefully to being
taken in.
Then there was still another circus. Allen put on a big
Mexican spur, picked up a cotton-wood club, mounted him
and told him to '' buck some more.'' Tl1e little
devil tried
.
to obey orders, but he was too tired. Allen hammered him
with the club and roweled him ,vith the steel until he so
completely subdued him that from that time on, for the three
weeks he remained a men1ber of our outfit, that cayuse was
as docile as a kitten. He never smiled again, at least not
while we kne'\\r l1im. But Sawyer was quits too. He never
climbed onto that hurricane deck again during that trip.
We could11't coax him to. He said once ,vas enough for
hi,n, tl1ank you, and it ,vould be a cold day when we ever got
him into that kind of a muss again:
We drove back to Forest's ranch, where we arrived that
night at dark. Ed was still out hunting for his horses, and
his man told us had been out all day; but at ni11e o'clock he
rode up with them, and tl1en there was g reat rejoicing in our
camp. Before we we11t to bed everything was arranged. In
the morning we paid ''Doc." off, and ,vere all heartily glad
to be rid of hin1. By noon Ed had his traps in shape, and
after dinner we pulled out. We drove to the Yellowstone
again, and as we were goi11g out at the other side of the ford
we saw a horseman crossing behind us and signaling to us,
so ,ve halted on the bank until l1e came up. It proved to
be a messenger from Mrs. Allen, requesting Mr. A. to
return at once to attend to some important business. Allen
mounted his pony a11d started for Coulson, and we went into
camp on the bank of the river. It was arranged that we
were to make a short drive the next day, and that Allen
would go hon1e and attend to the business that had called him
back and overtake us at our camp the next night. We caught
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several handsome mountain trot1t in the Yellowstone, within
a few yards of our can1p, on whicl1 we feasted that night and
at breakfast the next morni11g.
We moved up Clark's Fork the next day, crossed Rock
creek and camped on the ba11k of tl1e river five n1iles beyond. Clark's Fork is a beautiful strca1n; clear, very swift,
and runs over large boulders nearly its entire length. It is
full of mountain trout, . most of tl1em of large size. We
caught all we wanted at every ca111p ,ve n1ade on tl1e river and
its tributaries, and feasted on them nearly the entire time
we were out. At sundown we were delighted to see Allen

riae into camp.

Once more ot1r party was ,omplete.
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CHAPTER III.
ON THE WAY TO WYOMING.
INDIAN'S QUESTION, "SHOSTIDA?" -

I-IUFFMAN IN CAMP-AGREES

TO JOIN US-A FINE DOE! BUT HUFFMAN HAS MY GUN-A DAY ON
BENNETT CREEK-ALLEN• IN LUCK-1-IUFFMAN CURSES HIS KEN-

NEDY

PEA·SLINGERNOTHING
.

DAMPNESS -

BUT

"WOODCHUCK" -

UNIVERSAL

THE LUCK TURNS.

WE pulled out early the following morning and continued
our march up the river. We were in sight of large herds of
• nearly all day, and in fact during the three
Indian ponies
days that it took us to cross their reservation. Their tepees
were scattered all along the river, and we never passed one
without being challenged. A warrior wol1ld ride up to us,
shake hands with us and shout '' shostida '' (where are you
going?) in an authoritative, if not impudent tone, that gave
us to understand at once that they considered us intruders,
and would like to have us get off their ground as soon as
possible. Our answer that we were going across the line into
Wyoming, and that we were not goi11g to hunt on their
reservation, was generally satisfactory. But if we had killed ·
any game or attempted to do so on their ground we ,vould soon
have been served with a peremptory notice to quit tl1e premises,
Two young warriors rode with us several miles this morning, and finally told us if we would give thern some fish-hooks,
they would catch son1e trout and bring them to us for dinner.
We gave them the hooks gladly enough and l1oped we should
not be bothered with them furtl1er, but sure e11ough, true to
their promise, they turned up at noon with a fine string of trout.
About eleven o'clock in the forenoon we met, away out
~
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there on that

lonely trail, my old friend L . A. Huffman, th~
Miles City photographer, who accon1panied n1e to tl1e Big
Horn country last year and to ,vl1om I am indebted for most
of the views witl1 wl1ich tl1is volume is embellished. . He was
j11st returning from the National Park, ,vl1ere he l1ad been
making stereoscopic views of tl1e natural ,vo11ders of that great
wonderland. We halted for dinner and plied hin1 with the
most earnest solicitations to turn back with us, to wl1ich he
finally yielded.
Talk about the strange coincidences of life, but here is
certainly one of the strangest. Tl1at we should both have
happened to choose tl1at same trail across a stretch of
country hundred of miles in extent, ,vhere there ,vere plenty
of other game trails as plain and good as the one we were
on- that, without a11y previous arrangen1ent or kno,vledge
. of each other's wl1ereab,outs, he l1ould have started frorr1
away off in the Natio11al Park and we fr om tl1e Northerr1
. Pacific railroad and should both have tin1ed our movements
just so as to meet here ( for he was going to leave this trail that
evening and strike east to Pryor 1 s Gap) , was certainly one of
the ,.strangest freaks of fortune on record. H e and his com
panion were almost the first white n1en we had seen since:
leaving the Y ellowsto11e, and we were tl1e first they h ad seen
since leaving the Park. To say that we were all deligl1ted is
to draw it mildly, for we felt that Huffman was a man that,
now w~ had found him, we could not possibly do without on
this trip. Tl1e two Crows came up at this ,time with their fish,
and we were also joined by an old medicine-man of the tribe.
Altogether, we made quite a formidable if not respectable
1

'I

looking picnic party.
After dinner Huffman's companion took two of his horses
and pursued his ,vay toward the railroad, while Huffman took
the other four and turned back with us,
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On the morning of September 9th we moved early, ancl
about ten o'clock i11 the forenoon crossed the boundary-line
bet,vee11 Montana and vVyo1ning, ,vhicl1 line is also the
southern boundary of tl1e Cro,v res rvatio11. We l1eaved a
unanimous sigh of relief ,vh n ,ve got out of tl1e jurisdiction
of those pestiferous re,d skins. Huff1na11 killed a deer ,vhi}e
,ve 11alted for di11ner, and so ,vo11 tl1e thanks
of the outfit for
•
our first veni 011. It ,vas on tl1e op1)o ~ite side of the river fro111
]1im ,vhen l1e killed it, and l1e ,va on foot, a11d s0111e distance
from can1p. I l1a1JP 11ed along ju t tl1e11 ,vith m)r pony, and
he asked me to go acros a11d get it. He said I ,vould have
enougl1 to do to l1a11dle tl1e deer, a11d had better leave my
gun ,vitl1 hin1. I obeyed l1is orders, and ,vent after the deer
while he ,ve11t to ca1np. I dressed tl1e animal, s,vung it i11to
my saddle, and started to lead 1ny pony up the river to get
an easier cro ~ing. Just as I got up tl1e bank a fine doe
jumped out of tl1e grass, ran up 011to a little ridge about forty
yards a,vay, and sto1J1)ed a11d looked at me for several
n1inutes. I didn't n1ake any re1narks t11en about a man tl1at
was fool enougl1 to take a11otl1cr 1nan's gu11 away from l1irr1,
nor about a n1an tl1at ,vas fool e11ougl1 to let another man
carry his gun to camp. 011, 110 ! If I had pulled the wrong '
trigger 011 tl1at doc, a11d the bucksl1ot l1ad bee11 in the other
barrel, my language ,vould 11ot have been 1nore forcible nor
less elega11 t.
"\Ve jumped a coyote tl1at after11oon, and with four re.
peaters and 011e single sl1ot ,ve almost set the ground on fire
arour1d hi1n, but as h started at abot1t two l1u11dred yards
rise and ran a,vay al1cad of his ticket, ,ve failed to 1nake
a score on 11i111. I J)11t ot1t son1e poiso11 for them that nigl1t
and several nigl1t · follo,ving, l)ut, altl1ough tl1ey howled
around ot1r an11) a great deal, tl1cy didn't take the bait.
011 the 1otl1 ,ve ra11 i11to a large herd· of cattle, and
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amongst the111 a hercl of eigl1t a11tclopes. They were a long
distance fron1 tl1e trail, ho,v
r a11d ,v ,did11' t go after them,
but conte11ted ot1rselve · ,vitl1 ·iving the111 a£ ,v l1ar1nless shots
a.t al)out fot1r l1t111dr d yard. ri. .
We left the ri·v r th at aft r1 0011 a11d start d 11p a creek
that can1c do,v11 fro111 tl1e n1 :untai11s 011 the ,vest, hoping to
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find gam,e 11ear the h .ad of i ·; l ut ,vl1 11 ,ve got to the footl1ill ,ve £ t1nd a abi1 t11e1c o , upicd by tl1e rancl1man ,vho
o,vned t]1 herd of . at 1 , l1ad p , · d thro11gl1, so we had

ba k a i11 a11d o 011 11 the river to the n1outh of
Bennett creek, a11otl1er be111tiful ,: trcan1, al o co1ni11g in from

to
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the west. We proceeded up this about two miles, and
.camped. The next day ,ve explored it well up into the
range toward its source, b11t it did not develop into a good
game country, e ither. Tl1ere were plenty of a11telopes near
01tr camp, ho,vever, and we p11t i11 a good portion of the day
hunti11g tl1em. Allen killed t,vo, Sawyer two, and three of
us collectively killed 011e, after putting ~~ix bullets tl1rough
him.
011 tl1e 12tl1 ,ve pulled 011t up tl1e river again, crossed it,
and t11oved u11 Pat O'Hare creek, a tributary tl1at comes in
fron1 the soutl1,ve. t ancl e1111Jtic 11ear tl1e n1outh of the Clark's
Fork canyon. vVe follo,v d tl1is strean1 to tl1e foot of the
111ou11ta1\1s and 111ade Ollr ca111p, deter111incd to find ga1ne in
t11is rcgio11 or tur11 l1ack. 011 tl1e I 5tl1 Huff111a11 a11d I
scouted tl1e fo ot l11lls to the ,vest tl1orougl1ly for a distance of
ten 111iles. \Ve fou11d s0111e bear signs, but no11e of elk or
other ga111 . Allen, Sa,vyer a11d W eise started up tl1e side of
tl1e n1ountain. Alle11 jumped a ,vl1ite tail doe ~nd killed her
before l1e had go11e a 111ile from ca111p. Tl1us the wolf ,vas
agai11 (1)aradoxically) drive11 tron1 our door by tl1e presence
of a11otl1er su1)1Jly of fresl1 111eat. Ed Forest took a long
tra111p to tl1e soutl1east, sa,v a black bear a11d 11i11e elk, but did
11ot succeed i11 getting a sl1ot at a11y of them. However, the
ne,vs that \VC l1ad at last got i11to a country ,vhere there ,vere
elk a11d bear., revived our drooping spirits, and ,ve were all on
the ,var-path early the next morning, eager for the fray. I
cli1nbed the 1nountain clear to the top, and in a broad canyon
where tl1ere were several springs and thickets of quaking
asp, water beech, jack pine, etc., I discovered numerous fresh
signs of both bear and elk, but failed to get sig!1t of any of
the game, although I hunted diligently all day.
Allen was the lucky man again, for he killed a half-grown
black bear within a mile of camp. But all the hard words
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were fired by a11d at - Huffman, w·h o returned to camp that
night with the news that he had rode up to the head of the
creek four or five miles from ca1np, and had there jumped
three separate jags of elk; one of about forty, another of
about twenty-five and ano,ther of about sixty j that he had
emptied l1is magazi11e and his belt into them at fifty to
seventy-five yards rise, that l1e had ,vou11ded several, b.ut had
not killed arry. He .didn't swear. Oh no, of course not.
He wasn't mad enough. He just raved and danced like an
escaped lunatic; he tore his hair, slu11g his l1at and tramped
our grub and cooki11g ute11 ils into tl1e ground witl1 his big
boots as he ,valtzed around the amp-fire. He pronounced
all the maledictio•ns he could tl1i11k of on that condemned
little Kennedy pea slinger of his. He wished he had a car
load of them to dam the. Yellowstone river with; and yet
he said he didn't know what the river had done to deserve
sucl1 punishment.
On second consideration he rather
thought it was the guns that ought to be damned instead of
the river.
Sa,vyer said ho,v he would like to have been there with
his Winchester Express; Niike and Allen would have liked
to l1ave been there witl1 their 45 -75 Wincl1esters; and I
whispered in Huffman's ear that I might have wounded
anotl1er one or two if I l1ad been there with my old 40-75
Sharps.
'' Well, you sheep-eating idiots,'' he growled, '' why in
thunder did'nt you co,me? I didn't tell you, to stay away."
We finally all cooled off,, and compromised with the few of
the elk that got a,vay by promising them that we would be
with them bright and early on the· morrow.
And sure enough, the next morning we moved on them en
masse. We went to the same quaking-asp thickets the same
coulees a11d springs ·w here Huffman had been the day before;

32

RUSTL.- '-tGS IN THE ROCKIES.

•

we found trails, blood and h air, and smelt the sulphurous
fumes of twe11ty-four-hour-old profanity, but tl1ere were no
elk i11 tl1at 11eck of woods. And so ,ve l1ad to carry our
several b elts full of cartridges, and our several loads of disappointn1 11ts, ,vhi h ,vere n111cl1 heavier, back to camp. The
next day, Saturday, tl1e 16tl1, ,ve all ret11r11ed and l1unted the
same section of country, but still the elk had 11ot returned
i11 a11y considerable nun1bers.
Sa,vyer, Alle11 and Mike saw
three, and S3,,vyer got one sl1ot, but missed.
We 110,v bega11 to get desperate. It ,vas begi1111i11g to be
a case of ,voodcl1ucl( with us, for ,ve were 11early out of meat
again. Trt1e, ,ve had killed a good d eal of 1neat, but ,vhen
six able-bodied n1e11 a11d a boy sit do,v11 to eat i11 tl1at cou11try,
meat vanishes before tl1cn1 like dry grass before a prairie fire.
We deter1ni11ed to n1ake a d es1Jerate effort the 11ext day.
Whe11 ,ve crawled out of our tent tl1e next 111or11ing the .
heaven looked gloomy., '"f]1~ sky was hidden by a dense, dark
mist, a11d l1eavy fog louds ,vere fl oati11g on1i11ously about the
rriountain-sides. Everything we toucl1ed felt da111p exce1)ting
the whisky-bottle, a11d that ,vas dry e11ough (inside) for a
matchbox. Our ardor ,vas son1ewhat dan1pened by this
outer dampness a11d abse11ce of inner dampness, but we were
not to be delayed by such trifles.
We started for the canyon where I had seen so many
good surface i11dications on Friday. But Huffman got stuck
on the scenery-the fog clouds floating around the 1nountain
tops, and returned to can1p to make some views. .
Tl1e rest of the party ,vent up the trail about two miles
and separated; three of us went directly up the mountain
into the canyon, the other three ascended by another trail
farther to the south. When Forest, Sawyer and I got into
the canyon we separated, Sawyer goi11g up near the south
wall, I near the north, and Forest through the center. He
~
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tol~ ~ to be ready for bu i11ess, for l1e meant tQ ru11 game
over u"' if ,ve did11't keep 011t of the ,vay. I had not gone
more than tl1ree or four l11111dred yards whe11, sure enough, I
heard a great con11notio11 i11 the midst of a quaking-asp
thicket, a11d k11e,v at on ,e by tl1e 11atur of tl1e sound that it

"THIS I S HOW vVE GOT 'E!\1."'

was caused by .a band ,o f elk, a11d tl1at Forest had jnmped
them. They came direc tly to,vard me, but tl1e fog ,vas so
dense and the brusl1 so thick tl1at I could rlot see them until
they were ,vithin a .ft\Y feet of me. As they approached me

a
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they separated, about five or six going on each side of me,
and so close that had the weather been clear I could almost
have counted their eye-winkers. Finally, I caught a glimpse
of a small patch of red hair through tl1e fog and leaves, and
sent a bullet into it; then another and another. Then all
was oblivion again, so far as sight ,vas co11cerned, but I could
hear them thumping and crashing agair1st trees and bushes,
their hoofs clattering over the rocks in their mad flight, a11d
Forest yelling at 1ne to '' Give it to 'em.'' I went to where
they were when I fired, and fou11d a fi11e large fat cow elk
dead, with two l1oles through l1er, one througl1 the hips and
one throt1gh the lungs. She had prese11ted herself at t,vo
openings as she ran and had got a dot1ble dose. The third
shot was carried away by a _young bull. I ,saw him dash
through a rift in the fog ,vithi11 twenty feet of me with blood
running from a wound high u1) in his side, over the paunch.
While I was admiring my prize I heard Sawyer's Express
belching forth her complime11ts to the ,vapiti, and making
the rock-ribbed hills echo ,vith her musical voice; one, two,
in quick successio11, follo,ved by tl1e three sl1outs that we had
agreed sl1ould call tl1e party togetl1er. 011 repairing to hi1n,
I fou11d l1e l1ad a fine yearling heifer do,v11 " 'ithin fifty yards
of n1y cow. We scoured the woods awhile in search of the
otl1ers, but tl1ey had lit out for tall timber. We tried to trail
tl1e wot1nded bull, but the u11dergrowth was so tl1ick and he
had left so little blood, that we were forced to give up the
task.
For the past two hours it had been raining; one of those
quiet, modest, u11assuming rains tl1at follow a damp, foggy
morning; one of those rai11s that does not make any unnecessary 11oise, but wl1ich n1eans business, as the Dutchman
says '' fon the verd git," and we ,vere wet to the skin; yes,
almost to the bone. We returned and took the entrails out
•
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'>f our two elk. The other boys thought we had better cut
them up and each pack in a load of 1neat, but I objected,
·.ts Huffman wanted some views of them j and in fact, ,ve all
iid.
'' But,'t said Allen, '' it's raining so 11.e can't make any
views to-day, a11d if we leave the car asses l1ere over night
the bears will eat the111 up.''
''I don't think tl1eywill,'' I said, ''for I'm going to come
out here and sleep wit-h tl1em, and if tl1e aforesaid bears ,vant
to eat any carcasses tl1ey can try mine ..,'
They all thought I ,vould have ratl1er a dan1p at1nospl1ere
to sleep in, but I was anxious to ave tl1e 1ncat a11d skins, and
determi11ed to make the best of it. .So ,ve all ,ven t back to
camp. I fired a few cold potatoes, b ea11s, chunks of 1neat
and hard tack int~ my neck, took a small· pie e of ca11vas
and my rubber coat, and started for anotl1er climb up the
mountain.

...

CHAPTER IV.
MEDITA TIO S IN A ,\TICIUP.
PIIILOSOPHY I N A T E T - "

1E T -R -R-RU TY R I FUL"~ A,VAY FROM THK

ILLS OF LI FE- ELK - lIEART A D IIARD T ACI( F OR BREAKFAST-TIIE
PERORAT I ON OF A I ON K EY' . BRAY THE ~10

\VAP LTl , vIN l S HI

l [OR

A R H O F T I[E RO K I ES DIES AS A KI 1 G SII O LD D I E.

at the seat o f ,var abot1t fi ve o' clock , stretch ed
111 y
a11va across a ,va ·l1 out, cut boug hs a nd stood tl1en1 u1)
a rotu1d tl1ree sides of it, a11d tl1re,v c1o,vn a lot for a b ed,
built a ro11sing fire agai11 t a big r o -k i11 fron t o f it, got 111) a
su1)11ly of ,vood sufficie11t t o kec1) it bur11ing all n igl1t, a11d
I

ARRIVE D

then cra,vled i11to 111 y ,vic iu1) t o 111editate.
No,v, tl1ougl1t I, tl1is is11 ' t so b ad a fter all. Sorne folks
n11 ght tl1ink it ,vas, but it i. 11't. ,.f l1e ivood is ,vet, to b e sure,
but l)y k I i11g 1Jle nty f i l 0 11 it bl1r11 .· tolerably ,,rell. 1~11ese
bushes t1nd r 111e are \Yet, b11 t I l1ave s1)re~1d 111y rul)b cr oat
o ver then1, and th at keep tl1e da1111)11c, s fro111 0111ing tl1rough
and ,vettin g 1ne. B side , n1y lotl1cs are so ,vet that the y
co uld11' t get any ,vettcr if ! ,vere to slee1) 111 Lake l\iicl1iga11 ;
so ,vhat cloes it n1a tt r if 111y other st1rrou11di11gs are \Vet?
Bcsicles tl1ey ar ,d rying rapidly under the i11fluence of tl1is
rousi11g fire. It is st il l ra i11ing steadily, but 111y little pup
te nt keeJ)S it off. rf'he nigl1t is cold, but if n1y b~ck gets cold
,vhile 111y face is toward the fire I ca11 turn over a11d war111
111y ba k.
Some peoJJle migl1t feel lon ely out h ere, four
n1iles fro1n cam1), and in a n eck of ,voods that is full of
bears and other frisky varmints, but I have '' 1ne t-r-r-rusty
riftrl '' ,vith me, as tl1e dizzy a ctor would say; besides,
1

,vild varmints are not apt to approach a fire~
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rie witl1i11 a f ,v yards of n1e on o posite ides of my camp,
and tl1e varmints afore aid are not lik ly to disturb them
either, so I ng as tl1 fir bur11 . If tl1ey do, I sl1all b very
likely to find it ot1t, and death ,vill forth, itl1 g ,o abroad i11
the la11d.
And t11 11 it i o ni e a11d quiet 11 r . That outweigl1s
all objc tions to tl1 IJlace a11d it surrou11dings. Th , onductor ,vill 11ot i11t rrupt n1y 11ooze to-11igl1t 1 y ·l1aki11g n1y ar1n
and ca]li11g for '' teekets," 11or tl1 brake111an by sl1outi11g
'' la111zo , clJa11g
arj for 'troit,,, 11or tl1e train butcher by
yelli11g '' p a11ut . '' Tl1e i11fi rnal 111ilk111an's l1ell ,vo11't toll
tne ho11r of four o'clo k to-morro,v n1,o rrling. I ,vo,n't have
to put 111y ve t under n1y 11 ad to ave that tl1irty-five cents
in n1y pocket-book fro111 tl1e bt1rglars.. They ,vill ,give my
roon1 a, idc bertl1 to-11igl1t. The 1 11dlord c ,n't hara s 1ne
this ev n ing \\,itl1 that little '' arr ar of r 11t bill '' of l1is.
Tl1e gro er and tl1e but her ca11 whi tle for ,vl1at I o,ve them,
that i , if tl1 y fi l like wl1i tling. I don't are if coal is
boo111i11g. Let 11 r bo,on1. I do11't wa11t any 110,v. Have
pl nty of fuel £ r tl1e pr s nt, tl1a11k you . . I tl1i11k of the
little bla ·k- y d ,, id o,v a,vay ba, k at 11,0 111 , and ,vonder 110,v
she is faring i11 tl1e battl, of lift . Tl1 t' tl1e only car I have
to-11igl1t. But ur Jy no ill an befall 11 r whe11 a fellow is
a,vay off out here. It w uld be a 1nighty co•wardly fate tl1at
,vould . t 1 a n1ar h on a n1ar1 a11d rob l1in1 of l1i tr a ures
,v ]1en l1e i · n o t tl1 re to d D 11d tl1e1n, so I ,vill €onsign l1er to
t11e ar of Hin1 wl1 ,vat 11 tl1 v r tl1 little sparro,vs, disn1is tl1at are aL o and b take n1ysclf t
l p.
Tl1 ,vcatl r gre,v int n ly , old during tl1 nigl1t; tl1e ·
rai11 tt1r11cd to s110,v, a11d th e ,vater tl1at l1u11g on the 1 aves
froz .
I e fi ,rn1ed 0 11 the littl po11ds f water, and Ja k
Fro t ,voke m lll)
eral tin1 during tl1 nigl1t to r pl ni h
, my fire. At four o' lo k i11 tl1 1110.rning I took the heart of
4-
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one of the elk, spitted it on a forked stick before the tire, attd.
roasted it to a turn. On this and some hard tack which I
had hastily sl1oveled - into the pockets of my hunting coat
when leaving camp the previous evening, I made a hearty
breakfast, and at dawn was ready for tl1e fray again. Before
it was fully ligl1t an electric thrill ,vas sent through my
inmost soul by the sound of a bull elk's whistle, which was
borne to my eager ears on the fresl1 morning breeze. Could
it be possible? Were some of those monsters still hanging
about to give me another 1natinee? Truly, for while I listened the sonorous and to n1e sublimely beautifuJ sound,
.
came again.
•
My friend, did you ever hear an elk whistle?
'' Yes, })lenty of them.''
So? Well, then I won't try to describe it to you. But
there's anotl1er good-looking young gentleman over in the
northeast corner of the l1all who says he never did, and
to hi1n I would remark that it sounds more like the closing
paragra1)h, the last sad note, indefinitely prolonged, the
tre1110!0-staccato, tl1e peroration, as it were, of a donkey's
bray. Sometimes it is preceded or followed by a kind of
grunt, altl1ougl1 not always. In fact, scarcely any two elk
wl1istle just alike. The san1e one varies his tones, but they
average about as suggested. Tl1e noise is a very shrill one,
ca1)able of being heard to a great distance, a11d to a sportsn1an' s ears it is J)robably the rr1ost musical and fascinating
sound to be heard in the 1T1ountai11s. To 111e on this occasion
it was I)eculiarly interesting, for I ,vanted above all things on
tl1is tri1) to secure a good head for n1oun ti11g, and t]1e
questio11s that ra11 througl1 my brain ,vere: Is this an oldtimer? Has he a fine, ,vell-developed head and broad- ,
spreadi11g, perfect antlers? And shall I be able to get him?
The chances were largely against me, for the leaves and grass
'\

1<.USTLINGS IN TliE ROCKIES.

were frozen, and so noisy that it would be almost impossible
to get within range of him without alarming him. The snow
was not deep enough to even deaden the noise, and so \\"as of
no assistance to me. But I set out in tl1e direction from
whence t11e music came. It ca1ne from the top of one of the
high ridges to the south of tl1e canyo11, probably half a mile
from where I was. I l1ad to exer ise the greatest care i11
cl1n1bing the canyon wall, and when I rea hed tl1e spot
where I had heard the ,vl1istle I found the tracks, large as
those of a tl1ree-year-old st eer, but the author of them was
not there. While I was pondering over them a11d sizi11g up
(in my 1nind) tl1e animal that could make such tracks, I
heard tl1e whistle again away to tl1e nortl1. I picked my way
cautiously through gulcl1es, over ''hog-backs'' and hills, and
,vhen I reached the deired locality I heard Mr. Wapiti
,vinding his horn
. fro111 the top of another ridge half a mile
to the south. ...

A \Vay I ,vent again, tre1nbling all the time lest he should
,vi11d me or hear some of tl1e 11oi es I wa compelled to make,
and bid adieu to l1is pre ent stamping-grou11d. But he was sc,
intent 011 fi11ding son1e of the coy maidens of his l1are11.1
a1nong tl1e e hills t11at l1e didn't notice me, and this tin1e as
I rea heel tl1 bro,v of tl1e l1ill I l1eard a 1nove1nent in a.
tl1i ket al1ead, at1ght a faint ot1tli11e of the monster as he
pa sed through the brush, and \Vl1 11 he stopped I ould see a
patch of reddisl1 bro,v11 hair as larg as my l1at. In art
instant tl1e old pill-driver lay witl1 her heel pres i11g firmly
against my l1oulder, a cloud of s1noke arose fro11r l1er n1011th 1,
a11d th re was a m ad cl1arge across tl1e top of the ridge tl1at
s110,ved too I lainly that the pill l1a d ommenced to operate.
As the bro,a dside wa 1)rese11ted to me in crossin g an
o:peni11g I sent in another dose, and then all was still . I ran
up a little farther, and saw l1i1n standin,g in another thicket.

..,.
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He was too badly hurt to run far, but I gave him another
broadsider, and he started to ru11 directly away from me.
Then I gave l1im t,vo i11 the ru1np. He turned to right
again, and anotl1er leaden bolt caught him in tl1e shoulder,
another througl1 the lungs, and a11other through tl1e lower
ja,v, making eight i11 all. Tl1e11 l1e came to bay again,
and I ,valked up to witl1in twenty paces of him. It was
useless to add to his already too great suffering j he could go
no farther. He loo·k ed at 1ne, shook his massive head,
pawed the ground, a11d his eyes glea1ned like balls of fire.
He would l1ave charged me, but his strength was too far
gone.
Tl1en was enacted the sublimest death-scene I ever witnessed. He trembled all over. He inhaled until his sides
expanded far beyond their natura1.. size, he blew this vast
volume of air fro1n his 11ostrils in clouds of steam, accompanied by a noise like the exl1aust of a stean1 engine. He
pa,ved t:p tl1e earth again, sl1ook his head, then placed his
antlers to the ground, a11d tl1re,v l1is ,veight upon them a~ if _
giving the death tl1rust to some prostrate a11tagonist.~- In this
effort he forced l1is body into tl1e air until l1is feet cleared the
ground, l1e poised a 1non1ent, fell witl1 a l1eavy thud on his
side, blew tl1e steam and blood fro1n l1is nostrils again,-and
tl1e great monster was dead ! 1.,alk about great acting. I
have seen great actors in tl1eir greatest d eath scenes, but never
sa,v so gra11d, so a,ve-inspiring a death as this real death of
the Monarch of tl1e Rockies.
I sat do\vn a11d gazed for t,venty minutes upon his lifeless
for1n, and bitterly did I r e1)r oacl1 111yself for bringing to an
unti1nely end so 11oble, so n1ajestic a11 anirnal. What a strange
passion it is tl1at leads 111e11 to s11c }1 slaugl1ter of innocent
creatures, and ,vl1at a stra11ge fa11cy it is tl1at leads then1 to
think such slaugl1ter sp ort ! It is too deep a problem for my
I•~
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untutored mind; I leave it to the metaphysician, to the
psychologist.
When I h,a d recovered from this g1001ny reverie I walked
up and surveyed the fallen hero. He was indeed a giant, mucl1
larger tl1an Huff1nan's sorrel l1orse, wl1i 11 we knew ,veigl1ed
'it the time over eight l1undred pounds. H e had by far the

THE MONARCH OF THE RO KIES.

finest pair of a11tlers I l1ave ever seen. Tl1ey l1ave since been
examined by the Hon. J. D. Cato11, Gen. Stro11g and several
other gentlemen of higl1 authority., all of wl1on1 1)ro11ounce
them the largest and ha11dso111est pair tl1ey l1ave ever seen.
Judge Caton says it vvould be wortl1 a trip across tl1e conti..
'
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ncnt to look at them. Eacl1 beam measures four feet nine
incl1cs long, and tl1e spread is four feet six inc11es. There are
six points 011 one bea111 a11d seven on the otl1er.
I got tl1e entire l1ead hor11e in good co11dition, l1ad it
mounted, and it now occupies the most conspicuous place i11
my '' de11.'' As I pause i11 tl1e midst of this recital, a11d look
lll) at it, it wears t]1at same grand, n1ajestic look it ,vore tl1ere
on top of tl1e Rocky 1Vlot1ntai11s i11 that cold crisp Septe1nber
111or11ing, and I l1ave but to give 1ny i111agi11ation play, and I
find n1yself surrounded by tl1ose sa111e old s110,v-capped l)eak ,
tl1ose tall, rocky crags l)eering out above the pi11e-trees, wl1icl1
are l1ung witl1 their crystal fringe of ice, glittering i11 tl1e
brigl1t 111orni11g st1n. I ca11 feel tl1at fresh, frosty, invigorating atn1osphere; I can l1ear those frozen leaves crush t1nder
n1y feet as I walk, a11d my blood da11ces througl1 n1y veins as
I clin1b fro111 11illtop to hilltop in pursuit of tl1e 11oble quarry,
stim11lated the while by his fasci11ating wl1istle. Al1 ! s0011
con1e tl1e time ,vl1en I may again visit tl1at land of enchantn1ent.
But ho,v our airy castles do crumble under the toucl1 of
reality. Enter Mrs. Coqui11a ,vith a to,vel around l1er l1ead,
a broon1 in one l1a11d, a dustpa11 in tl1e otl1er, and a s1nile 011
l1er face, as sl1e says :
'' Old man, you'd better put i11 s01ne coal, or tl1is fire will
be out.,,
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now to r turn to my narrative.

E 1tl1 r one of tl1e
eigl1t balls tl1at entered tl1e elk's area s ,vould have caused
his d eatl1 i11 ti111e, but I ,va an iou t get hi111 do,vn as 11ear
n1y t e11111orary a1111) a I os ibl , a11d for t11at pur1Jo I kept
011 l1ooting until I a,~, that lie l1ad 111ore 1 ad t11a,11 he ould
carry a,vay.
It is fr que11tly stated tl1at tl1e ,vapiti is tl1e easie t of all
tl1e c rvidre to kill, tb t he giv s up sooner after b ing l1it
tl1an a11y otl1er 111 n1ber f tl1e fa111il)'· But 111y C rperi Il e
d oes 11ot l ad n1 to thinl- o .
ix of tl1
eigl1t bt1llets
passed c11tirely tlrrougl1 l1is body and yet 11 lived n arly l1alf
an l1our after th e la t 11e , a fir d. , I-Iis ,va a11 ex ptio11al
case of vitality, bt1t all th otl1er tl1al I l1ave kill d or · en
killed r quired v ry 11~rd hitting a11d in vital 1 arts to bri11g
D

1

them down.

After ad111irin g n1y I)rize to 111y ntire satisfactio11, I return d to 1ny ten1porary amp to w it ~ r Huffn1a11 a11d the
others of the party. Tl1ey JJ11 t i11 an appeara11ce abo11t noon.
Huffn1 a11 1nade his vie,vs of the two elk; ,ve tit the1n up
and pa ked the be t of t11e n1eat on 011e of his pa k -l1orses,
and l1e, Mike and I we11t up to tl1 other car ass. Wl1e11 we
43
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just go11e through. We had gone but a few feet when he
caugl1t sight of the old lady again, a11d with a lucky shot
landed a bullet in the butt of l1er ear, laying her dead within
twenty feet of us. At the report of l1is rifle one of the
others raised 011 its hau11cl1es a11d I sent a bullet through its

'

UNITED IN DEATH.

heart, n1aking anotl1er fu11eral in that family. The third one
concluded l1c ,vas11't l1ungry just tl1en, and, skipping away
through the jtn1gle, made 11is escape witl1out giving eitl1er of
JIS

a shot at l1i111.
We dragged tl1e corpses of the two down and laid them
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tenderly alo11gside of tl1e elk, and Huffma11 leveled his
camera 011 them again a1nid the plaudits of the admiring
multitude.
I l1ave h ard a great ma11y stories of bears attacking
perso11s witl1out havi11g first been attacked or l1urt themselves,
but 11ever believed tl1em. I have alwa)'S co11sidered them
'' bear stories,'' and have allo,ved tl1em to pass in at one ear
a11d out at the otl1 r. But the xp rience of that afternoon
banisl1ed all sk ptici 1n fro111 111y n1ind 011 tl1at topic. I am
prepared to belie,,e in1plicity l1ereafter tl1at a grizzly will
fight for fresh 1neat, a11d shall in the future gover11 myself
ac ordingly.
N[any of 111y frie11ds have expressed surpri e at our being
able to cl1eck tl1 n1 by ru hin g at them and witl1out co111i11g
i11to act11al co11tact with them. We hardly expected to be
able to do so ot1r elves, a11d could only accou11t for it by
calli11g to n1i11d insta11 es i11 whi 11 we l1ave seen a ferocious,
savage dog rusl1 at a ma11 with tl1e i11te11tio11 of tearing him to
pieees, and 11ave see11 hi1n quell a11d turn away u11der the
i11flue11ce of a ster11 a11d d efiant demea11or assumer! by his
i11 te11ded victin1.
Our assailants were not frigl1tened, u11,d erstand, any more
tl1a11 ,vas tl1e savage dog, but tl1ey \Valked slowly a11d reluctantly away, i11 eacl1 case frequently looki11g back over their
shoulders and sho,ving us th ir ugly teetl1. If we l1ad
atte1n1)ted flight instead of standing our ground we would .
undoubtedly have fur11ished tl1e c,old meat for a grizzly pie.

DIC.

Mike says he don't want to run any 1nore grizzlies unless
tl1ey are muzzled and l1obbled. He says he likes to see ,a dog
so well trained that he will con1e promptly to heel ,vhe11
bidden, but l1e don't care to find a11other she ''bar'' so
blamed fresh that she will i11 ist on coming..,. to he,el without
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his bidding. But l1e showed good leather in staying in the
fight until it was over. He l1ad as close a call for a funeral
as any man ever had tl1at escaped it, and the shaking up that
he and eve11 Huff111an and I got would have scared any man
that ever wore pants. The woods are full of hunters that had
tl1ey bee11 dealt the ha11d that Mike got, would have bee11
run11ing yet.
Nothing of importance was do11e the next forenoon. In
the afternoon Weise, Sawyer and Allen returned and skinned
the two bears, after which they l1u11ted up the ca11yon some
distance. Tl1ey sa,v another large grizzly, and Sa'\\~yer got a
sl1ot at l1im at lo11g range, tl1rough tl1ick brt1sh, and missed.
Tl1e bear then ra11 across to,vard Allen wl10 got in two
r111111i11g sl1ots, b11t wi tl1 110 better sn cess.
As tl1ey were
returni11g Weise killed a grizzly cub, a11d saw an old 011e go
spin11ing off througl1 tl1e thicket near by, but did11't get a
shot at l1er.
We9nesday tl1e 2otl1 ,ve n1oved can1p up to the mouth of
tl1e canyon, a11d spe11t the day in 111aking a 11ew camp.
Thursday l1u11ted up ca11yo11 to the top of the range, from
,vl1icl1 ,ve had a fi11e view of tl1e n1ai11 ra11ge of the Rockies,
away off to tl1e soutl1,vest. We could also see steam issuing
fron1 tl1e geysers i11 tl1e Natio11al Park. Saw 110 game except
blue grouse, ar1d 110 sig11s of a11ything larger. Tht1rsday was
t1ncve11tful, but 011 Friday after110011 Sa,vyer a11d Weise went
Lack to tl1e elk carcasses, and each got a11otl1er sl1ot at a large
grizzly, bt1t agai11 n1a d e '' u11acco·u11table '' misses. About
t11is ti1ne Alle11 ,vas visited bjr a large carbuncle, ,vhich la11ded
011 his cheek, a11d almost c o11fi11ed him to ca111p for the 11ext
two or three days. Ot11erwise things were quiet; no 011e
111ade any good scores duri11g tl1at ti111e. Sa,vyer set l1is gun
11ear the elk carcass, Sunday · eve11i11g, ,vitl1 a piece of fresl1
p1eat q,t the muzzle, a11d a string leadi11g from it to tl1e trigger.

-
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Early Monday morning all hands started for the front to see
what it had kill d.
ure enough 011 arrivi11g tl1ere they found
that the bate l1ad b een di turbed, and lhe gun discl1arged.
Tl1ere were a ~ ,v tra ks of a bear still visibI , but owing to a
heavy rain l1aving fallen i11 tl1 meantim , the trail could not
be followed.
Allen took a s at in a tree near the lk carcass, and before
he had been tl1ere l1alf an l1our, 11 ard tl1e fan1iliar ''011-woh,
oh-woh '' of a black bear, a11d looking 11p the hill saw one
coining directly to,vard l1in1 . He ,vait d u11til it came witl1in
about t,venty yards, wl1e11 l1e fired, tl1 ball striki11g just in
the sti king pla e, ra11ging 111),vard a11d br aki11g tl1e spine.
Bruin n e,,er sn1il d again . ,,111 11 rett1r11i11g in tl1e afternoon
the grizzly tl1at bad fall 11 a vi . ti1T1 to a,vyer's set gun the
night before, ,vas found. H \Va . a v ry large 011 , was shot
t11rougl1 tl1e pau11 11 a11d lay witl1i11 011e l1u11dred yards of
where the gun ,vas set.
W ed11e day tl1e 27tl1 all hand went up the san1e canyon
9-gain and fou11d plc11ty of fresl1 elk sig11s.
a,vyer soon got
sigl1t of a co,v about two l1undr d yard away, run11i11g across
him. H e fired ,vl1e11 sl1e turned, a11d ran the other ,vay.
He fired again a11d knocked h r do,v11, but sl1e got up at
once, ra11 again a11d wa soon out of ight. We tried to trail
heT by the blood, b11t ould not find l1er. In a few minutes
we heard Mike put i11 sev n sho t i11 rapid successio11, and
tl1en shout. ,iV e ,ve11t to hi1n a11d found h had killed a fine
cow. We dress d l1er, l111ng the hide, tallow and 1nost of the
meat llP i11 a tree, a11d ,vent to ca1np.
The tin1e had no\v arrived for u to clo e the !)resent can1-.
paign, a11d on the n1orrow, after collecti11g tl1e n1cat, l1ides,
etc., and bringing the111 i11, \V broke an1p a11d start d l1on1e.
And thus endeth the narrative of our tl1ree ,veeks of '' Rqstlings in the Rockies. ' '
~

.,.

4

..

CHAPTER VI.
IN THE BIG HORN MOUNTAINS.
AWAY TO THE MOUNTAINS -THE RED

THE

DESERT -FRO~f BIS11ARCK TO

RIVER VALLEY - A GARDEN IN

GLENDIVE-THE BAD LANDS

ON TJ--IE LITTLE MI SOURI· " HELL vVITH THE FIRE OUT'' -

HUNDRED

A D

FOUR

SEVENTY-THREE BRIDGES IN TVvO l-IUNDRED AND

TWE TTY - 0 TE MILES - A DRIVE UP Tl-IE YELLO\VSTONE-BUTCl-fERS
A ND BUFI•ALOES -

A \VORD OF 1vVARNING- OFF TO TIIE BIG HORN.

A year ago to-day I started on my first trip to Montana,
and to-day, August 27, 1881, I fi11d myself at tl1e Chicago,
.M il,vaukee & St. Paul depot, ,vith 111y rifle, cartridges, hunting
suit, a11d ca1np equipage l)acked, preparatory to anotl1er jour11ey
to tl1e same mystic quarter of the world, only that I an1 bound
further into tl1e territory tl1is ti1ne than before, and also into
tl1e northern portion of vVyon1 in g, n1y n1ain objective point
this time being tl1e Big H orn n1ot1ntai11s.
I told tl1e baggage man to check my baggage to Glendive,
Mo11tana.
'' Gle11dive ! Is tl1at all tl1e further you're going?''
No, but that is as far as I ca11 ride-I shall have to walk
tl1c rest of tl1c ,vay.
My ticke t secured, I retired to rest i11 the elega11t a11d luxurious sleeper attacl1ed to tl1c train, a11d av,roke next 1nor11ing
at La Crosse. At 011e P.11. ,ve la11ded i11 t11e 11e,v union d epot
at St. Paul. H ere I stopped to visit a frie11d until the next
ev 11ing at seven o'clock, ,vhe11 I boarded tl1e train on tl1e
Northern Pacific railroad, a11d we pulled out for Bis1narck.
W11ile i11 St. Pa11l, I had the pleasure of meeting tl1at sterling

o1d soldier, Major Guido Ilges, who commanded the perilous
60
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expedition to the Upper Missouri in the winter of 1879-80,
in which the Sioux chief Gall and his band were captured.
This was a moven1ent of great ,ralue and importance to the
country, for it virtually broke up the hostile element of the
Sioux nation. It left them too weak to successfully hold out
against the arn1.y longer, and tl1e ultimate surrender of Crow
King, Log Dog, Sitting Bull and the others, followed as a
necessary consequence.
After a nigl1t's run from St. Paul, we entered the famous
Red river valley, the greatest ,vl1eat ,g rowing country in tl1e
world. The crop tl1is year is bountiful, a11d is 110w being
tl1reshed and shipped. Stea1n threshers can be seen at work
in eT;ery direction, and tl1e grain, i11 111a11y i11sta11ces, is being
l1auled directly t~ th stations, and loaded into cars. West
of Fargo to Bis1narck, there are still millions ,o f acres of u11cultivated lar1ds, as rich and a v.a luable fo•r farn1ing and grazing purposes as any of thos that are already u11der cultivation.
But the)' are settling up ra1)idly.
Years ago, wl1en this road was first projected,
. there were
those who pronou11ced its originators i11sane. It was said that
if a road were built across the co11tinent this far north, it
could not be operated more than six months in the year, ow•ing to tl1e terrible winters x1 erienced i11 thi latitud e ; but
in practical contradiction of this tl1eory, the fact is announced
that, while so many roads further south were blockaded by snow
during a greater portion of that terrible winter of 1879-80, the
Northern Pacific was not blockaded a si11gle day.
It was said
.,
that the region througl1 which the line was to run was a bleak,
snowy, inhospitable desert, wl1ere 11othing in the way of
farm or garden products could be made to grow, and wl1ere
stock, as well as human beings, must ine,,itably p erish fro111
cold. But the hundreds of pro per,ous farms, tl1e beautiful
crops, and the large and successful stock ra11ches all along the

•
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route, far up toward the Rocky Mountains, give us ocular
demonstration of the
. fact that the desert has been made to
blossom as the rose. And not only has it bee11 found possible to build a railroad a11d till tl1e soil in this latitude, but the
Canadian governme11t is building a trans-contine11tal road on
a line t,vo to three hundred 1niles north of this, that promises
equally favorable results.
We arrived at Bismarck at six o'clock in tl1e eve11ing, and
stopped over night.
Mr. Jo11n Leasure., an intin1ate frie11d of former days,
whom I 1net here, entertained me very pleasantly during tl1e
eve11ing witl1 an account of .a l1unt in wl1ic]1 he participated,
in the Musselshell co1111try, a fe,v years ago. · The party killed
a 11umber of grizzly a11d cin11an1011 be~rs, elk, 111ou11tai11
sheep, deer, etc. He says it is one of the best localities in
the West for game of this class. He is a fro11tiersn1an of
several years' experie11ce, a11d a skillful and successful hunter.
We left Bis1narck at six o'clock the next 1norning for
Glendive, the then terminus of the road; passed through a
beautiful series of valleys, i11cluding the Hart, tl1e Curlew,
tl1e Knife, tl1e Cannonball a11d otl1ers, tl1rougl1 eacl1 of which
flow strean1s of water, varying in size as ,\7ell as quality~
some of the1n being pure a11d others tinctured with alkali.
But there is plenty of sweet water for agricultural purposes,
a11d tl1e land is as fi11ely situated for farming or stock growi11g
as a11y one could desire.
We passed tl1rough the world-fan1ous Bad Lands, border-ing the Little Missouri, during the afternoon. These have
been described so often by various writers that I will not here
detain the reader by adding anything to what has already_
been said, and besides no one, thougl1 he may read volumes
of descriptions of this marvellous regio11, can form any con•
ception of what th~se Bad Lands are like. They must be
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~eeh to be intelligently understood. General Sully's descrip-tion of tl1en1, l1owever, will b ar repetition here, for it is
mztlti11,i in parvo. He terse Iy characterized them .a s '' hell
witl1 the fire out.'' Some idea of the expense of building a
railroad through this cou11try and alo11g these winding strean1s
1nay be derived fro1n the fact that there are 473 bridges 011
. the M is ouri division, ,vhicl1 is 011ly 221 rniles long.
vV arrived at Gle11dive at 7:30 o' lo k i11 tl1e evening,
and ,vere cordially greet d by Nlajor Bell and Lieutenant
Slocum, of the Seve11th cavalry. Mr. T . C . Kurtz, ,vl10 is i11
charge of tl1e 01npany's store at that pla e, fed and lodged
us in a most hospitable an d co111fortable n1a11ner. As soon as
I arrived, I con1n1enced to figure on tl1e means of getting
.
from there to Mil e City a11d Fort Keougl1.. Fortunately I
formed tl1e acquaintan e of Dr. G. E . Busl1nell, a11 army surgeon, who was e1z route to Fort Ellis, via Fort K eougl1, and
,vl10 ,vas con1ing through i11 an a111bulan e. I dr ,v 011 my
a111ple supply of cl1eek, and requ sted permission to acco1npany l1i1n, ,vhicl1 he kindly granted. Accordingly we left
Gle11di,,e at seven o' lo k the n xt n1orning, 011 a construction train d esti11 d for Cabin Creek, fift een miles further on,
wl1ere the Doctor's ambula11ce was awaiting hi111.
We reached it i11 good ti111 , hastily tra11sferred ourselves
to it, a11d our baggage to an escort ,vagon, and were off for a
seventy miles drive up tl1e Yellowstone. The mules were in
good condition, tl1e drivers gave tl1em tl1e buckskin vigorously, and the cloud of dust we left bel1i11d us showed the
other voyagers in tl1e valley that we "'rere 11ot disposed to
waste any time making tl1e journ y. ,ve arrived at Captain
Snider's camp, at the mouth of Powder river, at four o'clock
in tl1e evening, wl1ere a relay awaited us. The captain invited
us to a sumptuous luncl1, whicl1 vve discussed ,\'itl1 a relish,
while the fresh. teams were being l1ooked on. When. these
r
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dt1ties had been performed, we resumed our seat in the ambu..
lance a11d agai11 spun .aw.a y over the plains.
The doctor was accompanied by his good wife, who is
pretty, witty and vivacious, and her conversation added
greatly to the enjoy1nent of the trip. We passed through
Miles City at l1alf-past te11, and a fe,v n1inutes later arrived at
Fort Keou,g h, which is sitl1ated t,vo miles furtl1er up the river.

-.

I 1)roceeded at once to tl1e quarters of my old friend,
Captain Borden. He h.a d retired for the nigl1t, but a ri11g at
his d oor bell bro11ght fortl1 a stentoria11 '' Con1e in,'' from l1is
sleeping apartn1e11 t. I obeyed the order, and as I entered, I
could discern i11 the darkness tl1e ,vhite-robed form of t11e
ge11ial a1)tai11 coming to n1eet n1e, and could hear the thump-

ity-bu111p of l1is bare feet on tl1e floor.
I a1111ou11ced 1nyself, and l1e replied in his cordial, ,vl1olesouled ,vay, '' W ell, bully for you, Coqui11a, I'm devilish
glad to see you.''
'' How do you make that out,'' I said, '' you haven't seen
me yet.''
'' vVell, I'm glad you've come, all the same, and I will see
you as s0011 as I can strike a lig11t. ''
Tl1is accom1)lisl1ed , ,ve sat down and had a '' big talk,''
,vl1ich lasted into tl1e early hours of the morning ere peace
was d eclared, and we both sought our couches.
The 11ext day being Sunday, we spent it in looking about
the post a11d city, and in friendly intercourse with the various
officers at the post. I was shown three elk that are in one of
the corrals here-t,vo bulls a11d a cow. The bulls are just
beginning to rub the velvet from their horns. Tl1e three
were sold to a railroad officer a few days ago for fi_fty dollars,
and will soon be sl1ipped East. Capt. Borden had a pet
antelope that one of his men brought in in the spring. It is a
graceful, handsome little creature, and made a beautiful pet.
•
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1'here were a number ,o f valuable dogs at the post, several
of the officers being portsm n. General Wl1istier, the commanding officer, h.as a pack of greyl1ounds that are unusually
fleet. His son~, a young n1an of seventeen, is very fond of
the chase, and under l1is managem~nt the pack caugl1t
ninety-tl1ree antelopes that season. This record cannot pro-·
bably be excelled by any other pa kin tl1e country.
There was a large herd of buffaloes, only twenty miles
·north of tl1e post,. and I was pained to ltarn that a large
· party of bttfchers, not hunters, were ca1nped near there, an,d
were slaugl1tering then1 at tl1e rate of nearly a l1undred a day.
011ly the skins were saved, and the carcasses left to rot. Even
the fur ,vas ,vorthless then. Tl1e skins were shipped East,
and tann d as co,vl1ide and calfskin, a11d used as such in the
manufacture of boots a11d sl1oes. It is a burning shame and a
disgrace to every citizen of t11is portion of tl1e countr.y that
they should allow this infamous and dam11able traffic to be
carried on u11der tl1eir very noses, whe11 they have the law,
the courts, law officers, and every necessary mea11s at their
disposal, to stop it.
It only needs some one to n1ake a
complaint and testify against the butcl1ers, in order to l1ave
them severely punished; but no one has nerve enough, or
feels interest enough in the matter, to go to this trouble, and
so the slaughter will go on until the last of the noble bisons
\Vill fall a prey to these human coyotes, and then the '' lawabiding citizen '' will awake to a realization of the loss that
his stupidity has entailed upon him. He will, bemoan his
loss, but I ,vill tell him : '' It serves you right, you l1ad
ample warning, and would 11ot act ; novr you deserve to be
deprived of meat of any and every kind all the days of your
life.'' Congress should pass a law to prohibit this slaughter,
and place the execution of it in the hands of the ar.my.
Then, and not till then, will it be stopped.
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During the day I called 011 G en eral Wl1istler, and made
. known to l1i1n 1ny ,visl1 to visit tl1e Big Horn mountains,
when he kindly offered me a packer and a number of pack
mules to transport my provi ions, camp eq11ipage, etc. Of
course I gladly avajled myself of such a generous offer,. and
at once began preparations for tl1e start. I also procured the
services of Mr. L. A. Huffn1a11, the popular and skillful photograp11er of Miles City, to accompa11y me.
I desired to lin1it the party to the sn1allest possible n ttmber, in order to have as little plu11der to transport as possible,
and so reduced tl1e !)arty to tl1ese t,vo men and myself.
Three pack mules ,ver tl1ougl1t a sufficie11t n11111ber to carry
011r outfit. Capt. Borden generously pla ed at 1ny dis1Josal a
· saddle pony, ,vhich completed tl1 e n ecessary outfit for the
expedition, and T t1esday rnorni11g, A11gt1st 30J 1881, fo1111d
us ,vitl1 provi io11s, blankets, tents, etc., packed, our rifles
siung to our saddles, and all ready to mount and go .

•
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CHAPTER VII.
IN THE YELLOWSTONE VALLEY.
HOW

t

SHOT A DUCK -

EPICURE -

"Ill

AN AUGUST

R O EBU D RIVER -

CREEK-CUSTER 'S LAST

T I-IU NDER-ST ORM -

ME U

AN OLD BATTLE FIE LD -

AMPING GROU ND -

DOG-IN-THE-MANGER MEA NESS OF CROW I

FOR AN

LAME DEER

SCAR! G A COYOTE- .

DIANS.

WE left Fort Keot1gh on the morning of the 30th of August.
Our route took us up the Yellowstone some twelvemiles,through
a series of as picturesque bad lands as are to be fou11d any- .
,vhere in the West. Their b,o ld, rugged, ever-cha11ging forms
and outlines rendered an ,o therwise uneventful ride interesting in the extreme.
After leaving the Yellowstone, we took a southwesterly
direction across a series of l1igh mesa or table lands, following a well-beaten wagon road, and jogged along at a rattling
pace till three o'clock in the afternoon, when we went into
can1p near some water holes, havi11g covered, in six hours,
thirty miles. While we were preparing dinner a teal duck
came a11d lit in one of the ,vater l1oles within a few yards of
our camp. I picked up my rifle and said I would try and
get it.

'' Yes,'' said Huffman,'' you see that you do get it, and
I'll have it in the frying pan b efore it's done kicking.''
I walked up so that I could look over the bapk into the
water, an,d sa,v the duck i11 the midst of a bunch of grass. I
could not see l1is head plainly enough to sl1oot at it so I had
to take his body. At the crack of the rifle one of his wing~
flew as much as twenty feet straigl1t up into the air and other
pieces went in different directions. Then I remembered that
67
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I had put in an explosive ball. I picked up what was left of
the poor little teal, but all I could find was the head a11d tail,
.held together by a narrow strip of ski11 along what l1ad once
been its back. All the rest had vanished into thin air, as did
Huffman's dreams of broiled teal ,vhe11 I showed him the

wreck.
About this time I noticed a black cloud approaching from
the west, and a few mi11utes later ,ve heard distant mutterings
of thunder. I asked Huffman if we shouldn't put up a te11t.
He said no, it wasn't goi11g to rain; that it rarely rained in
this country at this season of tl1e year. I was the more will ..

ing to believe him, for I reme1nbered tl1at General Hazen,
our prese11t cl1ief clerk of the weather department, l1ad told us
some years ago tl1at the Yello,vstone valley was an arid, barren
desert and that no rains ever fell tl1ere except in the late fall
and early spring n1ontl1s. But all signs, or at least 1nost of
them, fail in wet weather and just as we got dinner ready, the
sky became suddenly obscured ,vitl1 low, •d ense clouds •Of inky
blackness, that rapidly changed near the horizo11 to a light
colored, foamy, sn1oky looking 111ass, that whirled and rolled
as it approached like the column of steam from one of the
great geysers, indicating that it ,vas accompanied with a higl1
,vind. The lightning played throt1gl1 all parts of the heave11s,
from dome to horizon, \vith such vivid fury as to almost bli11d
11s. 1~he artillery of heaven pealed forth i11 volumes tl1at
almost shook the earth beneatl1 our feet ; rolling, echoing a11d
reverberating among the neigl1boring hills and over the vast
prairies, as if sent to a,vaken tl1e d ead from their last sleep.
Wl1ile we were watching and liste11i11g to these demonstrations, transfixed with a111azement at the unusual and al1nost
11nnatural pl1enomenon of a thu11der stor111 l1ere in August,
the rain burst upon us wit]1 such violen e and in such a de11se
body as almost to prostrate us at the first shock. Huffman
•
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sheet of canvas that tl1ey had hastily spr ad upo11 the apparejos to protect tl1e1n from the storm. I quickly drew 011 my
rubber oat, pr ferri11g to stand out and ,vat h the gra11d play
of tl1e cl 1nents. Our poor n1ul s a11d my po11y turned theit
heads toward the storm a11d stood and took it like veterans
The stor1n l~sted about half an hour a11d was as violent as an3
I ever saw. When it sub ided, the coulee near ,vl1icl1 we ,ver,
camped and in which before there w re only a ~ w pools o i
water, was no,v alive with a roaring torrent. The cou11try al~
about us was dre11ched a11d wasl1ed, and General Hazen, G\
any one else, need never tell us again tl1at it don't rain in th.
Yellowstone valley in summer.

Now that the storn1 was over, we began to look about · J
to see ,vl1at had beco1ne of our din11er. We l1ad no sl1elter to
put it under, a11d were obliged to 1 ave it to t11e mercy of ;he
storn1. vVe collected tl1e fragn1e11t together, reconstrr~ted
them to tl1e best of ot1r ability, and sat down to a rep~t, of
whicl1 tl1e following is about the
_
..
ME U.
SOUP.

Cold rainwater.
MEATS.

Breakfast bacon, rainwater sauce.
G ME.

M>.,

Teal Duck, all shot away.
Spevken
After dinner.
o er,

up.}

ENTREES.

Pork and Beans , soaked in r ainwat&J
V GETABLES.

Fried Potatoes, ditto.
BRE D.

Hot biscuit, ditto.
Hard tack, ditto.
DRI KS.

Coffee, diluted \iVith rainwater, three tt> one.
Rain,vater straight.

..
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After dinner we put up o·u r tent, just as some men lock up
their barn after their best horse has been stolen . We went
to a hay-stack near camp, and got hay for our animals and
for beds, and slept comfortably.
At noon the next day we reached the Rosebud river, tt
stream that has been rendered fan1ous by the Indian campaigns of Generals T erry, Crook, Custer a11d Miles. Their
trails n1ay still be see11 at frequent i11tervals, leading i11to o.r
out of the valley, and remains of their old camp-fires 1nay b(e
fou11d on every available camping-ground. The Rosebud is a
narrow, deep, clear, swift-ru11ning stream, that looks as if it
might bear bass, pike and other ga1ne fishes, bl1t I am tolcl
that the catfisl1 is the only species k110,vn to inhabit its waters.
The valley is broad, level, fertile, a11d will eve11tt1ally all bt~
turned over by the plow and produce good crops. There are
no settlements on it yet, with tl1e exception of two or three
cattle ranches. Several other ranches l1ave been located, but
the '' sl1acks '' have not yet been bt1ilt. Tl1e valley is
enclosed on eitl1er side witl1 a range of hills that are down
on the map as the Rosebud mountains, though they are
scarcely of sufficient magnitude to entitle tl1em to such dis•
tinction. Nearly all the peaks or buttes are capped witl1 red,
fire-baked clay, and the stream takes its name from the fancied
resemblance these hills bear to rosebuds. The imn1ediate
banks of the stream are covered ,vith a light gro,vth of timber,
mostly cottonwood. It make good fl1el, and this is about the
only use that can be made of it, though an inferior quality of
fence posts and railroad ties n1ay be n1anufactured from it.
None of the trees are large enough for lumber. The only
game found on this stream, now, is deer; a11d they are scarce,
owing to its having b een l1unted so persiste~ntly both by

soldiers and Indians.
•
At noon on the 1st of September we passed a point further
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up the river, wl1ere tl1e Bozen1a11 expedition, a party of citizens who left Bozema11 in 18 74 t oe plore the Yellowstone valley, were corraled by Siou India11s and b e ieged for several
days. The party number ed one hundred and tl1irty men,
and the rifle pit ,vl1i h they c onstruct •d a11d occupied are
still i11tact. They lost a large nt1mber of horses in tl1e fight,
tl1e bon es of whi h still lie bleaching on the field.
The
•
Indians finally aba ndon ed the siege and withdrew, after ·
sacrificing s veral of th ir number to the d eadly aim of tl1e
,vl1ite l1unter ' rifles. No11e of tl1e whites ,vere i11jt1red.
D uring the afternoo11, we fou11d a c ovey of eight sharp•
tail grouse in the sage brush near the road, a nd got seven of
tl1e1n ,vith our rifles b efore they got out of reach. Our large
bore rifles cut them up pretty badly, but we 1nanaged to save
the breasts of them all, a11d they mad e u a good supper and
breakfast. This was the first gan1e '\'.V e had found on the trip.
• That night we camp d n ar tl1e mo,u th of Lame Deer
creek, on tl1e sce11e of G 11. Miles' fight \vith a band of
Mi1111e Co11joux and O gelalla Si,ou , und r l1ief Laine Deer,
in 1878. Tl1e I11dians ,vere d efeated and captured. Lan1e
Deer was cornered i11 a coulee, and seeing there was no
chan ce of escape, can1e out a11d surrendered. He walked up
to Gen. Miles ostensibly to d eliver l1is arms to him. The
G e11eral sat upon his horse, and, whe11 ,vithin a few feet of
]1irn, Lame Deer suddenly raised his rifle, aimed it f11ll at the
General's breast, and fired. The G en eral kicked the muzzle
of the gun to one side just in time to save his_ own life, but
tl1e ball passed by hi1n and killed his orderly, who sat 011
a11,o ther horse just behind him. The treach erous red skin
tl1en started to run, but a volley from the soldiers' carbines

#

filled his worthless
skin full of bullet-holes, and sent him over
..

the divide forever.
D·uring the forenoon of the 2d of SeQtember w-e passed the
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place where poor Custer made his last can1p. In the early
morni11g he had sigl1ted tl1e Indian village in the valley of the
Little Big Horn, from the top of one of tl1e peaks of the
Wolf 111ou11tains, thirty-five miles east of here, and rode from
there to this point on the Ros bud, ,vhere l1e halted only for
his men to 111ake coffee- it ca11 scarcely be called a camp,
strictly speaking -and as soon as tl1ey had s-vvallo\ved their
frugal meal, they re1no11nted, rode all 11igl1t, and struck the
Sioux village at dayligl1t; witl1 wl1at fatal co11sequences to
hi1n ·elf and l1is brave ba11d ,ve all k110,v, a las ! too ,vell. Tl1e
re11111ants of th ir cam1)-fires still lie scattered over the river
botton-i, as n1ela11choly relics of this, tl1eir last sup1)er. Poor,
brave boys ! little did tl1ey tl1i11k, as tl1ey sipped their coffee
and ate tl1eir hard bread around these fires, that tl1e morrow's
st111 ,vot1ld shine upon tl1eir lifeless forms, and tl1at not one of
tl1e111 \vould live to tell tl1e ,vorld how his co1nrades fell.
The two brancl1es of the Rosebud u11ite here, and the
locality is called the '' Forks of tl1e Rosebud.', We continued ot1r marcl1 up the south fork, as it would take us into
tl1e n1ot1ntai11s farther south than wo,uld the north fork. As
,vc rode leisurely a1011g, abot1t the middle of the afternoon a
coyote broke cover s0111e two hundred yards al1ead of us, and
started on his long, sl1ambling trot across the prairie. We
tur11ed otir artillery loose on h_im, and to use a frontier phrase,
literally set the grou11d afire all arou11d hin1. We didn't take
tl1e trouble to dismount, but sat in our saddles and '' fa11ned ''
l1in1 just for fu11. W e fired no less tl1an t,venty shots at hin1,
and, tl1ough 11one of tl1em hit him, ,ve made it so hot for hin1
tl1at l1e scarcely kne,v ,vl1i h ,vay to run. Occasionally a ball
would strike j11st i11 front of l1in1, plo,vi11g the dirt into his
face, ,vhen he would cl1a11ge l1is course, a11d no sooner get
started in another direction tha11 a repetition of the offense
would give him another whirl.

Then three bullets would
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strike on as many sides of him at once, and he would jump
as if trying to get out of his skin.. Finally, when he did get
ot1t of our range, he did some of t11e tallest running I have
see11 done in 1na11y a day, and I d on' t believe he stopped
before dark that nigl1t.
Just before goi11g i11to camp that evening, we saw five
deer standing near tl1e foot of a hill, abo ut six hundred yards
away, lo,oking at us. W e all di n1ou11ted, 1~nelt dow11, adjusted our sights carefully to " 'hat we judged the dista11ce to
be, a11d fired at the largest buck. As our sn1oke cleared
a,vay, ,ve saw l1im turn a somersault, and fall d ead. We
made can1p, went a11d brought him in, a11d from that time on
had plcn t y of fre 11 n1eat.
.
Th Cro,v I11dia11s had burned t11e grass all along the
Rosebud and Little Big Hor11 river , a11d on the intervening
table-la11ds, so that ,ve •o ften had great difficulty in fi11ding
grazi11g for our animals. The c,ou11try in question is covered
by their reservation, and it is supposed that they have burned
it to prevent the white ran hmen from grazi11g tl1eir cattle,
or 1naking hay 011 the re ervation. They are beco1ning hostile to,vard tl1e whites, and have ordered several parties of
wl1ite hunters, ha1Tmakers, etc . , off th eir land. They have
even gone so far as to burn several stacks of hay that had
been cut on tl1e reservation co11trary to their wishes. By
these and other hostile demonstrations, they are brewing a
storm over their l1eads that will b11rst upon them one of these
days, and they will be driven off their lands as the Sioux,
Utes, a11d other tribes have been in tl1e past.' ,The fact of
ra11chmen or military parties cutting hay on their lands is not
a matter they should object to at all, for the grass is there,
they (the Indians) will not cut it, and if not cut it rots or is
burned on the ground. It is better for all concerned that it
should be harvested and utilized, and this dog-in-the-manger
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policy of the Crows is making violent enemies of all the
ranchmen in the surrounding country.
As to game, there are thousands of heads of it on the
Crow lands, and they rarely kill any except buffalo. So long
as they can draw rations and annuities from the government,
they will not take the trouble to hunt, further than to go out
once or twice a year, and butcher a lot of buffaloes.

\
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vVE camped at tl1e forks of the Rosebud 0 11 tl1e night of
the 2d of September near the sight of General Crook's fight
witl1 the Sioux, on the 17th of June, 1876. TJ1e rifle !)its are
still well preserved; tl1e position Crook occupied can easily
be tra_c ed by these, and various other relics tl1at r main on
the field.
A covey of sharp-tailed grouse came witl1i11 a few yards of
our camp late in tl1e evening, a11d ,vith a few lucky sl1ots we
took the heads off of fi,,e of th 1n. They ,v re large a11d fat,
tl1eir food bei11g abundant on tl1e plai11s tl1is season. Tl1eir
craws were full of gras hoppers. The featl1ered life of this
regio11 includes several varieties of ha" ks common to the
We tern plains, the night-hawk, magpie, Ca11ada jay (comn1only called meat bird, or butcher bird), red-l1eaded woodpecker, golden-winged ,voodpecker, C.aroli11a dove, brown
thrush, catbird, red-breasted robi11, blackbird, t,vo or three
varieties of O\vls; tl1e rose-breasted grosbeak, and t,vo or
n1ore varieties of sparrows. The woodpecker n1ust here return
to first principles, to the l1abits of his for fathers, and become
again an "insectivorous bird, for there is 11ot a particle of grain
raised within a hundred miles of l1ere. 111 the settled dis•
t;rjcts he has almost ~ntirely abandoned his natural food, and
1
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become wholly a grain eater, grain being procured ,vith less
labor on the farm tha11 i11sects; but tl1e individuals of this
species who live on the frontier seem content, like the pioneer
of tl1e huma11 species, to for go the luxuries of civilization for
the sake of carrying the standard of their race into the wilds
of t11e far West.
~
Durin g the afternoon we passed the ,c amp of a band of
Cro,v Indians, under Chief T,vo-Bellies. A scout came out
fro111 the camp ·and ro,d e two or tl1ree miles with us, endeavoring to fi11d out wl10 ,ve were, where ,ve ,vere goi11g, a11d ,vhat
our object was in thus trespassi11g on their reservation. He
could 11ot, or at least pretended l1e could not speak or understand a ,vord of Engli h, and the conversation was carried on
with l1im by signs. After l1e had obtai11ed the information
he ca1ne for, he asked us wl1ere "re were goi11g to camp that
night, a11d said l1e ,vould like to eat ,vith us, but ,ve told him
we were goi11g to ride fiftee11 miles yet before ca1npi11g, and
thinking that would be ratl1er a long ride for the sake of obtai11i11g a square meal, he tur11ed and rode back to his village.
vVc expected tl1at a11otl1er party would be se11t after us to
order us off tl1e reservation, but ,vere agreeably disappointed.
We should not have obeyed such a11 order if it had come,
but preferred not to a11tagonize the lordly proprietors of the soil.
Wild fruits ,vere very plentiful along the Rosebud, after
,ve got well up toward its head, a11d ,ve feasted on plums and
cl1okc-cherries ; both being large, thoroughly ripe, and of
delicious flav,or.
Having follo,ved the Rosebud nearly to its head-to
where it was a 1nere rill that one could easily step across-we
left it early the next morni11g, a11d started across the divide to
tl1e Little Big Horn. We reacl1ed tl1e top of the divide at
ten o'clock in the fore11oon, a11d here, for th~ first time, we
saw with eager eyes what we had so long been see~ing, the
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towering walls and snowcapped peaks of the Big H orn mountains. As they · loomed up against the wester11 l1orizon,
clothed in green and \vhite, and e11velo1) d in blue a11d
smoky haze, they presen t d a cenc so gra11d, so be' utiful,
so encha11ting , tl1a t we felt a tl1ougl1 ,v 0111d tay tl1ere a11d
gaz upon tl1em forev r. W e di mou11ted, tool out tl1e fi eldglass and surveyed with wrapt interest and admiration t11e
bea11tiful sce11e.
First tl1ere were the foothills, bold, rugg d and pi turesque, through ,vhich t urnbled n1any a 1 ar n101111tai11 torr nt,
a11d n ext were tl1e great mountai11s, wl10 e side were covered
witl1 alterna te areas of evergreeI tin1ber a11d vast m ado\vS.
TI1e g olden-hued grass, 'Whi 11 grew i11 th e , parl<. , ,vavi11g i11
the bright sun, look ed like fields of ri1 c grai11 · a nd g reat
led ges of r ed sa11d stone or "vh ite lin1estone tl1at ro1 l)ed out
h ere and there, seen1ed to be tl1e w ll-ap1 oi11tcd farrnl1o uses
and ba rns tha t 011e would naturally look for i11 this picture of
agricultural luxurian ce. F artl1er u1, were t l1e tall p aks,
towering far toward the h eave11s, pier i11g the lauds i11 tl1eir
up,vard strides, and already draped in potless ,vl1ite. It
produces a stran ge sensation in the 1nind to sta11d l1ere 1111d er
this burning sun, ,vith vegetation green a11d flo,vers blooming
all around u s, birds singi11g in ev ry bu h, and look up on
these vast fields of s11ow 011ly fi fty miles away. ' ' I n the
midst of sun1mer prepare for winter' ' must be tl1 mot to of
any one who starts on a tran1p to tl1e n1ou11tains, and we are
glad wl1en we remember tl1at we have a full supply of l1eavy
clothing and bla nkets witl1 us.
Bet,veen ourselves and the mountains lies the broad, level
valley of tl1e L ittle Big Horn, the silvery heen of whose \
crystal fluid, glimmered and glistened in the clear sunlight as
the river wound in and out among the groves of gree11 trees
that skirted its banks.

6S

IN THE BIG HORN 110UNTAINS.

But the objects forming this lovely picture are yet far
a,vay, and many a weary mile must be ridden, many a tortuous coulee or gulch must be threaded, and many a steep hill
clin1bed ere ,ve shall set foot on the happy hu11ting ground
that 110w unfolds itself so invitingly before us. So Jack and
Huffman take a pull at the ropes to tigl1ten up the loads on
our pack mules and ,ve spring i11to our saddles and ride away
at a bri k trot,. down the lon,g slope on the western side of
the divide.
Tl1ere are some fine agricultural land s on tl1is slope. The
soil is light but rich, the grot1nd just rolling enougl1 to carry
off tl-:e water readily, and in nearly every one of the many
coulees with which it is drained tl1ere ru11s a stream of clear,
cold, pure spring water. By n1eans of these the tablelands
could easily be irrigated, if necessary, and there is a good
SllJ)ply of timber along the small streams for fuel. Bunch or
.
.
buffalo grass stands thick and heavy here, afford111g the best
of grazing. We crossed O,vl creek 11ear its head. Its waters
are very clear and cold and it doubtless bears trout, though
we didn't stop to investigate the 111atter.
As we were riding down a hill toward one of the coulees,
three m11le deer jun1ped out of the brush, dashed over the
next ridge and were out of sight before we could get a shot
at then1. We put ~purs to our animals a11d galloped to the
top of the ridge, but they were no,vhere to be seen. We
knew, thougl1, that they must have hidden in the next
coulee, as they had not had time to go farther without our
seeing tl1em when we reached the top of the ridge, so we
separated, Jack riding to the head of the coulee, Huffman
toward the mouth, and each dis1nounted to wait for the game
to come out. I rode do,vn to the coulee and followed it up
to where Jack was without jumping any game; then we both
rode down
... on opp()site sides and when within a short dis-

.
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tance of \vl1ere Ht1ffn1an stood tl1e game broke cover a11d
started over tl1e n xt ridge, but at the era k of Huffmar1's
rifle the leader, a n1ag11ificent bt1 k, staggered, tun1bled,
swayed to and fro, and aft r a doze11 or more jumps, fell with _
a bt1llet tl1rougl1 l1i sl1ould r. Pi11g ! w -n t Jack's carbine,
a11d tl1e doe turned con111 t ly over with a broken neck .
My old pill .. driv r ,voke the e hoe an1ong th far-.a way footl1ills, and as tl1e s111oke cleared away I saw the dt1 t and
stone ,valtzing arou11d i11 the air ju t beyond where the deer
had been, but l1e wa goi11g to,vard the top of tl1e ridge with
sornetl1i11g lik tl1e peed of tl1e late omet. In n1y l1aste I
had shot ov r or und r l1in1, I ouldn't tell whicl1, but the
next sl1ot })rov d more lu kJr, for just as·he r ached the top of
tl1e ridge an explosive b11llet caught him high 11p in tl1e
sl1oulder, plint ring both s11,ould r blade a11d breaking l1is
spine. He was a good-sized IJike buck. We forn1ed a
1nutual ad111iration o iety a t on e a11d proc eded to congratulate ea 11 other on our good hooti11g. . It certainly ,vas .
' ' deuced clevah,'' for here lay three d eer within fifty yards
of cacl1 other, killed with four shots, and all on the jurnp.
W e rea hed t11e Little Big H orn at four o'clock in the
afternoon, and ,vent into camp n ar the n1outl1 of Pass creek.
Tl1ere l1ad bee11 a large ba11d of Indian enca1nped at this
poi11t 011ly a fi w days before, a11d v.1 e -vvere afraid they had
driven th e gan1e all out of th P Yalley, ,ut ,vere agreeably disappointed, as the sequel will s]1ow. Early the n ext mor11ing,
September 4tl1, we moved up the Little Big Horn, and duri11g
tl1e day ju111ped at least t,v nty deer, but did, not shoot at
th n1 as we l1ad all the venison we wanted. W also jlln1ped
tliree oyotes during tl1e day, a11d 11ever let an opportunity
slip to fan them. W e killed the third one at two l1undred
yard~ or over., We were all sl1ooti11g at him, but frorn the
appearance of the hole i11 his ribs ,vhen we held the post 11iortem
•
•
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exa1ninatio11, we decided it was ma,d e with Huffman;s .44
aliber Ken11edy. Tl1e pestiferous Cro,vs had burned the
valley all over, a11d ,ve had trouble i11 findi11g a spot that had
. caped the fir , wl1ere our poor anin1als could graze during
tl1e 11igl1t.
\V at la t fot1nd a s111all patch of grass, ho,vever, that l1ad
esca1)cd tl1e fire lJy bei11g surrou11ded ,vith thickets of green
haz l-brusl1, tl1ro11gl1 ,vl1ich tl1e fire would not ru11, and l1ere
,ve 1nade a1111). Ju t befor reachi11,g tl1is place we sa,v the
first b ear sig11 of t11 tri I), This caused our tem1)erature to
rise ·everal d gr e , for bear ,vas the very gan1e we most desired to find. We '' l1ad11't lost no bar,'' b11t still ,ve ,vere all
]oaded for bear, and were a11xious to find some. We corraled
a cov y of J)rairie-cl1icke11s ju. t before going into camp, a11d
got seve11 of th m. \Ve made our camp 011 tl1e top of a
ridge, 11 ar a s111all trean1 that e111pties i11to the river. The
,veatl1er ,¥as lear a11d beautiful, so we tl1ougl1t it u11necessary
I

to l l 1t t111 a tent.
\¥bil e tl1e ot11er boys ,vere g tti11g dinner I took a stroll
11p tl1e little creek 011 whi h we ,vere ca1nped, and sa\v 1)lenty
of b ar sig11. ,.fl1e)' had bent or br,9ken do,vn nearly all tl1e
cl1oke- 'l1erry a11d plum trees, a11d their tracks were numerous
at every !)lace where tl1e grou11d was soft enougl1 to show
tl1e111. Plu111s a11d cl1oke-cherries are abundant all along tl1e
river, a~nd tl1e bears are co1ni11g do,vn from the mou11tains
110,v to l1arvest tl1 1n.
We feasted on the plu111s all along the
trip. Wl1e11 I got back to ca1np Huffma11 was singing;
" .. hall ,ve gatl1er at the river,
\ .,.e~, ,ve hall gather at the river."

''Wl1at sl1all ,ve gatl1er at the river?'' I asked.
'' Plums,'' said ]1e.
'' That ,vill just cost you fellows tl1irty days in the guard-

.
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house when we get back to the post., and don't you forget
it,'' said Jack.
After dinner we started out in different directions to loo1{
for game. I went up tl1e river about a mile, and then turned
into, the thickets. Bear signs ,vere ple11tift1l a t every turn,
and many of tl1en1 fresl1. I felt sure I should fi11d old big
Mocca in Joe, a tl1ey all l1im out 11 re, before 11ight. I
hunted along do,v11 the river till just at uns .t, ,vl1e11 I sa,v a
large cinnamo11-b ar 011 tl1e ide of a steep bluff upo11 the
opposite side of tl1e riv r , tur11ing over ro ks a nd rustling for
l1is chu k. He vva abo11t two, l1u11dred a11d fifty yards away,
and tl1ere wa a la rge swa1n p b etw en us, so that I could get
no clo er without goi11g a long ,vay arou11d the s,vamp. I
was afraid to u11dertake tl1a t for I should have to lose sigl1t of
hin1. a\vl1ile, a11d fearing l1e n1ight stra y ff duri11g tl1at ti111.e,
I d ecid d to l1oot fro1n ,vl1 r e I was. I elevated to ,vl1at I
judged tl1e di tance to b,e, k11 lt d own a nd fired. I didn't
see tl1e fir t b all trike, a11d so onclud ed it must l1ave passed
over him and gone i11to son1e brusl1 b eyond . He paid no
attention to it. I 11 Id a littl- lower and fired agai11. This
tiine I sa\v the ball strike ju t u11d r l1im a11d explode. I
thi11k a piec of tl1e bt1llet m t 1 t have struck hin1, or else the
explosio11 k110 k d a s1nall sto11e against hi1n, for he j11mpcd
a11d disa1Jpear _d in tl1e brt1sl1 c lose b y. I supposed, of
course, l1e wa gon e, a11-d to,ok out my fi ld-clea11er to ,vipe
my rifle, b ut b efore I got through witl1 it he retur11ed to tl1e
same pla e, and we11t to work agai11. I no,v l1ad my elevation exactly, and I k11ew that I could l1it l1i1n tl1is ti1ne, so
I took a car ful a im, ju!5t b ehi11d the sh oulder (l1e stood
broad ide t o me) , h eld abo ut eight i11cl1, s higl1er on him
than at tl1e la t sl1ot, a11d when old pill-driver sp oke to him
this time l1e reared up, turned l1alf around, p lunged for,vard,
then fell back\vard, and rolled with a crashing, tl1rasl1ing
,
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noise tl1at I could hear distinctly where I stood, down the
hillside, and disappeared in the thick brush.
I slipped
another cartridge into my rifle and started after him. I first
went to the right of tl1e slough, but encountered a jungle
that was well nigl1 i111passable, and returning, circled around
it to the left. This was a long, tedious, a11d difficult route,
but by hard work I at last got through one of the thickets,
waded the river, and then after another siege of crawling,
climbing and cutting my way, during which every minute
seemed a11 hour lest 111y gaine should escape, I at last reached
the place where old Joe stood whe11 the battle opened. His
pathway through the brush, where he rolled do,vn tl1e hill,
was strewn with blood. I follo,ved it, hoping to find l1im
dead at tl1e foot of the hill, but u11fortunately there was a
wide fissure in the rock near the foot, about thirty feet deep,
into which he l1ad falle11. I could plainly see the lifeless
form of the great 1nonster lying there among the rocks at the
bottom of the caver11, but the walls were perpendicular, with
scarcely any projections, so that it was impossible to reach
him, a11d I was compelled to return to camp empty handed.
We coin pared notes around a bright camp fire for an
hour, and then turned in. About midnight it clouded up,
and a quiet, but steady, l1eavy fall of rain set in. Huffman
and I awoke and surveyed tl1e situation, but we had a large,
heavy piece of canvas spread over 11s, and after discussing the
probabilities for a fe,v 1ninutes, concluded we were safe, and
went to sleep again.
Later in the night we were again
awakened by the water running under us, and our blankets
were saturated, but it was too dark and damp to get up then,
so ,ve laid like a warrior taking his rest, and weathered the
storm till daylight, ,vl1en we all got up, wrung the water out
of our blankets, or as much of it as possible, and packed up.
The heavens continued to weep, and we l1ad wet groceries
..
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for breakfast, mostly. The alkali 1nud stuck to our feet, as
we tramped around, like warn1 wax, and large quantities of
grass, mixing in with it, our feet looked more like bales of
hay, than like the pedal extremities of human beings. Our
poor mules shivered in the cold rain, and were anxious to
get started.
We moved out at eight o'clock, and at three in the afternoon eamped among the foothills, within a mile of tl1e
mouth of the canyon of the Little Big Horn river, Where it
comes out of the mountains.

- -

CHAPTER IX.
THE HAPPY HUNTING GROUND.
HUFF~IAN KILLS A GRIZZLY - A NIGIIT IN \VET BLANKETS - A RACE
FOR

TIIE AXE-GRAND SPORT -

IIUNTING TlIR0UGH THE SNOW -

EFFECTIVENESS OF THE EXPLOSIVE BULLET.

IT was with feeli11gs of the greatest deligl1t that we built
our camp-fire near tl1e l1ead of tl1e Little Big Horn river, for ,ve
were well aware
tl1at ,ve l1ad now reached the hap1)Y hunti11g
...
ground for w11ich we had been toiling through hot sa11ds, over
barren plains and fruitless bad lands for tl1ese many days.
F ron1 this time for,vard, for at least ten days to come, we
,vere to be in tl1e midst of the haunts of large game, and if
,ve did not succeed in taki11g a reasonable quantity of it we

could 011ly bla111e our lack of skill in hunting it.
After ,ve had made can1p, Huff111an and Jack got out some
fishing tackle, and took a :fi ,v 111agnificent 1nou11tain trout
from tl1e strean1 ,vitl1in a fe,v rods of our ca111p, a11d we di11ed
off tl1e111 witl1 a relisl1 begotten by the day's labor and the
fresh 1nountain breeze that s1rvept dow11 the valley. After
clin11er Huff1nan and I took our rifles a11d sallied forth in
searcl1 of ga1ne - Huffn1an going 11p the stream and I do,vn.
I returned to camp sl1ortly after dark, e111pty l1anded, but
,vas glad to learn that Hl1ffrnan, ,vho preceded 111e, l1ad been
n1ore fortu11ate, l1aving killed a large grizzly bear before he
had gone a 1nile from camp. He had ju1nped the old p1antigrade on tl1e bank of the river. Tl1e bear sho,ved figl1t at t11e
first shot, b11t some lively music fro1n the Ken11edy rifle soon
quieted his belligerent propensities, a11d laid hi1n a corpse at
tl1e feet of l1is foe.
74
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It has rained 11early all day to-day and continues to rain
to-11igl1t, so tl1at tl1ere i 110 possibility of drying our bla11kets,
as we had inte11ded to do, a11d we have no alternative- there
is no escape from it - ,ve must sle _p i11 ,vet bla11kets to . .11ight.
It is a gloo1ny prosp ct, a11d 110 111istal{e. Tl1e cold cl1ills run
u:µ and down our backs a ,ve t11i11k of it, a11d whenever any
011e 111entions it, a gron.11 es apes fro1n tl1e otl1er two. The
n1ercury l1a ra,vled do,v11 ( or ,vould ra,vl d ow11 if t here ,v re
any 1ner ury i11 t l1i r gio11) to the fr zi11g poi11t, and a
violent s110,v-stor1n l1as s tin . Tl1 ,vi11d su k do,v11 through
the canyon ju. t ba k of our ca111p, a11d n1oa11s tl1rough tl1e
cotton,vood s, drivi11g the s110,v in bli11di11g c louds through
t]1e brusl1, over tl1 l1ills, a11d 11 a1)i11g it 011 our fire in such
qua11tities that it s0011 drow11ed it out.
' ' v\'ell, wl1at sl1all ,ve do no,v?' '
'' Go to bed, I urJpo , " said Huffn1an, dra\vi11g a deep
sigh, a11,d p-roceedi11g, witl1 tl1e aid of ,a forked lin1b, to extract
his boots., ,vl1icl1 were as wet as tl1e sno,v a11d ,vat r in ,v11ich
l1e l1ad bee11 wadi11g, could n1ake tl1 n1 . I strt1ck a match a11d
looked at 111) watch. It ,vas nir1e o' lock.
' ' W ell, Huffn1a11, '' I said, '' ,ve sl1all 011ly l1ave ni11e l1ours
to wait 11r1til dayli,g l1t, a11d tl1en we can get 111) a11d 111ake a
7

fire again. ''
'' in hours i11 tl1ose wet blanl{ct , tl1is old, stormy
night! ' ' said l1e, ,vitl1 another sigl1.. '' I ,vi ·11 the n1an ,v110
invented hunting ,vas i11 Greenla11d, a11d l1ad to sle 1) 011 a11
iceberg to-nigl1t. ''
'' And I wi ·h ,ve ,vere all i11 Florida," said Jack.
We had mad e our a1np where a b and of Crow Indians
had camped a few days before. Tl1ey l1ad left some of their
wiciup poles in positio11, and we had spread our canvas
over them, thus n1aking a very lose, 01nfortable shelter, if
not as roo,my as we 1n ight ,vi h for. Huffman and I crawled
e
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into our wiciup, and Jack into, his.

Our clothing ,vas all
soaked with water fro1n being in the rain tl1e most of the day,
and tramping through wet brt1sh and grass on our evening
hunt. We kept it all on, removi11g only our boots and hats.
Our blankets were so wet and heavy that they stuck to us like
a bathing-suit. Our b911es acl1ed and our teeth chattered,
a11d, if we "hadn't been so cold we couldn't talk, we might
have made son1e re1narks about tl1e ,veatl1er that wot1ld11't
look well in print.
We fi11ally got reconciled to our fate, however, a11d ,vent
to sleep, if bei11g stupefied from tl1e effects of l1ard ,vork a11d
cold water can be called sleep. Along in the nigl1t s01neti1ne-I sl1011ld thi11k about one or two o'clock-Huffn1an
woke up, sl1ivering and groaning so,m e more. He seemed to
have a relapse of cold. He said he couldn't stand tl1is sort
of luxt1ry any lo11ger, and was going to get 111) and start a
fire. I told l1im l1e couldn't start a fire, that tl1e ,vood was
all covered ,vith snovv a11d ice; but he said l1e' d try it, anyway, so l1e got up a11d did try it, but it was no go. The cold
air outside ,vas worse than tl1e wet clotl1ing and bla11kets
witl1i11, and he ,vas soon glad to plunge into the shack a11d
bury l1imself in them again.
'' C-c-c-con-d-d-d-dem such a c-c-c-condemned c-c-cc0untry as th-tl1-tl1is, a11y,vay !'' said he, his teetl1 chattering
'like the '' music '' of a snare drum. '' If any man ever
c-c-catches m,e starting to these d-d m-m-m-mountains
again, I hope he'll p-p-put me in the g-g-guard-house for six
montl1s."
I really felt alarmed for him, for I feared he 1night have
a conjestive chill, or something as serious, but lie fi11ally became more comfortable, and dozed off to 5}eep again. \Ve
hailed tl1e first dawn of day with a sigh of relief, and as soon
as it was light enougl1 to see to get about, we were all out
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pulling on our frozen boots. U ually, every ma11 in camp
shu11s tl1e axe, but t11is morni11g tl1ere was a race to see who
ould get hold of it fir t, for ,ve all felt that it ,~rould thaw us
out qui k r than anything lse j we took turn at chopping,
arryi11g ,vood and run11ing until ,ve got a fire started, a11d
tl1en pil d 011 dry cotton,vood logs and li1nbs 1111til we soon
had a roaring fir , and • were tanding around it drying and
war111ing ourselve .
,v e n1ade a pot of coffi c so strong that it ,velled our ears;
baked some bread, broil d s0111e l1oi e vc11i 011 steak , a11d
were soon di ussi11g a mo t wl1ole. ome br akfa t. As ,ve beca111e co1nfortabl , and v n jovial, ,ve 11j y d tl1e scene
arou11d u . The s110,v- torn1 , as I r matur . Tl1 1 ave had
not yet falle11 fron1 tl1 tr s. 111 wind lad a ed early in
tl1 111gl1t, and th e s 110,v ]1ad IJil d up ligl1t and featl1er-like
t1pon the lea es t1ntil the bougl1 , r bc11t do,v11 by its
,vei l1t. Tl1e n1ot111tai11 id s ar ov red ,vitl1 a tl1i k gro,vth
of pine tin1ber, tl1e tops of tl1 ridges b ing bare. All tl1ese
tree vrere heavily lad in tl1eir 11 ntle f sp tl s wl1ite, a11d
the ontrasts betw 11 green, gray, bro,v11, golde11 and other
colors, furni 11 d by tl1e autumn foliage, and tl1e snow, made
a grand picture.
vVl1ile we ,vere pr paring breakfast, a faw11, attra ted by
the noise, came to tl1e top of the long ridg , 011 the rigl1t of
our camp, and gazed curiously d ,vn upon u ~ for s veral
seconds. Outlined agai11 t the gray sky l1e 1nade a beautiful
picture. I ,vas 1101 ping ,vood son1e distance from camp
vvhen he first appeared, a11d call d to Huffn1an and J ack, who
,vere n ear the fire. Tl1 y spra11g for tl1eir gu11s a oon as
they saw l1i1n, but by this ti1n l1is urio ity ,vas satisfied, and
he bounded away and disa1)peared b el1ind tl1e hill before
they co11ld get a sl1ot.

Breakfast over, Huffman and I h1Jrried i11to the timber in

;l
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opposite directions to utilize the heavy s110,v in tracking game.
We l1ad 11ot go11e half a .p1ile b efore I l1eard three sh ots from
]1is rifle i11 quick s11cc s io11, follo,v d by a sl1out of exultation, ,vl1icl1 I knew mea11t that l1e had drawn a prize. I 11l1r. ricd i11 tl1e direction ,vl1ence tl1e sounds can1e, and soon fou11d
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HUFFl\IAN'S PRIZE.

him leaning co1nplacen tly on l1is rifle, gazing ad1niringly on
the prostrate form of a monster bull elk tl1at l1ad falle11 a prey
to his dead Iy ain1.
After hastily exa1nining his trophy, a11d, congratulating
him upo 11 ]1is skill and good luck, I turned a,vay dow11 th€

strean1, leavin g l1i1u and Jack, who had also been attracted to
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the spot by tl1e 11oi , to take tl1e gan1c i11to a1111J. I found
...
deer ·ig11s very ple1 tifl1l in the fre h sno,v, but didn't follow
any parti ular trail, as I klt onftde11t of fi11di11g game as
soon by k~ ping stra1gl1t ah ad a by trailing. ·
I l1a d ,vall ~ed p rha1)s t,vo 11lil . , ,vl1e11, a I ,vas I as ing

"

r a lo\v ridg , tl1r e de r j11n11 eel fro111 tl1 ir beds in on1e
J1azel br1L·11 at 111y rig11t and start d across an 01)e11 swale
to,vard tl1c l1eavy tin1bcr, ,vl-li 11 ,vas about t,vo hundred yards ~

o

a,va)' · Tl1 J ee r ,v r abouL a 11u11dr d yard fro111 n1e ,vl1en
I fir t sa,v tl1 n1. I I aid 111y o,n11Jli1J.1c11ts to an old bt1ck
first, tl1e11 to a )' ~arlin bu k, and a tl1 se
o ,v 11t to grass
i11 .. 11ort order, tl1 - tl1ird, a ]1a11dsoine doe, topp d broad ·ide
to me to ,vait for l1er on1pani n . I dr I 11ed on 1ny knee to
111ake sure of l1cr, but in tl1e ex ' iten1 nt of the 1n n1 nt forgot
to 111ak a11y allo,va11 c t r t]1 fa ·t tl1at sl1e wa. seve11ty or
eigl1ty )'ard fartl1 er a,vay th 11 tl1e t]1 rs wl1e11 I shot at
tl1cn1 a11d, firing vitl1out any cl ,,atio11, l1ad tl1c gl on1y satisfa ·tio11 of
i11g tl1e n \V fly ju t beyo11d h r in a position
tl1at told me at 011 e n1y ball l1ad dr Ip d belo\V l1cr. In a
s cond n1ore sl1e ,vas 011t of sig11t in tl1e tl1i k brush..
I tl1c11 ,v 11t to ,vl1ere the old bt1 k ,vas wl1en .I first fired
and a,v l1air s att r d over tl1e no\v in every dir tio11, s01ne
of it te11 fi t a,vay. I gla11 d agerly along his trail, and
,vl1cr l1e lit 011 tl1e fir t ju111p after th ball stru k l1i1n I saw
blood. At tl1e se ond ju111p a p rfe t sho,ver of blood had
bee11 bl ,v11 fron1 l1i 11ostrils, rin1soni11g the sno,v 011 both
ide of l1i trail, ,vhile a trea1n had also spurted from the
,vound.
''Tl1at settles it,'' thought I. ''Through the lungs and
he can't go far.''
I moved eagerly forward, but before I had g·o ne a dozen
step I fairly st11111bled over his lifeless body,. where it lay all
doubled up in a lump of thick bushes. I then retraced

t,,
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and counted his tracks. He had made just four jumlf from
where the ball struck him, and had fallen stone dead, for the
snow where he lay showed that ht had not moved a foot after
he fell.
So much for the effectiveness of the explosive bullet. I
examined the wound and found that the ball had entered his
flank just bel1ind the last rib (he ,vas run11ing quartering from
me) had exploded on entering the body, blown a large hole
tl1rougl1 the skin a fe,v inches ahead of where it entered, and
passing on diagonally through his chest, had lodged near the
J)oint of the opposite shoulder. ,vith this same shot from a
solid bullet, l1e wot1ld have run any,vhere from three hundred
yards to a mile, but ,vith this explosive missile his intestines,
lungs, liver, a11d other i11ternal i111provements were so mutilated, that if he had been a buffalo or a grizzly he could not
have survived the sl1ock much lo11ger than he .did. And this
,vas do11e ,vith a .40 caliber rifle, wl1ich brother Van Dyke
J)rotests is no account for anything larger than a jack rabbit
or a woodchuck.
.
I next took up the trail of the young buck, and \vhen I
reached tl1e place where he was when I shot, was rewarded by
fi11ding plenty of hair and two or three small pieces of flesh
on the snow. Ten feet further 011, the crimson fluid had
gushed from the wound in a stream that showed unmistakably
that that .a nimal's career was soon to be drawn to a close also.
But I had not given him so dead a shot as the other one, and
l1e led me a most tedious chase through the thick underbrush
before I succeeded in overtaking him. When I did reach
l1im, I found tl1at I had also hit him in the flank low down,
and, as he was runni11g broadside to me, the ball passed
through him at right angles, coming out on the opposite side.
It l1ad exploded when it struck, ho,vever, and torn a hole
through him that you could easily have passed an ordinary

..
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teacup through.
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So large was the opening, in fact, that a

fold of one of the larger entrails dropped through on the side
where the ball passed out, and dragged in the snow until the
deer fell, w11en I came up and di pat hed him. And yet
nothing short of a .65 calib r annc!i, with an expansive
bullet, is fit to shoot de r with! Oh, no, of course not!
I went to camp, wl1e11 Jack put a11 appar1;jo 011 one of the
mules, and we returned and brought botl1 of the deer in.
Later in the day we dragged tl1e elk and b ar both in by
means of a rope made fa t to tl1e po111mel of a saddle, and
when arrayed before our wiciups tl1ey presented an array
that cau ed our l1earls to ,vell \vitl1 pride.
We then skinned tl1e gan1e, took tl1
l1oic st cuts of the
~ meat, and after partaki11g of a 11 arty di1111er, broke camp
and b gan the a e11t of the mou11tain.
Tl1e clouds had 110\v ntirely di appeared, a11d the sun
sho11e forth from a clear sky, givi11g a mo t brilliant effect to
the scene before us, but tl1e bright glare s0011 becan1e pai11ful

to our eyes.
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CHAPTER X.
THROUGII TI-IE C1\.NYON OF THE LITTLE BIG HORN.
AN ADVENTURE \1/lTH NIG -

THE PIIO TOGRAPJIIC OUTFIT

IN PERIL-

HUFFl\lAN FRANTIC· NIG LANDS TlIE CARGO SAFELY- HUFFMAN
GRUMBLES, I PHILOSOPHIZE-A HERD OF
OF PINE TI~1BER -

MULE

DEER-GRO\\TTiiS

FI TE SPORT WITH A IvIOUNT AIN BUFFALO-THE

IDEAL HU TER'S CA?\1P.

IN our ,vi11di11gs tl1rougl1 the canyor1 of the Little Big
Horn, ,ve were obliged to cross th

strea1n several times

duri11g the after11oon. It is a verital1le torre11t l1ere, boiling
a11d foa111ing ov r its rougl1 bed of boulders and broken°
ledges of red sandstones. Its pure liquid is as clear as crystal
and
.. as cold as ice. You ,,rould never recog11ize it as the
sa111e dull, leaden-hl1ed strea1n alo11g ,vl1ose banks ,ve have
bee11 ,ve11ding our weary ,vay for several days past.
A11d tl1is r calls to 1ny 1ni11d an i11cident of tl1e trip tl1at
must not be overlooked. Soo11 after leavi11g tl1e forks of the
strea1n, ,ve reacl1ed a 1)oi11t• wl1ere it beca111e necessary to cross

order to avoid a 1011g detour around a bend. We therefore selected tl1e 1nost favorable poi11t we could fi11d-a place
,vl1cre tl1e ba11ks ,vere lo,v a11d tl1e ,vater not more tha11 t,vo
feet dcep-ancf started i11 ,vitl1 Huff111an i11 the lead. I
follo,ved l1i111 ,vith Bli11kie, 111y ,vl1ite pony, and the pack
n1ulcs follo,vcd n1e, Jack ren1aini11g for tl1e time in the rear
to clrive tl1etn across. Cl1icken, 011e of tl1e pack mules,
crossed a11d climbed the bank all rigl1t, wl1e11 Nig, a large
black 111ule, ,vl10 was al,vays disposed to be ,villful and contrary, and ,vl10 was never ,villing to follow his file leader
when he saw an opportunity of making an annoying
it
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'' break,,, walked down the first bank in to the water, then
turned a11d waded slowly and deliberately down tl1e stream
to,vard a deep hole that lay a fe\v yards b elow the crossing.
His load consisted principally of Huffn1a11,s pl1otographic
011tfit, can1era, dry plates, dark tent, etc. ; and when Huffnun
saw that t]1ey were placed i11 jeopardy-tl1at tl1e dry plates
were in im111inent da11ger of being transforn1ed into wet
plates by a process that ,vould render tl1en1 utterly ,vorthless
to 11in1-tl1at tl1e camera was liable to be soaked with water
a11d r11ined-· · he became frant ic.
He dis111ounted a11d rusl1ed n1adly down the bank of the
stream, yelling, tl1ro,vi11g clubs, tryi11g i11 every possible way
to head Nig off i bt1t tl1e ugly brute would 11ot head worth a
cent. He looked 1nildly at the ,voe-b ego11e artist out of his
left eye, stopped and drank a few s,v,allows of water, took a
steJ) or t,vo, and looked ,agai11,, first at Huff111an and tl1en at
Jack, wl10 was 011 tl1e opposite side of tl1e river, shouti11g,
and thro,ving clubs, rocks and other debris at the long-eared
vandal.
·
'' Jack ! '' shouted the artist, '' drive that cantankerous
brute out of tl1at deep water, quick, or he'll dro,vn my pl1otograph gallery ! Jun1p in a11d catch him-quick! Bla11k blank
that blanked long-eared s011-of-a-gun to blankety bla11k ! ''

'' Ju1np i11 yourself,'' said Jack, '' I don't want to get my
feet ,vet.''
A11d still the n1ule 1noved slowly down the stream, every
step taking l1im into deeper water, bringing his precious load,
valued at three hundred dollars, nearer and nearer to the
destroying elen1e11t, while an artist to tl1e mountains bound
cries, '' Conley, do not tarry and I'll give thee a silver dollar
to drive that doggoned mule o'er the ferry.,,
'' Now, who be ye would cross Big Horn, this deep and

mqdqy water?>?
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'' Oh, I'm the artist from Miles City, and this my
precious plu11der. i\.nd fast upon tl1ese saddle mules three
days ,ve've rode togeth r, and should he wet them in the
creek they ,vould11't be worth a feather.''
Outspoke tl1e l1ardy E111erald wight, '' I'll go, my chief,
I'1n ready. It is 11ot for your dollar brigl1t, but for son1e
pretty pictures; and by 1ny ,vord, that cussed mule in the
water sl1all 11ot tarry,- so though the waves are ragi11g white,
I'll drive him over the ferry or br .a k his bla11ked neck!
G'lang, ig, git out of there, you s011-of-a-gu11 ! '' But still,
as ,vilder blew the ,vind, and as t11e artist grew 1nadder,
ado,vn the strean1 walked that pesky mule ,vhere tl1e water
still was deeper.
'' 011, l1ast tl1ee, haste ! '' t.J1e artist cries. '' Tl1ough
tempests ro1111d us gatl1er, I' 11 ~· meet the ragi11g of the
water, but if I lose tl1at outfit I'll walk home to-night.''
The 1nule l1as I ft a sultry la11d, a ool batl1 is before l1in1,
,vhen oh! too strong for l1un1a11 ]1a11cls,, l1e don't care how
many clubs come o'er l1i111. And still tl1ey 110,vled an1idst
tl1e roar of waters fast prevaili11g, the artist reached that fatal
shore, l1is wr2tth wa changed to wailing. For sore dismayed · ·
tl1rough storn1 a11d sl1ad his mule l1e did discover, on lovely
hand h stretcl1ed for tl1e bridle but,, 011, l1e could11't reach it.
'' Come back, come back,'' he cried in grief across this
muddy river, '' and I'll forgive the way,vard cuss, my
donkey, oh, my donkey.'t 'T,vas vai11; the loud waves
lashed his sides, retur11 or aid suggesti11g, the waters wild
kind o' frightened hin1, and he turned a11d carrie out on tl1e
bank o. k.
\Ve took l1is load off, opened it, and fo11nd that though·
the lov.rer corners of both boxes were wet, the moisture
had
,,,,
not reached tl1eir contents. We congratulated Huffman on
the fact that his dry goods were still dry- that his stock
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l1ad 11ot been ,vatered, so to speaK-and went on our way
. . .
fCJOl Clllg .

D1tring tl1e afternoon of Septe1nber 6th ,ve toiled up througl1
ca11yo11s a11d over divides and ridges, still climbing higher
and l1igl1er, l111til tl1e atn1osphere became so rare that neitl1er
we nor our a11i111als ould walk more tl1an a few rods at a tin1e
witl1ot1t sto1)pi11g to rest. We ,valked and led our saddle
ani111als 11early all tl1e after110011, o,vi11g to tl1is fact and the
extre111ely diffict1lt 11ature of the trails over which we were
pas ·i11g. At abo-11t four o'clock ,ve reacl1ed an ope11 park 011
tl1e to1) of 011e of tl1e ]1ighest ridges iri tl1at part of the range,
a11d findi11g t11ere a good, l1eavy growth of grass which,
fortu11ately, 11ad 11ot -bee11 burned, we decided to make our
camp tl1ere.. Tl1ere ,vas 110 )Yater 11ear, but the snow, ,vhicl1
covered tl1e grou11d to a deptl1 of six i11ches, furnished a very
good sub~titt1te.
W e found a11 abu11da11ce of dry pi11e-knots and ,vhole
trunks of falle11 pine-trees 011 tl1e rocks near us, and in a fe,v
n1i11t1tes l1ad a roaring fire, a11d our wet blankets l1anging all
arou11d it. We did11't care to take a cold bath in then1 that
11igl1t, a11d so ,vatcl1ed a11d turned them a,tentively all tl1e
evening, 1111til tl1ey ,vcre tl1orougl1ly dry. Our animals ate
s11ow to quencl1 tl1eir tl1ir t, a11d the11 pawed tl1e sno,v away so
t]1at tl1 y cot1ld get at the grass. Tl1ey had all seen plenty Of
tl1is ki11d of life i11 years past, and so lost no time i11 looking
for bett~r fare, but \V nt vigorously to work, and before dark
tl1eir 1)rotrudi11g sides sl10,ved that they were in tall clover.
W e 1nelted s110,v to do our cooking witl1, and for water to
dri11k. Our position gave us a fine view .of the surrou11d.ing
country.
We could trace tl1e route over which ,ve had
traveled for several days past through the warm, green valley
of tl1e Little Big Horn, across tl1e broad divide and far down
the now beautiful valley of tl1e Rosebud; over all of which
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tl1e low, descending su11 thr w its golde11 light, formi11g a
n1ost fa ci11ati11g pi turc, a11d 011c i11 strong contrast to t11e
bleak, snow- over d hill arou11d us.
Away to the nortl1
stret l1ed the valley of the Big Hor11, a11d witl1 the aid of a
J)o,verful gla s we could a ily s e the tents and buildings at
Fort Ct1 ter, 11early si ty 111iles a,vay. ·
To tl1e outh our vi io11 follo,v d tl1e eastern base of the
ra11ge., a ross tl1e headwaters of To11gue and Po,vd r riv rs to
Fort iVIcKi1111 y, a11d a,vay to,vard tl1 U11ion Pa ific railroad.
'' \\ l1at," said I., '' ,vill tl1e offi rs at F rt Cu t r tl1ink if
they ee our a111p-fir to-nigl1t? Tl1ey ,vill thi11k it a party of
Crow India11s, ,vill t11ey not?' '
'' .r o,'' said Huffn1a11., '' tl1 y k11ow tl1at no Crow is fool
enougl1 to be aught in Sll 11 a ountry as this over 11igl1t.
Tl1ey'll know it's some crazy ,vhite men, and do11't you forget it. Al1, ,vhat a fool a n1a11 ,vill 111ake of hin1 elf for tl1e
sake of a little ft1n. The id a of tran1pi11g over tl1es dry,
hot plains, li1nbi11g tl1 s n1ot111tains, ,vading s11ow, eating
s110\v, sleepi11g in s11ow., and l1alf freezing to d ath for tl1 sake
of killing a few deer a11d b ars. It' too high for me.'' '' W, 11," I said, '' the gamx.. is ,vortl1 to me all it costs. If
,,,e cot1ld stand i11 our front door a11d kill tl1e e animals in our
yard, ,ve ,vould tl1inl{ it no sport at all, but tl1e l1arder you
]1ave to ,vork for your game the mor you appr ciate it v.rl1e11
you get it. A11d if \V found no g 1ne, the novelty of our
1110d of trav 1, tl1e gra11d s e11ery, the health-giving e~ercise,
tl1e i11vigorating atn10 pl1ere wot1ld w 11 repay me for all tl1e
labor a11d hard l1ips we 11dure.',
" These ccnes in glovv ing color dressed,
Mirror the life , ithin n1y brca t,
It ,v rld of hopes ;
The whi spering , ood and fragrant bi--eeze,
That stir th e gras in verdant seas,
On billowy slopes,

"'
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'' And glistening crag in sunlit sky,
'Mid snowy cloud piled mountain high,
Are joys to me;
My pathway o'er the prairie ,vide,
Or here on grander mountain's side
To choose all free."

As the shades of the evening deepened, we gathered large
quantities of pine-bougl1s, spread them upon the snow, }q,id
our blankets thereon, turned in and spread the heavy canvas over us. Although the temperature ,vent far below tl1e
freezing point during the night, we slept comfortably and
soundly. The next day we continued the ascent of tl1e
mountain, after Huffman ha<;i made some fine views of scenery·
in tl1e canyons near our camp. During the forenoo11 we saw
ple11ty of deer sign and some elk sign. We killed during
tl1e morning several mountain grouse ( Tetrao obscurus), tl1e
first we had seen 011 the trip. In the afternoon as we were
crossing a series of beautiful parks- t11at is, small open
prairies in the pine forest, we jumped a herd of six mule
d eer. Jack and Huffman were riding in front at the time,
and I in the rear, so that they got all the shooting. Huffman
got a doe and a large fawn, a11,d Jack a fine large buck.
We took their entrails out and loaded them on the pack
mules. We bore to the southward to some coulees, in hopes
of finding water, but were disappointed, and had to make
another snow camp for that night. After dinner I went west
about a mile and saw numerous signs of buffaloes and elk,
though I did not succeed in getting a shot, but felt great
hopes that we should in the morning.
We made an early start on the morning of the 8th, moving in a northwesterly direction, and at about a mile from
camp passed a boundary post showing the territorial boundary
line between Wyoming a11d Montana, and showing us that we
had spent the night in Wyoming. We now, however, passed
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back into Montana again . The mountains are thickly covered
along the eastern side witl1 pine timber, mo tly sn1all, fron1
tl1ree to twelve in he i11 diameter, and six to fifty ~ et high.
Thi ti1nber would be u efu l for fen e I)O ts, railroad ties,
telegra1)l1 pol s, etc., if it could be gott en out, but will probably not be used for many years to con1e on accou11t of tl1e
great labor and expe11se that would have to be incurr d i11
getting it out . . 1""l1ere are 110 treams large e11ough to raft it
on, and hauling by tean1s down through the mou11tai11s would -be slow a11d t edious, not to say hazardous.
To build a railroad to this locality would cost so mucl1
that it will be a long time before capitali ts ,vill be
found to furnish the funds for such an undertaking. · In son1e
localities the ti1nber runs larger tha11 tl1at I 11ave d e cribed.
We l1ave seen a few trees tl1at "'Ot1ld cut several hundred feet
of clear lumber ea h, but th y are not numerous at tl1is l1igl1
altitude. The num rous small parks or meadow , ,vl1ich are
covered witl1 a superior quality of grass and surround d by
this thick growth of timber, make tl1is a favorite resort for
large game in the winter season. , The only drawback to its
being a fine grazing cou11try for cattle is the heavy snow-falls
I

in winter at tllis altitude.

..

Near the top of the range we found a fresh track of a
~ountain buffalo. \Ve dismounted, picketed our animals,
and followed his trail. ,iV11e11 we found that we were very
near him and saw by his track that he was feedi11g, we

deployed, Jack going to the left of the trail, I to tl1e right,
and leavi11g Huffman to follow 011 the trail. 'I 111ade a bee
line for a high crag a quarter of a mile al1ead, an•d l1ad no
sooner reacl1ed the top of it tl1an I saw hi1n quietly grazing
and browsing on some weeds a1nong the rocks, about a
hundred and fifty yards to my left. I dropped on one knee, .
drew a bead on him and pulled. I distinctly heard the dull
,
\
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'' whack '' of tl1e ball as it struck him, and saw his tail switch
quickly over his back as if he \Vere '' sl1ooing '' a fly away.
He turned and plunged madly over the rocks in the opposite
direction, when tl1e sharp ''ping'' of Jack 's carbine fron1

•

,,

AFTER THE R .A E.

that quarter, and the '' crack," '' era k," of I-{uff1nan's rifle
from belo1v, all told that l1e ,vas 011 very hot grou11d. He
turned and 111ade a £ ,v lu11ges toward me again~ but his
leaden load was already too l1eavy .for hin1 to carry, and he
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fell and expired within t,v r1ty feet of wl1ere he stood ,vhen I
gave him the first rou11d. ~e was a large, fi11ely-formed,
noble-looking anin1al.
Hi fur is fi11er, darker and curls
more than that of tl1e plains buffalo, and he us11ally ranges
alone or in pairs, wl1ile l1i ou in of tl1e prairies is strictly
•

gregarious

From the top of the peak on the left of a11d near where
our noble bison £ 11 ,ve e11jo.y ed 011e of tl1e grandest scenes in
the W ster11 cou11try.
vvay a ross to t11e south and west we
see the s11ow-capped p ak of tl1e Wi11d River mountains
already mentio11ed, \vhile to the w"' t rise tl1e great domes,
walls and peaks of the Ro,cky range.
Blue and sn1oky
tl1ough they seem, still ,ve can plainly see tl1e s11ow, and
tl1rough the glass an distingui h t11 · timber from the bare
rocky eartl1 abov the ti111ber line. We can lo. ate several of
tl1e l)eaks i11 and surrou11,d ing the 11ational park, a h11ndred
a11d thirty mil s away. To tl1e noitl1 .a11d \vest loom up the
Snow mou11tains, a11d still further north the Crazy· mou11tains - all belonging to :t11 Rocky S)' t 111.. I11termediate
bet,veen us and them flow, besides the streams already mentioned, the differe11t branches of Pryor's riv r, Clark's fork,
R ocky fork, a11d ot]1 rs, all of wl1icl1 empty into the
Yello,vstone, whose course we an trace far up toward its
source and a\vay ·do,v11 toward its n1outh.
We sa\v signs of n1ountain sheep during the day, but none
of the '' critters ',. then1sel ves. VVe moved 11orthward along
the top of tl1e range, and i11 the afternoon crosse,d down on
to the western slope, where we fou11d a Iarge spring and
camped. To our urprise our mules and po11y were not
thirsty .at all, 11ot,vithstanding tl1ey had lived tv10 days and
nights ,vithout water, havir1g aten snow only as a means of
quenching tl1irst. They drank but little here, and seen1ed to
care very little wl1etl1 r they drank any or not. But for
~

,,

,

-

92

•
IN THE BIG HORN MOUNTAINS •
•

ourselves we were delighted to get a drink of straight spring
water agai11 after our long dependence on its best substitute.
We made an ideal '' hunter's can1p '' that night. Built a
large fire of pine knots in the midst of a dense pine thicket,
and were as comfortable as we could wish to be under the
circumstances. We slept better on ou.r bed of pine boughs
than we could have slept on a feather
bed or hair mattress at
•
home, without the toil, the mountain air, and the sport of ·
that day. Another heavy fall of snow during the night,
which~ontinued through a greater portio11 of the day. After
breakfast we talked of a programme for the day, but the boys
said they didn't care to go out while it stormed so hard. I
was loth to lose any time, however, and so started about six

o'clock to see what I could find .
•

..

..
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first signs of sport I saw as I journeyed forth alone
were those of half a dozen mule d eer, ommonly (but erroneously) called on the fron tier, black-ta il d eer. The tracks
.
sho,ved that the d eer had been ranging about leisurely feeding.
I elected the track of the largest buck, and, following it
. perhaps half a mile, jumped hin1, b11t i11 thick brush so that I
failed to get a shot., He bounded away through the thicket •
and broke cover at a distance of l1alf a mile from me. As he
passed over an open ridge I saw that he was a ren1arkably
large, fine buck, and that his capture would well repay a long
and arduous chase. I had often h eard it asserted that a
hunter who poss s ed sufficie11t power of endurance, entl1usiasm and '' sand'' could run a d eer d own; that the largest
and strongest of the species would n ot run more than twenty
to thirty miles until he would become so exhausted that he
,vould lag, lie down, and thus g ive the l1unter an easy opportu11ity to approach and kill l1im.
I stopped and contemplated the chances of such an
unclertaking. A stern chase is always a lon g chase, and when .
the slow and steady stride ·Of a man is matched against the
fleet-footed bound of the wild and wary stag it must indeed
THE

.
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be doubly so. But tl1ink of those noble a11tlers added to my
collectio11 of trophies and specimens at l1on1e.
Ho,v J)roudly would I 11a11g n1y l1at upon the1n in the hall
as I rett1r11 d at 11ight fron1 n1y day's ,vork at tl1e office. And
110,v serc11ely could I rest upo11 that glossy coat as it formed a
covering for n1y favorite easy-chair. I a1n l1ooked t1p for a
long tramp. It is early i!1 the 111orning, a11d I have eaten
such a breakfast as only a man can eat who l1as been campaigning in tl1ese n1ountains, a11d wl10 sits do,v11 in the early
n1orn to a !)late smoking ,vitl1 the frt1its of his o,v11 rifle. Tl1e
,veather is cold, the air lcar, braci11g a11d exhilarati11g, a11d I
decide h ere a11d no,v to s ttle tl1e q11e tion to n1y o,vn satisfaction, a· to whet11er I at least ca11 run dow11 a11d kill a deer
i11 a fair chase.
I took up the trail a11d followed it aero s tl1e ridge,
tl1rougl1 sage-brush, for a 111ile or 111ore to wl1ere it e11tered a
body of pine tin1ber. Up to tl1is poi11t tl1e deer had kept up .
•
l1is long ju1nps of about fiftce11 fe t ea 11, bt1t as s0011 as he
ent red the ti111ber l1e sla ken d l1is pace to a walk, and a few
l1u11dred yards further on stoJJped and tur11ed to look back.
I n1ade no effort to steal tlJ) a11d get a shot b11t ,valked briskly
on, only taki11g note of the trail sufficiently to follow it. · As
s0011 as he obtained sight of me, or heard 1ne approaching he
agai11 bound d away, a11d, now appearing to realize the fact
that l1e was purst1ed, l1e plunged S\viftly on, as if bound to
distance his pursuer and make good his escape at a single
effort.
He took a southerly direction, keeping just below and on
the west side of the crest of the range, and for t\VO or three
miles I followed the trail b efore I sa,v any evidence of his
slackening speed. But at last the jumps began to grow
shorter, gradually droppi11g into a trot and fi11ally into a
walk. This was kept up for another mile, wl1en I came to
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where he had again stopp ,d to take breath. From this p oint
a repetition of the 1011g jun1ps s110\ved tl1at ]1e l1ad again
take11 alar1n at tl1e sou11d of my 01ning and skipped out.
o,v n1ore tl1oroughly alar111ed tha11 ever, a11d convinced
tl1at de perat mea ure ,vere 11e e ary i11 order to elude me,
l1e cl1a11ged l1is course to tl1e w tward a11d started for a g reat
ca11yo11 that opened near tl1e top of tl1e range. He pl unged
wildly for,vard tl1rough sage-brt1 11, greas ,vood, scrub-pi11e
thickets, heavy pine fore ts-throt1gh • windfalls and over
rocky barrens u11til l1e rea l1ed tl1e verge of the nor tl1 wall
of the anyo11, ,vl1ere he pau ed to s
if I were coming
befor taking tl1e plunge. His inquiry vvas soon answered ,
for, l1eari11g me approacl1ing, he wl1eel d and leap d down
tl1 almo t perpe11di t1lar \vall at su 11 a reckl ss rate of speed
tl1at he lost his footing at the very start and rolled and tum bled fifty fee t tl1rough the bru h before 11 ould recover.
When I rea hed th - pot from ,vhence my quarry h ad
taken this fearful leap I l)aused and d bated i11 my mind
,vhetl1 r I sl1ould ri k my life by follo,ving him into this
a,vful abyss. Tl1e wall was so 11early perpendicular that I
could and did reacl1 out and br ak off a twig from the top of
a pine-tree forty fe et l1igh, and wl1ich stood that distance
below 1ne on the sid of th wall. I looked into the bottom
of the a11yon and 111y brain reel d as I thought of the
dang r and the folly of tryi11g to d escend into it. It was
2,000 feet d e p if it was a foot, and large trees that stood a t
the base of eitl1er ,vall look d from wl1er I _stood like mere
sapli11gs. Rocks tl1at I knc,v would weigh many tons looked
like boulders sucl1 as we often see built into fences or stone
walls. The rapid mountai11 stream that plunged through the
canyon looked to be a mere rill.
,
But why parley? My game has gone down this wall, and
while I stand here querying \vhether it i pos ible to follow

...
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him or 11ot, and .a t the same time almost lost in admiration of
the grand panorama spread out before me, he is rapidly
speedi11g away from me. Of course it is possible to follow
him. A man can go anywhere that a deer can if he (the man)
only have ''sand'' enough. A11d, awakened by this reflection, I grasped my rifle tightly in my right hand, made a
spring,. and 11ext touched the earth t,venty feet below where I
jumped from.
By catching firm hold of a sapling I was
enabled to n1ai11tain my f~oti11g and steady myself for the
next bou11d. It was not necessary to pay close attention to
tl1e trail of the deer, for betwee11 falling, sliding, plowing
through the snow, and rolling down detached rocks, he left a
trail that 1night al1nost have been mistaken for that of a small
avalanche.
He soon tired of this perpendicular fligl1t, however, a&d
began to tack like a vessel sailing against the ,vind. This
enabled me to gain rapidly upon him, for by holding on to
trees a11d bushes, a faculty he did not possess, I could continue my descent in a straight course. Several times we
encountered perpendicular ledges of rock cropping out of
the main wall and towering to a height of fifty, seventy, and
even a hundred feet. In passing some of these it was necessary to make long detours. Then there were chasms and
fissures from five to twenty feet wide. Some of these I could
jump across, but was compelled to round many of them.
Still I kept on and on, until at last the frightful descent,
with all its dangers, toils and vicissitudes, was accomplished,
and I stood upon the bank of the clear, cold mountain torrent
that flo,ved with a wild, roaring, echoing music through the

canyon.
.
Into this the buck had plu·n ged, and had evidently waded
down it.· This was another trick by which he hoped to evade
me, for here I could not trail him. I followed down the
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right bank perhaps 200 yards, watching botl1 banks closely,
wl1en I saw his trail emerge and lead out on the opposite
side. I 1-vaded the stream, wl1ose icy wa ters alma t paralyzed ·
my li1nbs, took up the trail which wound through tl1e brush,
first up a11d then down the stream, until, findi11g that I was
· still follov.ring, he started directly up tl1e opposite wall of the
canyon.
But here he bega11 to sl1ow unmistakable signs ,o f weakening. I11 n1aki11g this asce11t l1e would sto1) every few rods,
a11d ,vould fr quently lie down. H e made frequent doubles
on his trail, b,y ,vl1ich l1e evidently hoped to lude me; but,
thougl1 these clever rus s often succ ed ,vith a l1ound, \vho
rt1ns entirely by scent, they did not trouble me in tl1e 1 ast, as
I could readily see in ev ry cas wh r he had broke11 off on
the r eturn; so that I could take up the trail here and save all
tl.1e d istance h e had traveled on the doubl . This gave me a
decided aqvantage,, fo,r it enabled me to press hin1 all tl1e 11arder.
The wall wl1i 11 "\tve were n ow ascending was as steep,
rugged a11d difficult as tl1e one wl1ich we had just descended,
and though climbing up was much l1arder work for n1e tl1an
jun1ping a nd sliding down, I consoled myself with the
reflection that it was also n1u h harder for my antlered tugitive. An hour of this toil landed m e again 011 top of the
south wall. H ere was a wide plateau partly covered " 'ith
pine timber, the remainder \Vith sage brush. Over this the
frighten ed and now ,veary stag circled , doubleq, crossed an•d
•
recrossed, trying, but still in vain, to n1islead me. He moves
now al1nost altogether in a walk. Occasio,n ally, when I
approach closely, he takes fresl1 alarm and mates a few
spasmodic bounds, but he is too far exhausted to continue
them, and soon relapses agai11 into a slow, dragging walk,
keeping just far ~_1)9u_gh ahead of me .a ll the time t0 be out of
$ight.

t
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At last, finding that he can't shake 1ne off his trail by
these tactics, he strikes straight south again. I follow, and
after a walk of a mile I fi11d that his trail leads me to the
brink of anotl1er canyon as deep, bold and rugged as the one
I have just crossed. '' Great heavens!'' thought I, '' can it
be possible he is goin.g i11to this?'' '' Yes, my brave hunter,''
he seemed to say, as he paused on top of the wall and looked
back to see if I ,vere con1ing. '' I 1nust now bid you good
day. I have bee.L) playing ,vith you thus far; but now I have
other business to attend to and must leave you. Besides., I
am getting tired and must go and lie down awhile. I
have given you one dose of canyon and I don't think you will
want another. So l1ere goes for the bottom of this 011e.
Good-by, my lad.'' And his trail showed that he l1ad surely
enough taken that awful plunge again. I hesitated but a ~
moment as to ,vhether I should follow, a11d then my n1ind
was 1nade up. '' ot much, n1 y fi11e bMck,'' said I. '' I
haven't taken this tramp for my l1ealth. I'm after tl1at handsome coat of yours, and I'll have it if I have to camp on
your trail to-night a11d rene,v tl1e cl1ase to-morrow.
So saying I let go, and away I ,ve11t agai11 at break-neck
speed, do,vn, dow11, down, over rocks, cl1asms, fallen trees,
and through thick brush, until the foot of the ,vall was at last
reached. Here tl1e trail wound and twisted again. Here
were new doubles ,a nd crosses. Here ,vere freque11t '' standing
tracks , ' \vhere l1e l1ad stopped to rest, warm beds in the
snow . every fe,v rods wl1ere he had lai11 dow11, all sl1owing
unmistakably that tl:e quarry was far exhausted. In following the track across a level strip of bottom in the canyon I
can1e upo11 the track of a large she bear and t,vo cubs. But
it was' not fresh, so I did not leave the trail I was on to follo,v it, but l promised the buck tl1en and there tl1at if he
would in his meanderi11gs lead me upon this new game l
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would give him his liberty and take their scalps instead. But
he heeded not my promise and kept on down the canyon.
Here a new danger presented itself to my mind. The s11ow
even here in the canyon was mucl1 lighter tl1an 011 the moun . .
tains, and so light in places that it was difficult to follow tl1e
trail, a:1d I kne,v tl1at a short distance down the canyo11 it
opened out into the Big Horn Valley, lvl1ich was an open
prairie and entirely below the sno1rv-line.
A11d the wily buck seemed to understand this fact as well
as I, for without further ado he headed straigl1t down the
ca11yon. I followed briskly, hoping to get within sight of
him and obtain a shot before he should get beyo11d tl1e snow.
As I emerged from the timber and looked out t1po11 tl1e dry,
l1ard grou11d of the prairie in tl1e valley, my heart sank within
n1e, for I thougl1t after all my toil, my trampi11g, climbing,
wading and crawling, I was outv;itt d and left. But placing
my field-glass to my eyes and sca11ning tl1e grou11d closely I
saw a gray bunch of something with a white spot at one end
of it, closely ensconced under a cluster of greasewood. I
examined it closely and carefully, and finally satisfied myself
that it -was my buck. By cl1anging my position slightly I
could plainly distinguish his antlers. His head lay flat upon
the ground, as if dead, and. his tongue protruded to almost
its full length. Knowing that I could not track him on the ·
dry, hard prairie he l1ad gone far enough from the- snow
to be, as he thought, safe, and, concealing himself under this
clu1np of bushes, doubtless considered himself beyond all
possibility of discovery. Indeed, I probably ;never should
have found him without the aid of a field -glass.
He was about eight hundred yards from where I stood,
but I knew that I could get an easy shot at him as l1e was off
his guard, so I stepped down the side of the hill until I got a
low ridge between him and myself, when I crept cautiously to

•
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the crest of it, which brought n1e witl1in about a hundred and
fifty yards of hi1n. Here I leveled n1y rifle at hi111 and
turned her loose. At tl1e report he sprang into the air, 1nade
two or three convulsive bounds, and fell dead.
In a mome11t I was at his side a11d my knife was l1issing
througl1 his hide. I thre,v 11im out of it in sl1ort order, cut
a favorite roast from his loin, and started for can1p. At the
creek wl1ich flov.rs througl1 this ca11yon I stopped and took a
drink i11 l1011or of tl1e eve11t fro1n the cold· crystal fluid tl1at
co111es fresl1 fron1 tl1e snow. I looked at 1ny ,vatcl1, a11d found
that it had been seve11 and a half l1ours fron1 the time I struck
tl1e trail of tl1e deer i11 tl1e n1or11ing until I killed it. As I
had 1nade a good three-mile gate all tl1e ti1ne, I 1nust have
ran ]1in1 s01nething over t,venty miles.
As I passed np the ca11yon on 1ny return to camp I again
ca111e upo11 the trail of the bear and her two cubs, a11d here it
was f res11. Tl1ey had been feeding on the choke-cherries
tl1at grow here i11 abunda11ce, and l1ad passed over tl1is spot
not t,venty minutes before me. It was now tl1e n1iddle of the
after110011 .a nd I " should have to hurry to reacl1 can1p before
dark, but here was a ten1ptation I could not resist. I had
ratl1er ca1np in tl1e ca11yon alone to-nigl1t than miss this
opportu11ity of corralling three bears i11 a bunch; so I took up
· their trail and follo,ved it. 111 a few minutes I l1eard tl1e cubs
calling to their mother --- maki11g a noise son1ethi11g like tl1e
sc1ueali11g of a pig. I r'"'r1Jd also hear the n1other gru11t and
growl at them in reply. They were not over a hundred yards
from me, but the brush was s~ thick in this locality that I
could not see a tenth of tl1at distance in a11y direction.
I dropped the trail and started for the noise, ,vhich the
cubs kept up nearly all the time. I crawled through thickets
011 1ny hands and knees and climbed over great masses of
broken and disordered rocks, until I fo.u nd myself within
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thirty feet of the 111011ster ,o ld plantigrade and her t,vo young
hopefuls. She was a large sa·vage-looking grizzly, a11d her
cub ,vere abot1t l1alf-gro\vn. I felt perfectly sec11re, 110,vever,
for I ,vas loaded for l,ear, even to tl1e size a11d 11un1ber of tl1e
party I ,vas look.ing at. I have one cartridge i11 tl1e cl1a1nber
of the rifle and thr 1nore in my left ]1and ready for immediate us , should tl1e fir t fail to bri11g her do,vn. As a
precat1tionary 1neasur , ho,vever, I have taken a strap fro1n my
pocket, tied one e11d around tl1e breech of my rifle a11d the
other to 1ny belt, so tl1at if co111pelled to tree, my gun -vvill go
up witl1 me . .
The old she-bear, when I came in sight, at 011ce raised on
her haunches to take a look at 1ne. As she did so I took a
d ead ai111 at her brea t and fir d. At the report she reeled,
staggered and fell j but recovered strength e11ougl1 to regain
l1er feet a11d started to\vard n1e. By this tim I l1ad another
cartridge i11 my gu11, and a qui k ain1, a steady l1and and a
pull just at the right insta11t planted a ball just above her
left eye, at which she dropped d ead al1nost ,vitl1out a struggle.
The ball explod d wl1e11 it stru k and carried away a piece of
...
the skull fron1 just abo e the ear nearly as large as n1y hand,
scattering her brains in every direction. Tl1e first ball, I
found on exan1ination, had passed thro1:1gh h er heart, tearing
it into a sl1apeless ma s, but so great an a111ount of vitality
and brute force do tl1ese anin1als possess that they will withstand tl1e effect of sucl1 a shot as even tl1is several minutes
before deatl1 ,vill ensue.
To dispatch the two cubs was but tl1e work of as many
seconds-one shot to each being suffi ient to lay them out.
Tl1e 011ly trophie I cot1ld save from these were the claws Of
the old one, as it was getting so late that I could 11ot take
time to skin them, nor could I arry the skins hoffie if I did.
When I reached the top of the canyon wall the sun was

I
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low in the west. I had at least fifteen miles t6 walk yet to
reach camp, but a brisk walk, and for a portion of the way a
dog-trot, landed me there at nine o'clock, tired, wet and
hungry enough to eat four men's rations.
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C H A P T E R X I I.
A BUSY DAY.
HUFFMA
.
IN 1'HE MOU TAI ' S - A

SCORl!'f '

A

MISS -

RACE FOR LIFE- BRUI

BUTTER SIDE no,vN -

PHOTOGRAPHS

A

SCENE- SHAKSPEARE

GRIZZLY '' RUSTLI G

FOR

CHUCK'' -

A

FALLS-A SEVERE ATTACK OF PUNNING A HERD OF ELK -MORE SPORT.

had been out during the afternoon and n1ade a
few exposures on some fine sce11ery. We experienced another cold night. While eating our breakfast next n1orning,
ice for1ned on water we had brought from the spring but a
few minutes before. We moved at nine o'clock A.M., keeping northward along the \vest slope of the mountain. At
three P.1\1. ,ve made camp near some large springs and in the
edge of a group of pines.. On the little park i~ front of our
camp the grass was thick and f urnisl1ed capital grazing for
HUFFMAN

·

tl1e animals.
Jtt t as ,ve halted for camp, five mule deer, three bucks
and two doe , jumped from tl1e grass about two hundred
yards from us, and started up a l1ill to,vard t11e timber. vVe
built a n1udge aft r them, tore the ground up all a~nd then1,
a11d fi11ally k11ocked one •d own.
After dinner vie ,vent to some spri11gs near us to watch
for elk, as sig11s ,vere very pl 11tiful there, showing that they
l1ad bee11 coining in tl1ere to ,vate r a11d feed every nigl1t. We
ho·ped they might show up this evening before dark, but tl1ey
did not. The next morning, while pa king up two 1nore
deer, a buck a11d doe a1ne into the meadow witl1in a few
· rods of our ca1np. Jack caught up his carbine and knocked
011e

of tl1em down.

In the afternoon, as we were passing
103
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through a heavy body of timber, we sighted our first elk-a
bull ai1d cow. They were about a hundred yards ahead of
us, and saw us about the same time we saw them. Ja.c k slid
off his mul and ope11ed on them bri11ging the bull down
with his second shot., while on tl1e rt1n. At this the cow
circled around us so as to give us each a sl1ot. I scored a
miss, but Huffman, who was in the rear, hit her in the flank
with his first shot, n1issed with his. second and third, and
finally brought her down ,vith a broken shoulder on the
four th round.
Later in the day, as we were passing another of the small
parks, r I saw .a n object under the low hanging branches of a
small pine tree that looked like a deer-a buck with large
antlers standing facing us. I pointed it out to the other boys
and asked them if it were not a deer, but they tl1ought nottl1ought it was only a log with dead limbs 011 it. The ground
was bare of snow there, and the dense shade caused by the
green foliag~of tl1e pine tree rendered the figure very indistinctJ still it looked so much .like game that I told them I
would try it one any way. As I turned the old pill-driver
loose, the deer-for such it proved to be--made one leap into
the air and was out of sight in the brush. Then we saw five
or six others leap across an opening about ten feet wide,
between two clumps of scrub pine. As they went we fanned
them, and when the circus was over we went down there. ·
One handsome buck lay dead within twenty feet of where the
performance took place, with a hole i11 his shoulder where a
bullet had entered, and one among the short ribs o-n the
opposite side \vhere it ·had passed out.
Huffman unpacked '' Nig '' and exposed a plate on this
fellow, after placing a large elk skull and antlers that lay near
the spot in the rear of the ''subject'' to fill in the back-
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Soon after leaving tl1is poi11t we pa sed out of tl1e timber
entirely onto a l1igh, open p,l ateau-a broad stretcl1 of prairie
tableland. Over this ,ve were slov,ly wending our \Vay,
when we sa,v at a dista11ce, about a n1ile a11d a half ahead of
us, a large dark object moving slowly about, evidently feedi11g. I took out my field glass to try and determi11e ,vhat the
strange apparition was, tl1at l1ere upon this blasted heatl1
stopped our way witl1 such peculiar moti,011s. . Huffn1an said

it ,vas a buffalo.

Jack said:
'' No, it's a horse with a saddle on. There· must be a
camp not ·rar off.''
By this tin1e I J1ad adjusted the ,g lass and taken a11 observation.
'' It's a bear, t, said I , '' and a big one, too.''
'' Well,'' said Hufft11an, '' If that' s a b ear it's the biggest
one in the mou11 tai11s. ''
I passed hi111 tl1e glass. H e looked, still doubted 1ny
assertio11 j but we resolved. to settle the qu stio11 of its
identity i11 sho-rt 111eter, a nd as we put s1)urs to our ani111als,
H11ffn1a11 sl1outed i11 tragic to11es:
"Angels and mini ters of grace defend us !
Be thou a spirit of h ealth, or goblin dann1'd,
· Bri ng " 'i th thee airs fron1 h eaven, or bla ts fro1n hell,
Be thy intents wicked or charitable ;
TI1ou con1"st in such a que tionable hape,
That I \Yill peak to the ,
\Vit h this old paralyzer o f n1ine ."

As ot1r mules t ore 11p tl1e sod and fill ed tl1e .air -in our rear
witl1 pulverized gra .s a11d mud, tl1e distan e between us a11d
the mysterious a1Jparition rapidly di1ninisl1 d, a11d ,ve soo11
saw piainly enough ,vith the naked eye, th at it was a large
grizzly engage,d in turning over rocks and cla\vin g up t11 e
ground i11 search of ,vorn1s; or as tl1e ,¥ estern sla11g expresses
it- '' rustling for his chuck. '' \i\Te 110w l1al ted a11d laid our
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plan of attack, wl1icl1 was, that Huffma11 and Jack sl1ould go
to tl1e rigl1t of l1i111 to kee1) l1i111 fro111 getti11g i11to a canyon
on tl1at side if we failed to bring l1i111 do,v11, a11d I to tl1e left
in order to cut off l1is retreat sl1ould l1e atten11)t to reach a
canyon tl1at lay on tl1e left of hi111, or a body of timber 11ear
by.
vVe rode rapidly, taking care to k ep 011 tl1e lo,ver grou11d
..a11d out of l1i: sigl1t, as 111ucl1 a possible. \Vhen I got \vitl1i11
about a l1u11dred and fifty yards of l1i111, .I di 1nou11ted, k11elt,
and turned '' old reliable'' loose 011 l1i111. As l1er voice rang
Ol1t over t]1e 111ou11tains a11d ec11oed tl1rol1gl1 tl1e canyons, l1e
reared up, loolced quickly round l1i111, sa,v us, took in the
\vl1ole sitt1atio11 i11 a seco11d, a11d tl1cn started for tl1e ti111ber
at a rate of speed that astonished t1s all. I 11ever ,vould l1ave
believed tl1at a bear co,u ld r11n as that bear ra11 if I l1ad bee11
told about it. But l1e sec111ed to realize that l1e l1ad been
,,
caught i11 a hard sl1ower and ,vas a long ways fron1 shelter,
tl1 at 11e ,vas largely in the minority a11d ,vould sta11d a poor
s110,v i11 a figl1t, tl1at discretio11 ,vould in his case prove the
better part of valor, a11d t]1at by 111al{ing tl1e best use of t11e
little tin1e that was left l1im for this ,vorld, he 111ig11t l)Ossibly
reacl1 the ti111ber to the soutl1, and be 1)er111itted to die alone
· a11d in peace. I tl1ink tl1at if Goldsmitl1 Maid, Bo11esetter,
Maud S., Iroqt1ois, Dexter, Foxhall a11d tl1e ,vliole k>t of tl1ose
fast l1orses 11ad been tl1ere a11d ee11 tl1at bear ru11, tl1ey ,vould
11ave kicked tl1eir l1ind sl1oes off and quit tl1e turf in disgust.
I slipped a second cartridge into 1ny rifle, took a running sl1ot
at tl1e old n1011ster, but for got that I ,vas shooti11g against the
speed of a comet, a11d my ball struck about te11 feet bel1ind
him. I then mount d old Bli11kie, gave hi1n tl1e steel, and
started for a race with Bruin. It ,vas 11ip a11d tuck for a short
dista11ce, bt1t tl1e grizzly's strengtl1 soon failed l1im, and ,vhe11
he saw that he could not escape, he turned and came for me.
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The po11y didn't like this first -rate, but still didn't make as
big a fool of l1imself as most h orses would under the circumstances. I dismounted, a nd was just ready to pull on the
bear again, ,vl1e11 l1e stop1 ed a11d sa11k to tl1e ground.
I wa ited for reinforcements before goi11g up to hin1, and
wl1en Jack a11d Huffn1a11 ca1ne up I advanced very cautiously,
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THE DEAD GRI ZZLY.

keeping the enen1y covered with n1y rifle lest he might be
only '' pos urning' ' and ,vould charge 1ne wl1en I got too
close to retreat. But n ot so. I fou11d him stone dead, shot
through a nd through , ju t b el1ind the l1oulders.
We found 011 exa111i11ation that my bullet had exploded as
soon as it passed througl1 tl1e skin, had riddled the lungs until
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they were scarcely recognizable, and passed out, breaking two
ribs on the side where it went in and tl1ree where it came
out. He did not run more than a l1undred yards; and this
was the only shot that hit l1in1.. A forty caliber tl1at will
break a grizzly up like that is slick enough for me ; brother
Van Dyke's opinion to the co11trary, not,vitl1standing.
We made ca111p in tl1e edge of the timber near by, and
after din11er Huffman tnade several good views of the critter.
Then ,ve skinned l1i1n, and now when I step out of bed these
cold winter 1nornings, instead of la11ding with 111y bare feet
on the bare floor as other ne,vspaper 111en l1ave to do, I step
proudly on tl1e soft war1n ski11 of tl1at bear. In other words, '
the bear skin keeps n1y bare feet off the bare floor. It is
barely possible that so1ne of my readers may see this threadbare J)Un. If I thoug11t tl1ey would bear more of this sort of
stuff, I ,vould prolong tl1e discussion, but I forbear.
Tl1e old fello,v was very fat. I took a large quantity of
the fat a11d fried it ottt in our frying pan by the ca111p-fire
tl1at nigl1t. I broug11t home a ca11teen full of it, and it fits
my rifle first-rate.
The sno,v had all disappeared from this plateau, and " 'e
had difficulty i11 finding enough in the ti1nber for tl1e stock
and for cooki11g purposes that night - there bei11g 110 ,vater
in the vicinity. We spe11t the next day in winding among
the canyo~s of tl1is locality, trying to find a trail by whicl1
we could get out and down into the Big Horn valley, bl1t no
sooner did ,ve cross 011e of these terrible chasms, each of
which was from a thousand to three thousand feet deep, tl1an
we found our,. way impeded by another.
We had crossed one of them and was toiling up the opposite wall of it, picking our way over rocks and among crags,
where you would not suppose, to look at it, that a dog could
go in safety, wl1en we met with ,vhat might have proved a
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a serious accident. One of our pack mules - a little sorrel,
called Scotty -was blind in his left eye. At one point, a
ledge of rock projected over the narrow trail from the right
•
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BUTTER SIDE DOWN.

hand side to such a distance as to leave barely room for the
pack mules to pass witl1out their packs catching on the
~helving point, Scotty saw this obstruction with his good
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eye; but could not see the danger that beset him on his blind
side, and as he approached the crag he naturally shied off to ·
dodge it, just as a book agent shies away from a cross dog
that is chai11ed up i11 the front yard. He swerved a little too
far fron1 the patl1 of duty, a11d with a crashing, rattling,
smashing racket l1e went rolling, turning, sliding down the
the almost perpendicular ,vall, a distance of forty feet or
n1ore, and landed, bittier side dow1z, i11 the creek at the foot
of tl1e ,vall.
'' Tl1ere goes our Dutcl1 oven,'' said Huff1nan, '' s1nashed
all to thunder, I'll bet.''
'' Yes, and there goes our flo11r and sugar, all wet., and
turned to dot1gh a11d 1nolasses, , ' said I.

•

'" Dar11 your Dutch oven and grub," said Jack, '' there
goes U11cle Sam's n1ule, all ground i11to sausage n1eat. If ,ve
ever save any of his load, we'll have to walk and carry it
ourselves fron1 tl1is on."We hurried do,v11 to ,vl1ere the wreck lay, as fast as
}JOssible, a11d to our sur1)rise found tl1e l)oor creature still
brea tl1 i11g. ,¥e waded i11, and u11lasl1ed l1is load as quickly
as we could, pulled one of the boxes away fro1n hi111, so that
l1e cot1ld tur11 over, a11d with our help l1e struggled to his
feet. We found tl1at, thoug11 badly cut a11d bruised, l1e had
sustai11ed 110 serious injuries-that he ,vas 111ucl1 worse scared
tl1an l1urt - tl1at l1e ,vas slightly dis6.gured, but still in the
ring.
e exa111i11ed tl1e rocks over wl1ich he l1ad falle11, a11d
found that onl )' a sn1all chu11k ,vas broken off here a11d there;
that further tha11 this tl1ey, too, were uni11jured .
We next carried the boxes asl1ore, a11d u11 packed them.
The Dutch oven, our dearest treasure of all, was safe. The
potatoes and ca11nr-c1 bcins ditto. The sugar ,vas decidedly
damp, and 1nuch of its s,veet11ess had been ,vasted on the
desert air, The flo1Jr had fortunately l)~en put on 011e of th~
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otl1er n1ules that mor11i11g, and so tl1 se ,vere tl1e only casualties. We led the erri11g brother back 011to the high and
narro,v ,vay, adjusted hi burden lll)On h1 \villi11g back, and
once n1ore slowly ,ve11ded our ,veary way toward the goal.
W e can11) d 11ear a fi11e spring tl1at night, on tl1e same
plateau a11d 0111 y a D w n1iles fro111 tl1e scene of our farmer
11igl1t' an11 . All 11igl1t w ould l1ear ellc ,vl-1istli11g around
our ca1111 . Tl1ey ,vant d to 0111e to th spri11g foT \vater, but
tl1 sigl1t of our ,vl1ite ca11va. our 1nule , et· . , k e1)t tl1em back.
Alo11g toward 1nor11i11g I a\v one larg bull standing on the
top of a ridge abot1t seventy-five or eig11ty yards a,vay.
rl'here ,va 110 11100 1 at tl1at l1ot1r, but the tar l1011e brightly,
and l1i 1najestic forn1 ,vas IJlai11ly vi ible by tl1 ir ligl1t.. I
cra,vled - out of bed, too]c 1ny rifle, a11d start d to crawl up
toward l1i111, but he a,v or l1eard n1e, a11d va11i. l1ed i11to tl1in
air b fore I O•u ld g t near cnougl1 for a ure sl1ot.
vVe w r 11p at 5 o' lo k A. 1:., l1ad a11 arly breakfast, and
moved at sjx. After ,ve had gone about half a 111ile from
can1p, \Ve look d back and sa a sn1all ba11d of elk coming
over a ridg~e a,vay to tl1e soutl1,vest, 11 adi11g directly for the
spring we l1ad ju t left.
Huffma11 a11d I dismou11ted, left
Conley i11 l1arge of tl1e 1nules, a11d ra11 down in to a coulee
out of ight. The11 b gan a long, tedious, laborious still
hunt. The elk wer e on high r ground than ,ve, a11d were
movi11g, slowly, cautiously, vvarily toward us, stoppi11g at
frequent i11terval to scan the ground and sniff the air i11
'5earch of danger. W e Ii.ad a broad expanse, of level prairie
to pass over yet before rea hing the cover of tl1e brush, and
\ve kne,v that in order to get a shot we must needs be in the
thicket before the elk got there.. To get over this open
prairie witl1out letting tl1e ga1ne d iscover us ,vas an undertaking of no small magnitude. We laid down and crawled
throt1gh the grass a distance of a hu11dred yards or more to q

.,

112

IN TH]f: BIG HORN MOUNTAINS.

low swale, where, by stooping low, we were concealed behind
a ridge between us and the game. Here we rose to our feet,
and ran up this swale as far as it went in our direction.
Then we paused to watch the elk. They were still moving
slowly toward the spring, from the south, and we from the
east. A11other tedious crawl of t,venty n1inutes, that seemed
to us like so n1a11 y hours, brought us to the edge of the
thicket of quaking-asp.
Here we took a breathing spell, for we were now safe
from obs rvatio11, and l1ad plenty of ti1ne tu reach the spring
before our co1npetitors i11 tl1e race could get tl1ere. Then we
n1oved cautiot1sly up througl1 the brush to the opposite edge,
n ear the spri11g ,vl1ere ,ve could look througl1, and our race
,vas e11ded. 1~11e band "'as yet t,vo hu11dred yards away, and
,ve l1ad ple11ty of le isure to ,vat h tl1em. They ,vere strung out
in single file, led by a11 old co,v, followed by her calf. Next
catne an old bull, tl1e11 another co,v and calf, the11 two you11g
bt1lls, a11d so on to the end of the line. 1"'11e leader, with
trt1e motherly insti11ct, watched every 111oving blade of grass,
a11d every leaf i11 tl1e thicket, as they rustled ir1 the wind,
frequently turning to l1er calf and caressing it, as much as to
say: '' Come 011, little one, I will take care of you."
•
Tl1ey ,vere evidently tl1e same band that had been there
duri11g t11e night, else tl1ey wo11ld 11ot l1ave been so cautious
abot1t approaching their usual haunt, but they had doubtless,
from their distan.t lookout, seen us move a,vay ,vith our trai11,
and tl1ought we were out of sight long ago. But a feeling of
danger seemed to hang over them still., a11d they sho,ved the .
care and caution of an I11dian warrior in approac11ing an
e11e1ny. It v.ras interesti11g to study their move1nents, thei!
wary, cautious advance. At last they reached a point witl1in
fifty yards of us, and stopped again. Tl1e ,vi11d was in our
favor 1 and even at this sl1ort ~istance tl1ey coulg n9t sc~nt -µs •
,-
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It was now time to open the ball. Tl1e lead cow stood
broadside to me, and I drew on her side just back of the
shoulder, Huffman at the same tin1e taking a bead on the
largest bull. Our rifles cracked simultaneously. The cow
spran.g forward, then ,vheeled, started back toward the herd
and fell dead. The bull dropped on his knees, then raised,
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SKINNING THE ELK.

plunged forward a few feet, staggered, and fell very near the
cow. The other animals dasl1ed away in opposite directions,
but stopped suddenly, tur11ed, .a nd stood looki11g at each
other, and at their fallen co111pa11ions. We ren1ained concealed, but did not care to continue tl1e slaughter. We fired a
shot in the air to w~tch its effect upon th~n;i. They were
~
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panic-stricken, and ,vould not run, but huddled together and
stood there trembling. Tl1en vve ,valk~d out into the open
ground, and ,vhen they saw us, a11d knew from \vhence the
dang.er came, they turned, and went over the prairie with tl1e
speed of a courser.
I found on skinning the cow that my bullet (an explosive)
had passed directly througl1 11er, ranging a little forward, and
coming out at the shoulder. It had broken two ribs ,vl1ere it
went in, a11d shattered tl1e shoulder-blade ,vl1ere it catne out.
This was from a forty caliber rifle, n1ind you, a11d it ,vould
seem from tl1is shot to be about as effective a ,veapon as
brother Van Dyke's sixty--five caliber cannon.
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CHAPTER XIII.
FROM CUSTER TO KEOUGH.
IN THE BIG HORN RANGE -

THE BLACK CANYON -

JACK LOADED FOR BEAR TRAIL -

A PERILOUS D'ESCEN . ._

BEAR LOADED FOR

SCALING A MOUNTAIN WALL -

JACl- HUFFMAN

CUSTER'S GRAVE -

UP THE

BIG POR CUPINE- FLAGGING THE ANTELOPE-ANTELOPES AS CURIOUS
AS \VOMEN -

NO COUNTRY LIKE THE BIG H ·O RN FOR SPORT.
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about eleven o'clock next morning ,ve reached the Black
Canyon, 011e of the grandest in the Big Horn range. It is
from t,vo tho,u sand to three thousand feet deep, and from an
eighth to a quarter of a mile wide. Its walls are precipitous,
.
almost perpendi ular in many places, great ledges of white
limestone and red sandstone cropping out here and there, and
toweri11g hu11dreds of feet toward the heavens, their faces split
and waterworn into fa11tastic shapes resembling the ruins of
some ancie11t n1osque or castle. Through the bottom of this
canyon ru11s one of those clear, cold, rapid mountain streams
that poets love to linger over, and that al,vays fills the heart of
the true sportsn1a11 with rapture wl1en he beholds its crystal
fluid and listens to its joyous music. This one is ten to
t,venty feet wide at this poi11t, an,d very swift. It boils and
foa1ns over large boulders a11d beds ·Of snow white gravel. Its
waters are so pure and cold that not a particle of moss or
fungus of any ki11d can be fou11d 011 tl1e rocks or Io1~s that lie
in its path\vay.
On either side of the stream are beautiful little par.ks
where green grass gro,vs luxuriantly, and these are surrounded
and shaded by tall, handsome piiies, cotton,voods and other
'i~ri~ties of timber. We halted on top of th~ wall, and
t.li>
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gazed down upon the scene of enchantment. We were enraptured, delighted, intoxicated with its beauty and grandeur .
•
We longed to live in this fairyland, to feast our eager eyes
always on such a picture.
But this could not be.
Our tin1e was growing short, and we must soon bid the
mountains fare,vell.
Huff1nan went ahead to seek a passage-way into the canyon.
There was inly a game trail where we entered it - no evid ence that any human bei11g had ever ris~ed his life by
descendi11g the wall where we were about to descend it. After
H11ffn1an had gone do,vn some five or six hundred feet, he
fired a sl1ot as a sig11al tl1at ,ve ,vere to con1e on, tl1at he had
fou11d a route that ,vas practicable.
Tl1e report caused a11 echo that almost alarmed us. It
reso11nded, reverberated and rolled back and forth from wall
to wall, tl}J a11d do,v11 tl1e ca11yo11 for 111iles,
. and still came
back again and agai11 i11 echoes as loud as the first. It seemed
to li11ger a11d 11111tter a if loth to leave tl1e sce11e of its birth.
It grad11ally receded a11d finally, after what seen1ed to us a
long ti1ne, it began to gro,v fainter and fainter and at last
died out,. a11d tl1e great chas1n relapsed agai11 i11to its virgin
stillness.

A fe,v 111inutes later a large ba11d of elk, probably a hundred
and fifty, alar111ed by tl1e report of Huff1nan's rifle, broke from
their cover and trotte(l off across 011e of tl1e parks i11 the bottom
of the can)rOn. It was a beautiful sight. We watched tl1em for
several minutes, but the:y ,vere so far belo,v us tl1at they looked
no larger tha11 sheep. We started on our descent, and it ·
fairly made our heads s,vin1 to look over the dizzy heigl1ts and
through the narro,v d efiles tl1at we ,vere to pass. But by slow
and patient toiling, picking. our ,vay and tacking like a ship
sailing against the ,vind, ,ve finally reached tl1e foot of th~
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wall in ~bout two hours fron1 the time of starting. We turned
down tl1e canyon, and as we passed the mouth of a smaller
canyon that puts i11to the main one, we saw an ugly old
:t rizzly on the side hill s01ne distance a,vay. Jack was riding
: .t tl1e head of the train, and the n1ome11t he sighted the ga111e
···,~ the rowels to his mule, a11d went tearing through t11e
1 1sh i11 purs11it of it.
When near tl1e spot where tl1e bear
.1ad disapJ)eared in the brusl1, l1e dismounted, threw l1is lariat
around a sappling and waltzed bravely for,vard. As he neared
a clun1p of pine trees, brui11 raised 011 his hau11ches to size up
l1is pursuer before con1n1encing to n1ake a 111eal off hi111.
Jack brought ]1is carbine quickly to his sl1oulder, glanced
nervously along the barrel, and fired. When tl1e smoke lifted
he saw the bear con1i11g to,vard hin1 at a 2: 1 7 gait, his moutl1
open and l1is eyes glari11g vengeance. Jack tl1ougl1t l1e ,vho
shqots and ru11s a,va)' may live to sl1oot a11otl1er-bear, a11d
accordingly 111ade tracks (about t\vo to the rod) for tall
timber. He l1ad not rnore than t11irty yards to ru11 across a11
ope11 space to a frie11dly tree, but ,vl1en· he reacl1ed it old
grizzly was so un co111fortably clo e that Jack declared after. ,vard he could feel his war111 breath tl1rougl1 l1is l1eavy cavalry
boots. Jack said he never felt so pale in all his life as he
did ,vl1en l1e ,vas reaching for tl1at tree, and tl1at l1e never sa\v
.
a tree seetn to run from him as that one did. But he finally
reached it, and swung into its bra11cl1es just in the 11ick of
time, 11aving offered up his hat and gun to his l1ungry foe on
the way. As the bear reached the tree and l1alted for a moment, a ball from Huffman's rifle doubled hi1n up, and
another rolled hi1n over.
Jack was loth to come down from his perch until l1e saw
us go up and take hold of Bruin, to convince him that there
,vas no further danger.
We proceeded down the canyon about three miles and

--

•

I

•

120

IN TH:E nIG HORN MOUNTAINS.

made camp at three o'clock. Huff1nan ,vent out and made
•
s01ne views of the grand scenery of tl1e canyon. Jack went
do,vn tl1e stream a few rods and caugl1t some bea11tiful mountain trout, ,veigl1ing fro1n one to two pounds each.
1'11e 11ext mor11ing we 111ade an early start, our next hard
task bei11g to get out of tl1e ca11yo11. We ,vent out by what
is kno,vn as '' Huffma11's Trail,'' our artist having discovered
it s01ne two or three years ago, ,vl1e11 ,vith Captain Bald,Yi11
of tl1e 5tl1 I11fa11try, an d a d etach111ent of troops exploring
for timber. It was 011ly a game trail at tl1at time and he
piloted th e command over it. It has since been improved
by tl1e troops at Fort Custer and is no,v a respectable looking
trail. But oh, 110,v our back a11d legs did ache b efore ,ve
reached tl1e top of that terrible· ,vall ! Three long houjs ,ve
labored with it, a11d wl1e11 we l1ad at last scaled it, ,ve landed
on anotl1er of those broad, level plateaus, ,vl1ere ,ve found a
good, plain ,vagon road leadi11g direct to Fort Custer. Our
l1ard ,vork ,vas at last over, for tl1e de cent from here ,vas
gradual a11d easy. Tl1at nigl1t ,ve ca111ped on tl1e bank of the
Big Hor11 river, fifteen n1iles belo,v old Fort C. F. Sn1ith, and
two days later landed at Fort Cu ter. From l1ere we visited
the Custer battlefield, ,vl1ere sleeps that noble little band ,vl10
,ve11t down u11der t11e bloody ha11ds of Crazy Horse, Sitting
Bull, and tl1eir followers, on the t,venty-fifth of June, 1876.
A handsome granite monument has been erected on the
ground, by order of the Secretary of War, and on it are
inscribed the names of General Custer and all those who fell
with_ l1im. May their memory ever be kept green in the
hearts of their countrymen.
The only event of i11terest that transpired during our four
days' ride down the Yello,vstone valley from Custer to
Keough occurred on Septe111Ler 19th. We were passing over a
high piece of tablela11d overlooki11g the valley of tl1e Yellow1
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stone and the lower part of that uf the Big Porcupine. W',
had heard fron1 some ranch1nen alo11g the way that the
buffalo herd was at this time grazing about fifteen to twenty
miles up the Big Porcupine, and knowi11g tl1at a11telopes are
nearly always found l1anging on the outskirts of every large
herd of bison, we were 011 the lookout for them, for it ,vould
not be at all strange to find tl1en1 near the st age trail 011
,vhich we were traveli11g. We scanned tl1e country closely
with the field glass and ,vere finally rewarded by seeing a
number of small white spots on the dead grass away up the
Porcupine, that seen1ed to be moving. \Ve rode to,vard
them. at a lively trot for perhaps a n1ile and tl1en stopped to
reconnoitre again. From tl1is
point we could plainly distin,,,,
guish them, thougl1 tl1ey looked to be about the size of jack
rabbits. We again put the ro,vels to our d onkeys and rode
rapidly up to witl1in about a 1nile of tl1en1, ,vl1en ,ve picketed
our a11i1nals in a low s,vale, took out our antelope flag-a
piece of scarlet calico about l1alf a yard square-attacl1ed it
to the end of 111y wiping stick, and were ready to interview
the antelopes.
I crawled to the top of a ridge ,vithin plain vie,v of tl1e
ga1ne, and planted my flag. The breeze spread it out, kept
it fluttering, a11d it soon attracted their attention. They
were then near the bank of the river, grazi11g quietly, but
this bit of colored rag excited tl1eir curiosity to a degree that
rendered them restive, anxious, u11easy, and they seemed at
once to be seized with an insatiable desire to find out wl1at it
..-' was. An antelope ha, .as mucl1 curiosity as a woman, and
,vhen they see any object tl1at they don't quite understand,
they will travel miles and run themselves into all kinds 0£
danger to find out what it is. They have been known to
follow an emigrant or freight ,vagon with a wl1ite cover
several miles, a11d a11 Indian brings then1 witl1in reach of his
\
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arrow by standing in plain view, wrapped in his red blanket .
. Some hunters '' flag'' them by lying down on their back,
holding one foot as high as possible, and swinging it to and
fro. A piece of bright tin or a mirror answers the sa1ne
purpose on a clear day. · Almost any conspicuous or strange
looking object will attract the111, but the most convenient, as
well as the most reliable at all times, is the little red flag,
such as we employed in this instance.
Huffma11 went to the top of another ridge, to my right,
and son1e distance in advance, and Jack crawled into a
hollow on the left, and well in advance, we three forming a
half circle, into which it was our intention if possible to
decoy the game. Wl1en they first discovered our flag they
moved rapidly toward it, sometimes breaking into a trot, but
when they had covered half the distance between us and
their starting point, they began to grow suspicious, and
stopped. They circled around, turned back, walked a few
steps, and then paused and looked back at the, to them,
mysterious apparition. But they could not resist its magic
influence. Again they turned and came toward it, stopped,
and gazed curiously at it. The old buck who led the herd,
stamped impatiently, as if annoyed at being unable to solve
the mystery. Then they walked cautiously toward us again,
down an incline into a valley, which took them out of our
sigl1t, and out of sight of the flag.
This, of course, rendered them still more impatient, and
when they again came in sight 011 the next ridge, they were
running. But as soon as the leader caught sight of the flag
he stopped, as did the others in their turn when they reached
the top of the ridge. There were seven in the herd, two
bucks, three does and two fawns. They were now not more
than a hundred yards from me, and still less from the other
two of our party. Their position was everything we could
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-,ish, and though we might possibly 11ave brought them a
few yards nearer, there was a possibility of their scenting us,
even across the wind, ,vhich, of course, we had arranged to

•

have in our favor, and I decided that rather than run the
risk of this and the consequent stampede, I would shoot
while I had a good chance. It had been arranged that I was

----·- --- -

•

------. - ----

------

------- -·--------- ----

-- ---

.. -.=-~~::::-.:::. -==~,;=.:---· - ·-·-·'··..............--

----·· --··------------------

I
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to open the ball, so I drew my peep and globe sights down
very finely, taking the white breast of the old buck for my
bull's-eye, and pulled. Huffman's Kennedy and Jack's carbine paid their compli111ents to the pretty visitors at almost
the same instant, and for about two or three minutes thereafter we fanned them about as vigorously as ever a herd got
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fanned under similar circumstances.
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The air was full of
leaden missiles; the dry dust raised under a11d around the
fleeing herd as it does when a team trots ov r a dusty road.
Clouds of smoke hung over us, a11d tl1e distant hills ech.o ed
the music ,o f our artillery u11til tl1e last wl1ite rump disa1Jpeared i11 the cotto11,voods 011 the river bank.
f
. , v11 11 .the s111oke of battle cleare.d a"'ray and we looked
o,,er the field, we found that we had 11ot b:irned our po,vder
in ,,ai11. Five of the little fello,¥s, tl1e two bucks and tl1ree
does, had falle11 victi111s to tl1eir curiosity. T]1e t,vo faw11s
had strangely e11ougl1 escaped, probably only because they
bei11g so n1uch smaller t11an their parents, were less exposed.
T his closed our hunti11g for the time bei11g. vVe a rrived
at Fort K eougl1 on tl1e t,venty-first, tired a11d l1ungry, but
feeling well pleased with the re 11lt of 011r 1011g, h,a rd ride.
To sportsmen in quest of large gan1e I an heartily comn1end tl1e Big Horn co11ntry as tl1e v ry !)lace for them to go
to. Besides 011r ow11 experie11ce, I have the testimony of a
nu1nber of old fro11tiersn1e11 to tl1e effi ct tl1at it is one of the
best game regio,ns i11 the whole Northwest. Dr. J. C. M errill,
post surgeon at Fort Custer, inforn1s me that l1e spent t\vo
weeks in the Big Hor11 mountains last June, collecting
ornithological specimens, a11d that duri11g that tin1e he saw as
n1any as five or six b ars in a day, and that in 011e .d ay he saw
eleven. H e states that d eer, elk, mountain sheep and other
large animals were equally plentiful. Several others with
whom I spoke gave testi111ony to the same effect.
Persons who may contemplate a trip to~the Big Horn
mountains, or any portion of the gr at Yellowstone country.,
or National Parl:, should 1101 forget that tl1e most direct and
speedy route to that country fro,n1 the East and South, is by
way of the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. P aul, a11d the NortherrJ

Pacific railroads.

CHAPTER XIV.
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DAYS IN MONTANA.
\VONDERLAND· - SPORT

CAR- ALK ALI BEDS NEAR

AUNT ELOPE?" -

-

CRYSTAL SPRI GS -

BAGGAGE

" WHY DID YOUR

R E SOL VED TO K ILL A BUFFALO O R GET SCALPED -

J UDGE SOUT IIER-1
l\1AN 'S BUTTE " -

FRO~{ THE

LUCK - I

CUSTER'

T H E CUSTER VALLEY - " YOUNG

L OOK OUT! -

P RAI R I E- DOGS -BAD LANDS

T OO BAD T O BE DE CRIBED.

EvER since the days of my childhood I have longed to
see tl1e grea t plains of the Far W est. My highest ambition,
111y fondest drean1, l1as b ee11 to hu11t tl1e buffa lo on his native
prairies, to see the antelope, tl1 e Rocky n1ou11tain sheep, tl1e
elk, tl1e black-tail d eer and th e coyote roam at will in their

I have longed to see tl1e fan1ot1s '' bad
lands '' of wl1ich authors, jour11alists a11d travelers have told
us so 1nucl1; wl1i 11 a r tists l1ave attempted i11 vain to portra y
on ca11 vas. I l1ave longed for the privilege of ascending tl1e
tall bt1ttes, and vie,vi11g with one sweep of the eye as much
territory as is i11closed witl1i11 the bou11dary li11es of one of
our easter11 states.
All tl1ese d esires I l1ave at last been permitted to realize,
and tl1eir realizatio11 has fa r exceed ed all n1y a11ticipatio11s.
1 hcse ,vest e rn territories, a t least Dakota and NI011tana, tl1e
ones I l1a ve v isit d, are indeed a veritable wonderla nd.
I left C l1i ago at te11 A. 1\I. of Septen1ber 15th, on the Chicago, Mil,vaukee & S t. Paul railroad , arrived at St. Paul at six
A.~1. of tl1e 16th, covering a distance of 409 miles in twenty
hours, a11d enjoyi11g a co1nfortable nigl1t's sleep i11 the
mea11time i11 one of tl1is company's comrqodious and ,vellfavorite ran ges.
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I spent the day at St. Pa•l, and
improved the opportunity of taking a good look at this, one
of the liveliest and most enterprising cities in the Northwest.
At twenty minutes past six P.M. I boarded the "vestboun•d train on the Northern Pacific railroa•d , disposed myself
i11 the sleeper '' Fargo,'' a11d at a seasonable hour wrapped
the drapery of my couch about me, and laid down to pleasant dreams. The 11ight was brigl1t with the light of the full
moon, and an •Occasional glance through the wi11dows showed
that the country throug h which we passed during the night
was not thickly settled, 11or, generally speaking, good land.
Most of the soil is too sandy to be valuable for agricultural
purposes, though there are occasion.a l tracts of a better
quality, and O•n t]1ese there are good farms. After passing
Brainerd we enter a good country, a rich black soil. Here
vegetation grows luxuriantly, and the farmers are in good
circumstances. At Perha1n ,ve enter the lake region. From
here to Moorehead the country is dotted all over with lakes
of various sizes. Nearly all of tl1em afford. good fishing and
duck shooting. Wild rice grows in most of them,, and ducks
breed numerously all through this part of the state.
On
nearly every lake or pond we passed we saw large numbers of
them. They are very tame. They pay but little attention
to the n•oise of tl1e passing trains, and frequently sat within
twenty feet of the track while we passed. Eve11 when some
of the passen,gers shot at them with rev,o lvers they would not
fly. Conductor Doyle told me that sportsmen often stand
in the door of the baggage car an•d kill large numbers of
them as the trains pass them. Chicken shooting is also good
all along the line of this road from Brainerd west to its
terminus. Deer are found in goo·d ly numbers in the timber
belt about Detroit, which is ninety-two mii~s west of
appointed sleepers.

,
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Near Crystal Springs, a station one hundred and thirty
miles west of Fargo, we saw the first alkali beds one meets
with on the line of this road. There are three of them, covering i11 the aggregate probably five hundred acres. In the
wet season tl1ese are lakes of ,vater, but as the dry, hot season
progresses, tl1e water all evaporates, leaving a deposit of pure
alkali. Witl1i11 eighty rods of one of these beds is a lake of
pure fresh water i11 wl1ich there is 110 particle of alkali.
After leaving Jamesto,v11 the train me11 told us we were
likely to see antelope at any tin1e, that they were frequently
see11 ,vithin a few hundred yards of ~l1e track. I strained my
eyes all day long looking for them, but did not catch sight of
one. Toward 11ight a man in the seat just in front of me looked
out of his window and shouted ''Antelope.'' I ventured to
ask hi1n why did his aunt elope? Were the old folks opposed
to the match, or did the young couple simply get up this kind
of a scl1en1e on account of tl1e romance of it ? He looked at
me a ,mi11ute or two a11d then shook his head and sighed, as
if to say, '' Poor fello,v, I'm sorry for you.'' Soon after this
a crow flew along opposite the train for a mile or two, keepi11g just even with the car ,ve were in. My neighbor in front
t11rned around and asked me if I knew how far a crow could
fly without stopping to rest. I said no, I was not well up in
,-ro,v-nology, and was always getting my dates mixed up.
He looked at me again intently for a few minutes and then
we11t forward and told the conductor there was an escaped
lunatic in the rear coach, and he ought to be taken into the
baggage q_r and taken care of.
There were four Pawnee Indians on the train from St.
Paul to Eismlrck. They were en route to their home, or
camp, which fs with the Rees, near Fort Berthold.. They told
us that a. .coving band of Chippewas had invaded the Rees
z-~vation a few days ago, and stolen several ponies. A
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number of Rees warriors turned out and followed them, overtook them and recaptured the ponies, killing six of the
Cl1ippewas and losing four of their own men. The Pawnees
,vere feeling good over tl1e success of their friends, the Rees,
and the defeat of the Chippewas, who are their bitter
enemies.
.
We arrived at Bismarck at half-past six in the evening,
twe11ty-four hours ride from St. Paul, and as there was no
train west on the extension until next n1orning, I put up at
the Sheridan House, wl1ich is said to be tl1e best hotel in the
place, but if this be so I pityJ.lie others. After supper I took
a ,valk round to the gun store, to interview the proprietor
thereof as to game out along the extension. He told me i
could find all the antelope shooting I wa11ted in the Curlew
.
valley, about t,venty-five miles west. This was just what i
wanted, just \vhat I had con1e for. But he said .if I wanted
larger gan1e I could get it j that a man just in from Green
river, one hundred miles west, reported having seen several
large herds of buffaloes only forty miles south of that statiun
two days before. Shades of Nin1rod ! Could it be possible
that I was within one hundred and forty miles of a herd of
buffaloes? And I was going to Green river, and should then
be only forty miles from them. I resolved at once to kill a
buffalo before I returned or get scalped in the attempt. But
then ho,v was I to make that forty miles? And who would I
get to go with me for company and to help keep the Indians
off? Well he said I could probably hire a man at Green
river to take me down there on a buckboard, but that two of
us co,u ldn't .do much toward keeping Indians off in case we
should run across a party of them. Well, I said, I would go
for the buffaloes any way, and ·take the cl1ances on meeting
the Indians.
The construction train was to le2ve at half-past five the
n~_xt morning for '' ~;nd of track.,' That was the way my
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ticket read, and that was where I wanted to go, so I told the
clerk to call me when the lark flew down from his roost. At
breakfast the next morning I had .the pleasure of meeting
Judge H e11ry Souther, of Erie, Pa. There was only us two
at early breakfast, so the Judge introduced himself to me and
I introduced myself to him. He asked me where I was going.
I said to the end of the track, if 11ot farther. I fired the same
question at him, and he said to the end of the track and from
there into tl1e buffalo country; that he was to meet a party of
friends at Mandan, just across the river, who had everything
cut and dried for a big buffalo hunt. I asked him if there
was any chance to get cou11ted into that party, and he said he
was only a guest, but thought he could arrange it for me all
right. This was more good news. We got into a box-car and .
rode up to the ferry, four miles above town. The water in
the '' Big Muddy '' is at a low stage at this season of the year,
and the ferry h ad great difficulty in making the landings.
However, we succeeded in getting over, ,vere switched into
tl1e train on the other side, and left Mandan at ten o'clock
that n1orning for the front. At the depot Judge Souther
..
introduced me to Mr. James Bellows, of the firm of Walker,
Bellows & Co., railroad contractors, and to Mr. B. J. Van
Vleck, their cashier and paymaster, who had made up the
party for the buffalo hunt. They received me kindly and
gave me a cordial invitation to join their party, which invitation I of cot1rse eagerly and thankfully accepted. There was
another h11nting party on board the train bound for the buffalo
country. A man from Custer City had been to Bismarck and
employed four n1en at thirty-five dollars a month and board,
and they were going out to kill buffaloes for the skins. They
declined to tell us where they expected to find the herd, but,
as will be seen later 011, we fou11d it before they did. The)·
got off the train at Green river.
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Thirty miles out from Mandan we entered tl1e Curlew
valley,-a very handsome country, by tl1e ,vay, ,vhicl1 ,vill one
d ay be a ri 11 farmi11g distri t. Tl1c Curlc,v river i a s111all,
lear strean1 of 1 t1re ,vat r, a11d ,vill be 11seful for stock raisi11g .

At tl1is point ,ve sa,v our first a11telope .

111ere ,vere

t,v :J of tl1e1n grazing on a l1ill ·id abot1t fo11r l1undred yards
fro1n tl1e read.
s tl1e trai11 a111e j11 sigl1t tl1ey stood and
looked at it for a 111i11ute a11d tl1c11 tt1r11ing tl1eir ,vhite ru111ps
to us, kurried a,vay over the l1ills out of sigl1t. Fron1 this
poi11t ,vest ,ve sa,v tl1e1n al1nost v.ery l1our i11 tl1c day. Tl1is
alley i a fa1nous feeding-ground for the111. Tl1e onductor
i11for111ed us that tl1cre is a 11 rd of from twenty -five to forty ·
tl1at graze l1er all the tin1 . Ile said that 01ne days they
~\ ould all be tog th r, 011 otl1 r day
att red out in s1nall
herd . Beavers are plentiful alo11g tl1i str a1n and it trib11taries, a11d i11 e tl1e railr ad has b en b11ilt tl1ey ar making
trouble in son1e in ta11 e by cutti11g a,vay tl1e l)iles under
bridges and culverts.
Soon after entering the Curl ,v vall y ,ve ,vere sho,vn a
ra11che o,vn d by a 111an n a1ned War11s, ,vho has lived l1ere
about ten years. His house sta11ds on the top of a h igl1
rocky bluff or butte, and is ston d up on the outside in sucl1
a ,vay as to render it bullet-proof; in fact, it is a stockade, or
fort, on a s1nall scale. It is said that the India11s l1ave tried
several times to kill or capture him, but l1e has al,vays been
able to l1old his po ition against the111. H e r fu es to say
,vheth r h e has ever killed a11y I11dia11s or not, but says that
if General Custer were alive he c ould tell where several of
tl1e1n are buried, not far off. He is said to have been a warm
per onal friend of C11 ter's.
Near Eagle's
est station our attention was called to
'' Y0ung Man's Butte,'' a high p eak, so named from the fact
that s01ne years ago a young lieutenant of the army, who

13!

TEN DAYS IN MONTANA.

was killed in a fight with Indians near the butte, was buried
.

·

on its summit, and about a year la ter, when his friends fron1
the East came to exhume his body and take it l1ome for
burial, it was found to be completely petrified. Before his
death he weighed bt1t one hundred and sixty pou11ds, and
whe11 taken up ,veighed three hundred a nd ninety pounds.
About two miles to the northwest we were shown another tall
butte, the tallest in all this section . of coun try, called ' ' Custer' s Lookout.,, It is said that tl1e lan1ented commander used,
freq11e11tly, during his Indian campaig11s, to ascend tl1is peak,
a11d witl1 the aid of his field-glass scan the surrounding country i11 search of hostile Indians.
We reached Green River, one hundred miles west of Bismarck, at two o'clock P.M., and had to wait there for a new
train to be made up to take us to the fro11t .
.
On Saturday, the 18tl1, our party havi11g some business to
transact at Houston, that would ta~e up the greater part of
the day, I took my rifle and walked out four or five miles from
camp to try and flag an antelope. I sa,v three during the day,
but they l1ad been h11nted so n1uch near camp that tl1ey knew
,vhat a red flag meant, and would not come near it, so I did
not get a shot. I saw t,vo carcasses of antelopes that had been
killed by hunters, but had gone so far after being hit that they
had not been recovered. Tl1e coyotes had eaten all the flesh
from their bones. On my return to camp I passed a large
prairie-dog town. While I was yet half a mile away the dogs
set up a lively barking, and kept it up until I . was in the
midst of their village. I undertook to shoot some of them,
as every tenderfoot does who goes to the plains. I had read
arid been told often that they would always drop into their
holes when shot, but thought that possibly a large caliber
rifle-\.n1.ll with a high velocity might possibly knock them away

f1om the hole, and that I might thus be able to secure a speci-
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men for mounti11g.
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I killed several, tfllt althougl1 the force
"
of the ball did knock tl1em across tl1e hole, they invariably
fell back into it, and I could not get them. I tl1en tried shoot-i11g into the dirt jt1st under thein, thi11king t11at I n1igl1t be able
to tl1us kill, or at 1 ast paralyze them by the con ussion, and
perl1aps tl1row them a,vay fron1 tl1e 1101 ; but tl1ough I could
throw them up a foot or n1ore into the air, they i11variably
tun1bled back into their l1ole, so I gave up tl1e task and retur11ed to can1p. On tl1e ,vay ba k I fou11d so111e very fine
specimens of p trified \Vood, of whicl1 tl1ere are great quantities all tl1rough this region of country.
Mr. Bello,vs l1ad arranged to go over the line of the road
from Housto11 to t l1e Y ellowsto11e, a11d pay off his men ,vho
,vere engaged in grading, bridge building, etc. After completing tl1is duty '\tVe were to leave th line at tl1e most favorable point, and trike the b11ffalo witl1 as little delay as possi-- .
ble. He accordingly l)rovided t an1 at Housto11 to take us
througl1. Tl1ey con ist d of two bu k boards a11d a light
platfor111-,vago11. On these were loaded Otlr tent, blankets,
provi ions, guns, am1nunition, and other equipments necessary
for the expedition, and besides co1nfortable seats were provided for all the party to ride on tl1en1. Three extra ponies
were led for use when ,ve s11ould reacl1 tl1e buffalo country.
!11 addition to this complete and comfortable outfit, General
Merrill sent with us an escort of five men a11d a 11on-co111missioned officer, as a safeguard against roving bands of hostile
Indians, with \vhom we were liable to meet at any point along
the line.
,
Our expedition left Housto11 at eight ,o 'clock A.M. of the
19th, a11d after driving five miles we entered the famous
'' bad lands,',, through .which the Little Missouri river flows .
An .a ccurate descriptio11 of these ·bad lands - such an one
as will present to the eye of the reader a fair picture of
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t11em-is 011e of tl1e in1possibilities of the E11glish language.
Geologists wl10 l1ave examined tl1em l1ave various theories as
to their 0rigi11 ; but the 1nost common one, and that ,vhicl1
appears to n1e n1ost tangible, is, that at some remote period
tl1ere ,vere great inter11al convul io11s of tl1e eartl1, s0111ething
of tl1e nature of earthquake, tl1at, o,vi11g to the existence of
exte11sive subterra11ean caver11s, at 110 great dista11ce belo,v, tl1e
crust or surface gave ,vay a11d dro1)ped, to distances varying
i11 different localities, fro111 t,vo hu11dred to five l1u11dred feet.
"fl1e bases or floors of these caver11s n1ust l1ave been very u11eve11. Appare11tly there ,vere, in places, great ledges or J)illars
of granite or otl1er solid forn1atio11, to,veri11g to great l1eigl1t~
fro1n these floors.. On these projectio11s this falling 111ass 1nust
have struck, a11d portions of it \Vere held i11 suspense, while
the re1nainder l)a sed on do,vn to 'the ge11eral level base of
the caverns. Tl1e ge11eral surface passi11g down left these i)ortions of if ,vhich first met ,vith resista11ce protruding throt1gl1,
and thus ,vere ·forn1ed great buttes, peaks, mounds a11d
pryamids, of .all izes, heigl1ts, sl1a1)es a11d colors that tl1e
most speculative 1nind could possibly imagine.
Then, either b efore or after these great c,onvulsions, internal fires have raged, perl1aps for ages. Ricl1 deposits of coal
or lignite l1ave in s0111e manner bccon1e ig11ited and bur11ed
a,vay, leaving other cavities ,vhich have in turn been filled up
by the si11king crust. There are many distinct and well defi11ed craters, 1011g si11ce extinct, around ,vl1ich lie masses of
lava, scoria, lime and baked clay. S01ne of the bl1ttes wl1ere
these exti11ct craters are found are covered all over with red
clay, baked to the consistency of brick ,o r pottery, a11d broke11
into small pieces, looking as if thousands of crates of pottery
n1igat have been broken up and piled there by the hand of
man. Then, since these scenes ,vere enacted, another destroying element, water, has \vrought its ravages, uninter-
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rupted and unimped ed, p erhaps for n1any hundreds of yea.r s.
Great gulches, canyons and r.avi11es are cut out bet'\\'"een these
buttes. The sides of the buttes, mou11ds a11d turrets are
washed into fantastic sl1ap s, and a re still ch a ng ing in shape
an•d appearance every year. The various strata of each butte
are plainly visible, owing to tl:e absen ce of vegetation on
their sides, a11d we see h er e a tall butte \Vit h ha lf-a-dozen bed s
of clay of various colors and as many n1ore of sa11d, while
\Vithin fifty feet of it we see another sta11ding lo,ver dow11 in
the valley, whose l1ead only reacl1es to the level of the base
of tl1is one, and wl1ich con tains the ver y sam e strata as in the
one just mentioned. The average l v 1 of these bad lands, as
above stated, is from t,vo to five hundred feet below tl1e
adjacent prairies ; and as 011e sta11d s 0 11 a ridge of tl1e prairie
overlookin g a trac t of tl1ese lands perhaps tl1irty to fifty miles
in circun1feren ce, a scene is pres nted to the eye that for
grandeur a11d sublin1ity can11 ot be exc llc.d 011 this conti11en t,
if 011 tl1e globe. After all .that can be said in the vvay of
describing these \vonderful bad la nds, no more correct idea
of tl1en1 can b e given than tha t conveyed in the few words of
General Sully, wl10•, when asked ,vhat the bad la11ds were
like, replied, '' Tl1ey are si111ply h ell ,vitl1 the fire out.',
I predict tl1at wl1en the Nortl1er11 Pa ific r_a ilroad is com•
pleted through to the Y ello,vstone, people will come here
from all parts of the civilized wo rld simply to see the bad
lands, and consider them elves r ichly repaid for their time
and trouble when they have beheld them.

l
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CHAPTER XV.
LIFE ON THE PLAINS.
COURTESIES OF RAILROAD AND MILITARY OFFICERS-LIVING ON THE FAT
OF THE LAND-THE CUISINE OF THE PALME R HOUSE ECLIPSED-SPORT THAT IS SPORT-A P ET FA WN-A SI GHT F OR LANDSEER -

LIEUT E NANT M'COY - SPIKE-TAILED RE PUBLICANS-A BANQUET IN
THE WI LDERNESS -

BUZZING A SENTINEL - A YARN OF INDIAN SCOUTS

"SOLDIER HEAP DAMN LAZY!" -

BACK TO MY VIRTUOUS COUCH.

miles ,vest of Houston we halted at Lord,
Fogarty & Co's camp and ,vere there joined by Mr. John
Fogarty, Mr. S. J. Hill, and their driver, John Kelly. This
increased our number to seven men all told, and completed
our party.
We reached the Little Missouri river Sunda}p evening at
six o'clock, and were warmly welcomed by Colonel Clough,
chief engineer of the Missouri division of the Northern
Pacific, S. M. Keith, resident engineer, R. C. Sattley and C.
H. Hurley, his assistants, and by Major Comba, Lieutenant
Roberts, Lieutenant McCoy, Surgeo11 Miller, Post Trader
•
Moore, and other officers of Major Comba's command who
are stationed here.
These railroad and military officers render life on the
plains much more agreeable than we in the States might
imagine it could be made. The railroad people, even those
who live in tents and move frequently to keep up with their
work, provide themselves with nearly every luxury that the
Eastern markets afford. Even ripe fruit, fresh oysters and
new vegetables find tl1eir ,vay out here within ten days after
thei1 appearance in the Eastern markets. Cows are kept with
TWELVE
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~ach camp and fresh butter and 1nilk greet the hungry traveler
as he sits dow11 at th e l1ospitable board. Then, added to all
these, they spread before you game of a doze11 different varieties and all cooked to a turn. Buffalo hu111p, buffalo te11der
loin, elk steak, roast loin of veni on (n1ule deer and Virginia
deer), antelope cl1ops; roast duck and broiled prairie-cl1icken
are a fe\V of tl1e d elica ies with wl1i h our palates have been
tickled since we came west. Good cooks are e1nployed in
these ca1nps, the best that can be had i11 tl1e E astern cities
for mo11ey, and in ma11y insta11ces the cuisine quals that of
the Palmer House or Grand Pacific. \tVhat is said here of
the railroad people is generally true of tl1e miiitary. Major
Co1nba and l1is command are living in co1nfortable log
houses, floored and ceiled ,vith dressed pine lun1ber. The
roon1s are well furnisl1ed. Ingrain and Brussels carpets, walnut bedstead , bureaus, dressing cases, cast iro11 cook and
heating stoves are an1ong the items of . furniture 011e sees in
these quarters.
The Little Missouri is one of the best game countries on
the line of the road ; that is, the largest variety of game is
found there. Tl1e bad lands furni h excellent cover for large
gan1e. There are timbered coolies all alo11g the river a11d
some timber along tl1e ba11ks of tl1e river it elf. There is
g·o od grazing and ple11ty of fresl1 wat r all tl1rough tl1is region,
and these conditions cause the game to congregate here.
These bad la11ds are .a favorite winter resort for the buffalo.
In tl1e deep cuts and canyons they are protected, i11 a great
measure, from the severity of the w atl1er and by pavvi11g the
snow away can always find plenty of good tender grass. At
other seasons, however, tl1ey prefer tl1e ope11 plains. The
Rocky Mountain sheep, elk, n1ule deer, Virgi11ia deer, red
fox, bea.v er, otter, mink, wolf a11,d coyote are all found here
in large numbers. Fo11r n1ule deer, two elk, and two Rocky
~
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Mountain sheep were killed and brought into Major Comba's
camp within t,vo or three days previous to the time of our
visit. Two cinnamon-bears were killed here lam winter, and
others have been seen lately.
They have a pet fawn of the mule deet species at this camp,
that was caught by one of the Indian scouts last spring. It is
no,v about half grown, and is very handsome. Its neck, back
a11d sides are a dark lavender color; belly and legs lighter,
,vith a white spot on run1p j tail wl1ite, with black tip ; ears
large; eyes dark, lustrous, and very expressive. The scouts
caught several fa,vns last spring, but there were no cows in
camp then, a11d no milk to feed them on, except the condensed milk ( or condemned, as the boys call it) , and all the
others died. This one was brought in just at the time when
tl1e first cow arrived in camp, and has been healthy and
happy ever since. He roams at will about the camp, and is
the equal in rank of any one he meets with, from private
up to post co1nmandant.
Mr. Keith informed us tl1at one day last fall, soon after he ,
established his present camp, a noble old buck of the '' big
l1orn '' species came to the top of a tall bluff that stands just
back of his ca1np, some two hundred feet high, and remained
for some n1inutes looking over the camp. As he stood there
looking down with silent disdain upon his natural enemies,
11is long spiral horns, and heavy, well developed frame outlined agai11st the clear blue sky, Mr. Keith says he presented
a picture worthy the pencil of a landseer. No one disturbed
him, a11d after he had made a satisfactory survey of the camp,
he retired.
A good story is told on a couple of officers of this camp
and two or three men who were out hunting a day or two
before. They were returning to camp well laden with ve·n ison, when they discovered in the water, a short distance ahead,
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four wild geese. They slipped up within range, a·n d opened
fire on them. After a good deal of shooting they succeeded
in bagging all four of then1. Each member of the party was
confident that he had killed one or more of the111, a11d that it
,vas the others who had done so 1nuch bad sl1ootin,g . But the
next day a rancl1man, vvho lived in tl1e 11eighborhood, turned
up at l1eadquarters a11d demanded pay for four ''pet'' wild
geese tl1at the soldiers had killed the day before, and that
belonged to hin1. Then a change can1e o'er tl1e spirit of their
dreams, and each man was co11fident that he l1ad 11ot killed
any of the1n, tl1at it was the '' other boys '' that had done t11e
good shooti11g; that he was a little off that day. Finally, by
a preponderance of testi1nony, the gees , and likewise the
cigars, were saddl d onto Lieutena11t M cCoy, for it was
pretty clearly hoivn that he had killed then1 all. The event
was duly celebrated the night ,ve were tl1ere, i11 an extemporaneous s0I1g by Mr. Howard Eato11, of Pen11sylvania, which
brought down tl1e l1ouse, and son1e more cigars.
The Little Missouri bad lands are also rich in fossils, petrifactions and ot11er geologi al specin1ens. I saw stumps of
trees there seven or eight feet in diameter, and t,vo to three
feet high above the ground, that were perfectly petrified, and
thus preserved intact. In so1ne cases the bark ren1ains on
tl1em as when in tl1e full vigor of life.
The roots can be traced into the ground several feet.
There are 11umbers of these scattered along the line of the
road, a11d many of thern ,vill eventually be dt1g up, sl1ipped
East, and placed on exl1ibitio11 in museun1s; parks., and private grounds. I saw many fine • specimens of marine fisl1es,
n1ollusks, crustaceans, etc., that the engineers and otl1ers had
collected, and also found a nu1nber myself, ,vhicl1 I brought
home, and shall value tl1em above almost any ·o thers in my
collection., owing to the fact that they were collected while
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on my first buffalo hunt.

'Ye pulled out early on Monday
morning, the 20th, and a drive of five miles took us out of
the bad lands and on to a most beautiful tract of rich, fertile
prairie. Just on the margin of this prairie the trail passes
through a very large prairie-dog town, or ratl1er ''republic.''
It covers some two or three 'hundred acres. As we came in
sight of it we saw a hundred or 1nore of the little spike-tailed
republicans skurrying hither and thither, each n1aking for his
own house. When tl1ey had found tl1ese they stopped, sat
up on their haunches and commenced barking at us. Those
nearest the trail disappeared as we approached tl1em, but
those at a little distance a\vay held their ground, and kept up
their noise. We got out and took a fe,v shots at them. Mr.
Van Vleck killed a very large orie, the largest we saw on the
trip, and probably the president of the republic. Fortunately,
too, the force of the ball k11ocked him off tl1e bank wl1ere he
sat, and he died before he could reach his hole, so we recovered him. I skinned him, and have sent his skin to Dr.
Velie, secretary of the Chicago Academy of Science, to be
mounted.
We saw large numbers of antelopes during the day, but
did not stop to shoot at them. We arrived at Camp McIntosh, on Beaver creek, about sundown, and found Major Bell,
Captain Borden, Lieutenant Defries, Surgeons Black and
•
Ewing, and Post Trader Leasure as glad to see us as if we had
been their paymaster and his escort.
After the first interchange of congratulations we inquired
eagerly as to tl1e whereabouts of the buffalo, and received in
reply tl1e welcome news that they were in the vicinity of
Cabin Creek, about fifty miles south of this camp ; that a
scouting party had lately returned from that locality and
reported the prairie black with them in every direction. The
Major said the scouts had had difficulty in getting any water
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in that region fit for then1selves or their l)onies to drink, that
it was all so strongly charged ,vith buffalo manure and urine
as to be unfit for use. He said furthermo,re that he ,vanted
some fresh 1neat for his men, and would be glad to join us on
tl1e hunt, that he would take with him an escort of ten men
and a team or two to bring in the meat. By the time these
matters were arranged supper was announced, and we repaired
to the Major's n1ess
tent, where a spread awaited us that
•
would have done ho11or to a king' s table. There was venison
steak, antelope steak, broiled buffalo tenderloin, Saratoga
potatoes, baked sweet potatoes, stewed tomatoes, corn,
vegetables, fruit, pastry, desserts, a11d other articles too
11umerous to me11tion. Imagine six hungry men arrayed
before such a lay-out as this, six men who had ridde11 all day
_ ross the plains with a Septen1ber wind fanning their manly
brows - and appetites; six men ,vl1ose appetites had been
sharpened for the last two hours by such n ews as we had been
listening to ; and these six 1nen being ordered by tl1eir host
to '' pitch in.,, But, reader,. if yo11 have n ever been there,
your imagination, however vivid, will fail to picture the scene
correctly. Tl1e onslaught was furious, our victory was complete, a11d wl1e11 we withdrew from that hospitable board the
table lo,oked as bare as the plains were reported to be, where
the great h erd of buffaloes had grazed over tl1en1.
Supper over, we retired to our ten t, wl1ere the Major, his
subordinate officers and Mr. Leasure again joined us. They
entertained us with reminiscences of frontier. life, Indian warfare, hunting yarns, etc., till the night waned into the wee
sma' hours. Then they left us, and we retired t 0 our bunks.
But how is a 1nan to sleep under such circun1stances, with his
mind full of such fancies as filled our minds tl1at night?
Here we are, away out in Montana, more than a thousand
miles fr9m the stately ,edifice in which these line$ will be :put
1
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in type. There is more than an hour difference between the
time at this point and Chicago. We must wait a whole hour
after you have daylight there to-morrow morning ere the sun
will deign to smile on us here. When ,ve first see hi1n here
the early riser i11 Chicago ,vill have eaten his breakfast, a11d
will be on l1is ,vay do,v11 town.
,..
Well, tl1ere' s no use 1yi11g here- I can't sleep - so I turn
out and tak a stroll about can1p. The n1oon is at tl1e full,
and in tl1is lear, rarified wester11 at111osphere, her ligl1t is so
strong that I ca11 eve11 see to read the smallest type i11 a 11ewspa1)er. Tl1e vigila11t se11tinel, pacing his beat in fro11t of our
tent, challe11ges 111e as I approach hi1n, i11 a friendly to11e,
however, for l1e k11ows by 111y meek and lo,vly appeara11ce
tl1at I am only a tenderfoot a11d tl1at I have no blood i11 my
eye. I recall some of my lo11g-forgotten knowledge of militar:v 1natters, a11d answer 11im in a manner that proves satisfactory, a11d tl1en I l)roceed to buzz hi1n awl1ile. Among
other questions, I ask him if there are any India11s in tl1is
part of tl1e cou11try now.
'' No,'' said l1e, '' there are none now. There was a band
of five Sioux througl1 here a ,veek ago. I was out 011 a scout
with an officer and thirty otl1er men, goi11g over toward
Po,vder river, and we slruck their trail about forty 111iles from
here. The lieutenant detailed Sergea11t Deavron a.11d ten of
us boys to follow t11at trail ,vhile l1e co11tinued on his course.
Two Cl1eye1111e scouts ,vere sent with us to trail tl1e1n. They
laid do,v11 alongside of their po11ies, their heads as near the
ground as the)' could get t]1em, i11 order to be able to see the
· trail, and struck 011t at a lively trot. Tl1is ,vas i11 the morning. All day 1011g they followed tl1e trail without difficulty,
while for tl1e greater portion of the time we could see nothing
of it. Whe11ever we came to the top of a ridge the scouts
would take the field glass with which they had bee11 provided,
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and scan the country carefully as far as they could see. Late
in the afternoon they spotted the Sioux crossing over a ridge
•
about ten miles away. We could barely see tl1em with the
aid of tl1e glas~, a11d would not l1ave guessed them to be
ln,d ians, but our scouts sl1outed ' Sioux, Sioux, five Sioux! '
We l1ad ridden l1ard si11ce n1orning, our horses were tired, and
the sergea11t ordered a l1alt l1ere for a re t a11d lu11cl1, but our
Indians wouldn't l1ave it. They kept shouting, 'Sioux, Sioux,
soldier heap dan111 lazy ! Con1e on ! ' So tl1e sergea11t told
tl1em to go a11d we ,vould follow them. Tl1en tl1ey patted us
on tl1e backs and said, ' Soldier heap bully; come on.' At
this they dropped tl1e trail a11d n1ade a bee li11e for tl1e top
of the hill wl1ere we l1ad seen the Sioux. We rode this ten
111iles under the spur, took up the trail agai11 on the hill, and
followed it into a timbered ravi11e. Tl1e scouts now told us
tl1at ,ve were close to tl1em, and that tl1ey had not yet see us.
We rode cautiously and carried our carbines at a ''ready.''
Fi11ally we sighted them at about five hundred yards, and
before they knew that they were followed at all we gave them
a volley, killing 011e of them and woundi11g two others.
They returned the fire and then skipped out. As our
horses were badly worn out with the long chase, and their
po11ies comparatively fresl1, we knew it was useless to follow
them. Whe11 we fired the volley our scouts disa1)peared.
We didn't see which way they went nor l1ow they got out of
sight so quick; but in about half an hour they returned ,vitl1
three ponies that they had captured from the Sioux. One
had probably belonged to the Indian we killed, and they l1ad
been leading the other · two. They then went for the dead
India11's scalp, but the sergeant wouldn''t let them scalp him.
After grazi11g our horses a few minutes and making coffee, we
started back to the command. Pretty soon our scouts were
missing again but that night tl1ey tur11ed up and one of them

144 .

~

TEN DAYS IN MONTANA.

had the dead Sioux,s scalp. They also had about a dozen
little scalps that they had cut off, after they got the main one,
and these they gave to us boys.
It was now about ti1ne for the relief guard and the senti11el said I must retire from his beat. Besides, he said, I had
better go to bed and sleep if I were going on a buffalo hunt
to-n1orrow. So I bade him good-bye, and after taking a
further stroll about the city of tents for half an hour, crawled
i11to my blankers and went to sleep.
I was out agai11 at daylight, walked about camp and
,vaited patiently for nearly a11 l1our ere the welcome sound of
reveille rang out 011 the clea:r: morning air. Then all was
bustle about tl1e camp. The men turned out to roll call, then
stable call sounded and tl1ey went forth to feed and groom
their horses. The civilians of our !)arty now began to stir
out and from this on I had .c ompany. Tl1e morning was
clear, cold and frosty j just such a morning as sends the blood
tingli11g through tl1e veins of the sportsman if t~e rises in
ti111e to get the benefit of it.
Our plans v.rere n1ade late the previous night-after tattoo
l1ad sou11ded and the 1nen had retired; but tl1e detail for our
escort ,vas annou11ced early tl1at morning and tl1e busy notes
of preparation ,vere heard throughout tl1e can1p as the n1en
l)acked tl1e Major's te11ts, 1ness cl1est, cook stove, cooking
ute11sils, provisions, etc., i11to the wago11. They packed their
own blankets and shelter tents, filled tl1eir haversacks, cartridge belts, and, in short, made every necessary preparation
for a five days' scout. It t ook a .g reater portion of tl1e fore11oon to fit out the expedition, but when we did move it was
in a style that tl1e general of the army, had he been a memb~r of the party, would have felt proud of.
1
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his large handsome iron-gray
charger, led the van, followed b,y Sergeant D avron, Corporal
Bro,vn and ten picked m e 11 from Company F, of the famous
-S even th Cavalry. Their I1orses are all fine large ~nirnals, in
good condition, high spirits, perfectly groomed and caparisoned. The n1en are armed with tl1e improved Springfield
carbine. Our · party on the buck-boards a11d spring wagon
followed the escort, and the military wagons brought up the
rear.
Each member of our party carried a Sharp's rifle. Several
of us had large navy revolvers for use when we should choose
to hunt our buffalo on horseback, a11d Judge Souther carried a
Parker gun which came in good play several times, in bagging
a few ducks and sharp-tail grouse, by way of variety.
When ,ve got about five n1iles from camp the n1ajor through
out flankers or l1unters to ride a mile or two to
right and left
,
of the trail in searc]t of antelopes. ·T hree of our party
n1ounted their ponies and rode on the left flank with Major
Bell. They sa,v several antelopes during tl1e day, but they
were ,vild, having been hunted so much near the trail, and it
was difficult to get a shot at them.
.
We who kept the trail met two different parties during the
MAJOR BELL, mou11ted

•
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afternoon coming in from the railroad ,vork on the Yellowstone river, both of whom reported l1aving seen several small
herds of buffaloes along tl1e trail i11 the forenoon. They
reported one herd witl1in fifteen n1iles of where we then were,
and thought we would be very likely to strike them before
night. But night drew on and no buffaloes had been sighted
by our horsemen, nor had they even succeeded in bagging an
antelope. We began to think ,ve should be without fresh meat
for supper and breakfast, but just as•the sun was sinki11g behind
the hills we 11eard a sl1ot a,vay off to tl1e rigl1t, and ten 1ninutes
later tl1e Major came up to tl1e colu111n witl1 a fine young
a11telope swinging from the pommel of l1iJ saddle.
We we11t i11to can1p at the head of Beaver Creek, twentyseve11 miles from camp McIntosh, at six o'clock, put up our
tents, our Sibley l1eati11g stoves in then1, collected a. supply of
dry wood, and 1nade fires that l1eated the large wall tents as
hot as we wanted the1n. While we were doing this, Mugler,
the Major's cook, had set up his cookstove and prepared a
supper that made us all feel glad we enlisted. As we partook
of the juicy and delicate antelope steak the Major spoke of
the great amount of vitality this anin1al possesses - of the
an1ount of sl1ooting it takes to kill it. He said he once shot
one through the heart and it ran a hundred yards before it
fell; tl1at he cut it open and exan1ined its heart, and tl1e
bullet l1ad passed directly through the center of it, teari11g a
hole 11early an inch in diameter. He said he shot another
011e that stood with its tail toward hi1n.
Tl1e ball cut off one
hind leg and then entered its fla11k, cutti11g a long slit and
letting a large portion of its entrails out, ra:nged forward, and
cut its liver all to pieces; that after all this it ra11 t\vO hundred
yards, and tl1at 11early as fast as his horse could run. He says
he considers them the 11ardest animal to kill that there i~ on
the plains, except the buffalo and grizzly.
#
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T he only man in the party that is not happy to-night is
D r. Black. He has been riding to-day, for the first time, a
very l1igl1-spirited horse, ,vho i11sists on traveli11g all tl1e time
in a trot or canter. The D ·o ctor has lately entered the service,
fresh from college,, a11d is not mucl1 of a horseman at best.
He l1as wl1ipped and spurred this noble a11in1al ever since we left
camp, trying to ta111e him do,vn to a walk, and of course the
more tl1e Doctor p1ies l1is whip a11d spur, tl1e n1ore the l1orse
won't ,valk. Moreover, l1e trots very roughly; at each step
he tl1rows tl1e D,octor about eightee11 in l1es i11to the air, and
then meets hin1 half ,vay as l1e comes down. Tl1e result may
be easily imagi11ed. The Doctor is '' all broke up,' ' a nd says
he is sorry he enlisted. H e takes his supper standing
to-nigl1t, and wants to tr de places ,vitl1 the driver of our
spri11g ,1-ragon for to-1norrow.
A tl1e first str ak of d ayligl1t appeared i11 tl1e east on
vVed11esday 111orni11g, September 22d, I took the Judge' s gun
a11d ,ve11t down -alor1g tl1e creek to shoot a few ducks, while
Mugler prepared breakfast. I b&gged six, five mallards and
a teal. I also killed a yo11ng, half-grow11 beaver, and saw
several otl1ers, but could not get a shot at tl1em. Tl1is creek
is the l1ome of large nu1nbers of them. There are two n ew
dams ,vithin a fj ,v rods of wl1 re we camped, and they m ay
be found at short intervals all alo11g the stream . I t would be
a good field for a trapper this co111ing wi11ter. I retur11ed to
carnp at a little after su11rise, a11d ,v partool{ of a breal fa t
prepared by Mugler' s skilful l1ands, a11d sucl1 as one rarely
_ sits do,v11 to in can1p.
In1agi11e a breakfa t ,o ut l1ere on the
plai11s, and ,vhile on the 1nar h, co11sisting of hot biscuit..,
baked potatoes, ve11ison and antelope steak, apple sauce,
bal{ed sweet potatoes, a11d coffee witl1 r al er am in it. And
.yet such ,vas our bill of fare 011 tl1is occasio11, a1 d \Vith suit.able variations at , very n1eal during tl1e whole time vve ,v re out.
~
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Just as we finished breakfasting an antelope appeared on
top of a ridge half a mile away, and one of the '' 7th'' boys
picked up his carbine, ran to tl1e brow of another ridge
within about two hundred yards, fired, and knocked it dow~
He started to go up to it, when it recovered from the shock
sufficiently to get up and run. He fired two more s11ots at it
as it ran, one of wl1ich hit it, but still not fatally. As he had
only taken three cartridges witl1 him, he was compelled to
give up the game and return to camp, but as the animal had
taken the course upon which our route lay, we overhauled him
soon after leaving camp, and a ball from the Major's rifle
finished hin1.
While ,ve were striking tents and packing up preparatory
to the start, we sa,v a lo11e horsema11 con1ing fron1 tl1e east.
It proved to be Mr. Hill, who had become separated from us
the evening previous while on the march. He had been
unable to find us again before night set in, and spent the
night on the prairie, alone, with the broad canopy of heaven
for a tent, and tl1e cold, cold grou11d for a bed. He said
there was one advantage in staying out all night - that a
fellow was sure to get up early in the morning, but he preferred to camp with the other boys in future, even if he didn't
wake up quite so early.
We resumed the march at eight o,clock; Major Bell threw
out scouts to right, left, and in front, with instructions to
cover as much ground as possible, a11d whenever they sighted
buffalo to co1ne i11 and report to him at once. We moved
along at a good gait until half-past ten o'clock, when we saw
the half-breed scout and one of the soldiers on top of a tall
butte, about two miles al1ead of us. They had stopped and
dismounted. We knew at once that tl1ey l1ad sighted game,
and we were i11 a fever of excitement to know what ~ras ahead.
They mounted, rode back to us, and imparted the wel~o-me
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news that at last we had reached tl1e buffaloes! They said tl1ere
were five very large 011es grazing in a valley ju t beyond tl1e
butte ,vhere they l1ad halt d, and that tl1e lay of tl1e ground
,vas such as to give us every advantage i11 approachi11g tl1en1.
vVe plied spur and whip, and in a fe,v n1int1tes were as
near the quarry as it was afe to go witl1 the teams. H ere we
dis1nou11ted, gave the tea111s in cl1arge of l(elly, and tl1e saddle horses in charge o,f a 111an d etailed t,o l1old tl1 m . Major
Bell then cra,vled to tl1e top of a11 adjacent ridge to rec-011noiter. vVhen he returned he said ,ve were witl1i11 two hundred yards of tl1em, and that they had 11ot yet discovered us;
that ,ve were squarely to 1 e,vard of tl1em, and that a frie11dly
rise of ground n ear then1 would enable 11s to shorten the distance by at least one half before tl1ey could possibly discover
us.
,ve then formed in line and started for the top of this
ridge. \Ve moved cautiously, slo,vly, silently. No 011e
spoke above a whisper. Tl1e soldiers held their triggers back
I':.
while cocking their carbi11es, so as to perform the operatio11
in perfect silence. Those of us who l1ad hammerless rifles
pulled the safety triggers back so carefully tl1at they gave forth

no sou11d.
We are now so near the apex of the ridge it is necessary
to stoop lo,v to conceal ourselves fro1n the game j but still we
press silently, breathlessly forward. Now we are as near the
summit as ,ve dare go without givi11g the alar1n. We pause,
raise our heads, a11d peer cautiously over. And ~hat a sublime, what a n1agnificent sigl1t greets o~r eager eyes! There,
down in that little swale, witl1in less than a hu11dred yards of
us, stand five of as noble specimens of tl1e American bison as
were ever seen upon these plains. They are all large bulls, old
patriarchs of the herd, and they have not yet seen, heard or
scented us. They are quietly grazi11g, totally unconscious of
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danger. Little do they dream tl1at within the next thirty
seconds each 011e of tl1em is to feel half a dozen leade11 messengers of death rashi11g tl1rot1gh his majestic fra111e. A11d
still ,ve pause. We are u11willing to break tl1e spell-to d estroy this grand pictt1re-tl1is pict11re to look upo11 whic11 1nen
would 0111e and l1av come fron1 all parts of tl1e civiliz d
,vorld. Yes, to gaze but for a 1110111ent 011 tl1is picture-on
tl1ese grand old bisons, roa1ni11g at ,vill l1ere upon tl1eir 11ative
l1eatl1s, would ,vell rerJay a trip fro111 tl1e ren1otest part of
Europe or tl1e Ori nt. It is tl1e eve11t of a lifetime.. It is a
privilege for /l-iicl11ne11 would give hu11dreds, yes, tl1ousands of
dollars, and yet it is a l)rivilege ,vl1ich but •One man in a
thousand ever e11joys.
But our reverie i interrupted by the voice of our leader:
'' Let tl1e111 have it,'' l1e sa)' , a11d tl1e response is spoke11 by
our rifles. Spat, spat, spat, go the bullets into the l1uge carcasses of tl1e buffaloes, at square broadside, a11d tl1ey break:
into their l1eavy, rolling ru11. They are all hit, a11d perl1aps
fatally; but he ,vl10 lo,oks to see a bt1ffalo fall from tl1e first
shot, or even the first volley, is sure to be disa1)pointed. vVe
slip i11 fresl1 cartridge a11d give tl1e1n anotl1er rou11d, a11d an•
otl1er, and anotl1er, u11til they are out of ra11ge. Then our
l1orsemen 111ou11t a11d pursue tl1e111. One of the wounded
animals tt1rns out of the fil e a11d circles away to the right.
The great gouts of blood issui11g fron1 his nostrils, tell us
plainly that he l1as bee11 shot througl1 tl1e lungs, and cannot
go far. After ru1111ing, perhaps a quarter
.a 1nile, l1e stops,
and a bullet fron1 Mr. Va11 Vleck's rifle finishes him. Major
Bell, with characteristic courtesy, orders four of his n1en to
purst1e tl1e otl1er ,vounded ani1nals and not to shoot at them,
but to turn them back, if possible, that we, his guests, may
further enjoy the sport. But they are so thorougl1ly panicstricken that, although the gallant troopers ride directly
11
,,
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alongside of and around the111, firi ng th ir rev~olvers

the
air and shouting, th i11furiated a11i1nals refuse to cl1a11ge tl1eir
cour e, and in a fe,v mint1tes are 1niles a,vay. And thu ends
our first set-to ,vith tl1e buffalo.
Tl1e reader will jt1 tly wo11d r tl1at 1vv did not kill n1ore of
tl1e1n, that we allowed a11y of tl1c1n to es ape. \1/ e, ,vl10 had
never before l1u11ted buffaloe , ,vere at first surprised ourselves; but ,vl1e11 we ren1en1bered ,vl1at we had read and been
told about tl1e a1nount of shootirig 11ecessary to bring do,vn a
buffalo, ,ve marveled no lo11ger. Subsequent experience
proved tl1at it tak s, on an averag , five to, te11 bullets to stop
one witl1in reasonabl distan e, de1J nding 011 the portion of
tl1e body through ,vl1ich tl1 ball !)ass. Of course, one ball
tl1rougl1 almost any part of tl1e trunk of tl1e a11in1al will cause
deat]1 eventually, but the great amount of vitality l1e possesses
will enable him to trav I n1iles ere he succu111 bs. Tl1at " 'e
did 11ot kill the otl1ers dead in tl1eir tra ks was not owing to
bad sl1ooti11g. We could plainly hear our bullets strike tl1e
anin1als, and see tl1e111 fli11ch a tl1ey r◄ lt tl1e effect of the shot.
The soldiers wl10 pursued the111 said they saw blood strea1ning
fro1n every one of the1n ,vhen ridi11g within a few feet of tl1e111_.
and they had no doubt but tl1at every one of the1n ,vould die
before night.
Tl1e one ,ve secur d had nine bullet holes in hi1n, and the
majority of the balls l1ad passed e11tirely through hi1n, ,vhich
fact spoke l1ighly of tl1e hard-hitting q11alities O•f our Sl1arp's
and Springfield rift s. Tl1 r ader will pardon m~ for digressi11g l1ere to state for tl1e infor111atio11 of tl1ose co11cerned, tl1at
a large majority of tl1e fro11tiersmen I n1et with - i11 fact,
nearly all of then1- used Sharp's rifles. I sa,v probably a
hundred of tl1ese in my travel , and only three or·fo11r of any
other kind. I questio11ed a great ma11y of the 1nen ,v110 use
then1, as to their effec tiveness and adaptatio11 to fro11tier use,
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and they all pronounce them the best arm in use, all things
· considered, for that purpose. Nearly all now in use are of
the new hamn1erless model, forty-five caliber. The troops,
of course, are armed with the improved Springfield, and it is
well adapted to both military and sporting purposes.
After cutting up the bull we had killed and taking out
such portions of the meat as were edible, we resumed our
,vay. A few miles from this point we entered the Cabin creek
valley. The soil here is so strongly impregnated with alkali
as to give it much of the appearance of ashes. It is said that
in the wet season the decomposition of chemical matter in the
soil renders it so soft and slushy as to be almost impassable for
man or beast. We found here some good specimens of mica,
gypsum and other crystals. The water in Cabin creek is
strongly charged with alkali, but not so much so as to render it
wholly unfit for use. · We were very thirsty when we reached
it and drank heartily of it without any serious consequences.
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JusT before reaching the creek we struck tl1e Keough stage
trail, a tolerably fair road leadi11g fro1n Bismarck .t o Fort
Keough. There is a line of stages, so called, buckboards i11
fact, running between these two points, ,vl1ich carry the mail,
express matter, and any passengers who have courage enough
to risk their scalps in making the trip. Tl1ey run ever.y day so
that Fort Keough, Miles City, and other towns situated from
three to five hundred mil s west of Bismarck, get daily n1ails
when the weather or I11dians don't interfere. During the
winter, however, the line is freqt1ently in1passable for \veeks
at a tin1e, and at other seasons of the year much trouble is
experienced from the I11dia11s. Since the opening of the line
several drivers and station keepers a11d a few passen.gers have
bee11 killed a11d a good deal of stock stolen.
41
There are feeding stations every seventeen miles and
relay stations every tl1irty-four miles along tl1e line ,vhere
fresh ponies are supplied. These stations consi t 1nerely of a
log cabin, or ''shack," a stable and a stack of l1a)' · Tl1e
garrison consists of one, and in s0111e cases two men, a11.d tl1e
armament consistc of a rifle for eacl1 1nan. The passenger
tariff on t11is line is fiftee11 cents a mile and the passenger
runs l1is own risk of bei11g scalped. W e went west on this
153
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trail from.. Cabin Creek and at three o'clock P.M. reached
Pennell statjon, about 225 miles west of Bismarck, and went
J

into camp.
We were then in the immediate vicinity of several small
l1erds of buffaloes and we broke up into small parties and went
in various directions in search of them. Major Bell went
west, Mr. Bellows, Judge Souther arid Messrs. Fogarty, Van .
Vleck and Hill went north, parties of soldiers in various
directions, and I went south. After walking about two miles
I reached the top of a high ridge that commanded a fine view
of a vast stretch of country to the south and west. At a dis-tance of t,vo miles from where I stood I saw two herds, one
of about thirty and the other of seventy-five to eighty; but
the sun was then setting and I knew that before I could reach
them it would be too dark to see to shoot accurately, so I '
reluctantly returned to camp where I arrived soon after dark.
My friends l1ad reached camp before me, and reported
having had grand sport. They had found a herd of eleven,
out of which they had killed five; Mr. Bello,vs, the Judge,
Fogarty, Van and Hill each selecting an animal, following
him up 3:nd pumping lead into him until he was brought to
the earth. The Major saw two small herds, but as he was
with us more as leader than as hunter, and preferred to leave
the greater portion of the sport to 11s, he made no atte_m pt to
get a shot%t them.
Lance, the Major's orderly, and the half-breed scout did
not return until after ten o'clock. We all supposed they had
lost their •Course and camped alone, but just as ,ve were retiring they rode in and reported having struck the main herd
about twelve miles to the north of us. They reached it just
at sunset and said that as far as they could see, to the right,
left, and in front, the prairie was black ,vith buffaloes. They
estimated the herd to contain at least two hundred thousand !

..

TEN DAYS IN MONTANA.

155

The half-breed is a native of the plains. Lance has seen
several years' of fronti r s rvi e, a11d c.011seque11tly both are
accustomed to seei11g and hunting buffaloes. It is not likely,
tl1erefore tl1at tl1ey over stin1ated the size of tl1e l1erd. They .
killed ev ral cl1oice young hulls and l1eifer and said tl1ey
could have slaughtered a hu11dred of the1n ha d tl1ey cl1ose11
to do so. But they only kill d 11 11 a number a the teams
co11ld take care of the next 111or11ing .
This is said to be abo11t the 011ly great l1crd of this noble
•
anin1al no,v r 1nai11i11g i11 tl1e orthwe t. T,venty years ago
such herds could be found in every valley, in every good grazi11g
district in all tl1e great W st, but tl1e constant and yearly
increasing slaughter by market ht1nt rs, tl1ose ,vl10 kill tl1em
n1erely for tl1eir l1ides, has r ,du ed tl1e1n to tl1is one herd in
the Nortl1 and one or two s1naller l1erds in the S,o uth. The
progress of ivilization w t,vard i yearly curtailing their
range, and the building of railroads into tl1e very heart of
th ir country is rend ering the killing of tl1e1n for 111arketing
purposes still more lu rative. In ,,ie,v of all these facts I repeat
tl1at he ,vho wol1ld kill a buffalo or ven see 011e alive on his
native ra11ge, n1ust do so within tl1e 11 xt five years, or tl1e
opportunity will be forever past. I believe that ten years
hence tl1 y ,vill be almost e11tirely exti11 t if not protected.
On Thursd ay 1norning, th 23d, I ra,vled out of the tent
at daylight witl1out disturbing n1y companions, a11d, equipp d
for action, I made a bee-line for tl1e pla e ,vl1ere I l1ad seen
the t,vo h rds tl1e 11igl1t b fore. But when I ~ ached tl1e to1J
of tl1e ridge from wl1icl1 I had se 11 tl1 111 a11d eagerly scanned
tl1e valley to t11e north, south and \vest as far a I could see, I
was sadly di appoi11ted to fi.11d tl1at tl1ey ,vere nov.rl1ere to be
see11. TJ1cy l1ad left for parts unkno,vn. But ,vl1ile looking
for them I sa\v t,v~ very large b11lls grazing in tl1e valley halfa-mile belo,v n1e, and proceed d to lay my plans for stalking

\

j

156

TEN DAYS IN MONTANA .
•

them. I saw at once, ho,vever, that this would be very difficult to do, for they ,vere 011 the top of a small ridge that
com111a11ded a full vie,v of all the g round within three or four
ht111dred yards of then1, except one very small cooley. If I
could get into tl1is I could approacl1 within sl1ort range of
tl1e111. But l1ow to get there ,vas t11e question. I made a
,vide detour to get to lee\\ra rd of then1, keeping far enough
away to prevent them from seei11g m e. Wl1e11 the wind fi11ally
ble,v squarely in 1ny eye as I looked at tl1em, I co1nn1enced
tl1e approacl1. I s011ght the lowest ground I could find, but
go where I would I ,vas in full vie,v of them. Finally I
reached a lo,v s,vale, i11 ,vhic h, by lying do,vn, I could conceal n1yself fro1n tl1e1n. Here I cra,vled, prone upon the
ground, tl1rougl1 Gac tus, sage brush and sharp, flinty stones, a
distance of tl1ree or four hu11dred yards. This at last brougl1t
n1e to tl1e cooley or ravi11e tl1at I so lon ged to reach. Up
this I n1oved rapidly but stealthily until within about three
ht111dred yard of ·n1y ga111e. H ere the cooley turned squarely
to the 1 ft and would not carry me any closer if I followed it
furtl1er. So I 1nust sl1oot from l1ere or crawl again.
Wl1ich sl1all I do? I ca n l1it 011e of them from here, but
am son1ewl1at tired and n ervous fro1n my long and laborious
crawli11g, and wl1ether I ca11 put the fir~t ball ,vhere it will do
the n10 t good is a serious question. Tl1en after the first shot,
the sub quent ones n1ust be made on the run, and the dis,
tance will rend r tl1ese still more uncertain. So I will
. crawl
again. Bt1t tl1e sun has risen, is shining brightly, a11d as I
en1erge from th cooley and start up tl1e S\vale, though I lay
perfectly flat, 111y sl1ado,v is tl1ro,v11 strongly aga inst tl1e side
of tl1e ridge 011 tl1e opposite side of the cooley. Will tl1ey
not see this, and take tl1e alar111 ? W ell, I can onl~v l1ope not,
for there is no other cot1rse ope11 to n1e. I move very slowlv
now, frequently stopping and 1)eeri11g cautiously oYer th~
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short grass, to see if I am discovered. But no ; they are
still feeding, and I move on. No,v I look agai11, and sure
enougl1 one of them has se 11 my shadow. He has stopped
feeding a11d i looking irit ntly at it.
o,v is n1y last cha11ce.
ot a moment is to be lost. I measure tl1e ground with 1ny
eye quickly and see that perseveran e has acc,01nplished its
object. I a1n 110,v witl1in a l1u11dred a11d fifty yards of my
gan1e. I select tl1e large t of tl1e t,vo, raise on n1y elbovvs the ., , Bodine position', _ a11d hold, 11ot for his heart, but for
a larger target, his lu11gs, whi 11 lie just above and in front of
•
tl1e heart. I pull, and as tl1e voice of '' old reliable '' ri11gs
011t upon tl1e clear n1orni11g air, I h a r tl1e bullet '' spat ''
again t the tougl1 skin of the old 1nonar 11. He lashes his
•
tail, bounds co11vulsively, and l1e a11d his n1ate break into
their heavy, r olling, shambling run. I pt1t in another cartridge and give him a11otl1er sl1ot, and tl1 n a11otl1er, both of
,vhich I plainly hear strike hin1. By this ti1ne they have
passed behind a hill and are out of sight. I run to the top of
this hill,, and 011 the ,vay cross tl1eir trail, whi h I find marked
,vith blood. Yes, it is from 11is 11ostrils, too. My first shot
did its work well - it went through his lu11gs and he cannot
go far. As I reach the top of the hill I ee them standing
some three hundred yards beyond.
I was now certain of tl1e ,vounq.ed bull} and turned my
attention to the other. The first sh,o t hit him, and as he ran
I gave him two more, but although badly hurt he carried
away· my lead. Tl1e one I first shot followed as far as he
could, but after running about a quarter of a mile he stopped,
swayed to and fro, staggered, and fell heavily to the eartl1.
I ,valk d eliberately up to the dead monarch and gaze
upon him in silent admiration for several minutes. This is,
indeed., one of the proudest moments of my life. This is

•
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my first buffalo. Moreover I have killed him alone and
unaided- there is n,o lead in him but my own.
Now that the excitement is over I realize the fact that I
am over three miles from ca1np and entirely alone. I remem•
ber tl1at ,ve l1ave all along been on the lookout for Indians
and have been prepared to meet the1n. The Sioux, of course,
k110,v vvl1ere tl1ese buffaloes are as well as we do, and that
ba11ds of the111 are likely to be out h ere laying i11 their wi11ter's supply of n1eat, is tl1e most natural conclusion in tl1e
the ,vorld. I insti11ctively feel for the top of n1y head, but
tl1en I reflect that bald-l1eaded n1e11 do11't n1ake good scalps,
a11d I feel a little safer. However, I felt tl1at I ought to go to
can1p at 011ce for it ,vas breakfast time, so I went. When I
arrived there my frie11ds had fi11ished eating, hitched up the
tean1s, and Vvere waiti11g for tne to join them in a11otl1er hunt.
I ate a very l1carty breakfast i11 a very short space of time,
a11d v.re were off agai11, tl1e Judge a11d Mr. Bellows on one
buckboard, the Major and I on the other, and tl1e boys on
horseback. We drove soutl1west about fifteen miles, but did
not succeed in fi11di11g any gan1e. We returned to camp at
three o, clock in the afternoon, wl1e11 Corporal Brow11 and I
took 011e of the tean1s and ,ve11t out to ski11 the buffalo I had
killed i11 the morning. We fou11d it a very difficult task. He
,vas an unusually large and very old one, a11d tl1e ski11 about
the head and neck was from a half to three-quarters of an
i11ch thick. Tl1e fur ,vas i11 fair condition, much better than
it usually is at this tin1e of year.
Wl1en ,ve commenced tl1e operation the corporal ren1i11ded n1e that it ,vould be prudent to load our rifles and
lay tl1em close at hand, for said he, '' We 11ever know in this
country when we are going to be jumped by Indians, and we
make it a point to always be ready for them.'' As we prcrceeded with the work we frequently stopped and looked

•
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cautiously over the surrounding country, but seeing neither
Indians or other game and becorning more deeply interested
in· ot1r ,vork, we became less vigilant. We were working with
a will and had aln1ost entirely forgotten our self-imposed
duties as sentries when we heard a voice, .a nd looking suddenly in the direction from wl1ich it came, we saw three men
emerging from a ravine witl1in thirty yar,d s of us ! They
were white men, for which fact we felt devoutly thankful, for
had they been redskins they n1ight easily have had our mules,
our rifles and our scalps.
e felt co11siderably chagrined at
having allowed ourselves t0 oe caught so e11tirely off our
guard, and our visitors appreciated the joke all tl1e more that
they had not tried to steal the march on us at all, but had
,valked briskly along con~versing i11 their usual tones. They
proved to be the party of market hunters I had met on the
train from Bismarck to Green river. They had come through
from the latter place by tean1 and encamped in the vicinity
of our ca1np. They had not yet found any buffaloes, and we
treated them to a liberal supply of ''hump'' from the one we
were at work on, for their table. They came just in time
to give us a ha11d. at turning the carcass over, a thing the
corporal and I should not have been able to do alone without
first cutting it up. They estimated that tl1e animal would
weigh fourteen hundred pounds, gross.
At about six o'clock we finished our task, rolled up the
skin and put it on the buckboard, cut out the best of the
meat, and started for camp. On the way in Corporal Bro,w n
1nade a very fine shot at ,a n antelope, cutting him down clean
at three hundred and fifty yards.
·
Fogarty, Van Vleck, and Hill, who had ridden south
a.b out fifteen miles, came in late and reported having struck a
herd of about two hu11dred, besides several smaller herds.
They only killed two, as they were so far from camp that they

,v
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could not bring in the meat, and as we had decided to move
north the next day, ~hould
not be able to send the teams for
....
it. S01ne of the soldier~ wl10 had been out north reported
having seen a very large herd moving toward Beaver creek.
We felt sure we should find them 011 the morrow, as that was
the direction in which we had arranged to move. We
retired to rest late at night, ,vell pleased with the day's sport
as a whole, havi11g killed three buffaloes and an antelope.
'

•
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CHAPT' ER XVIII.
THROUGH AN EXT! CT HELL!
ANOTHER HERD OF BUFFALOES-AN UNUSUAL EXPERIENCE-·A GRAND
LEAP FOR LIFE LANDS -

PURSUING THE HERD -

BACK THROUGH THE BAD

BLACK-TAIL DEER-STILL AFTER

Tl-IE BUFFALOES -

DE-

FEATED- MORE SPORT-CLOSE ,Q UARTERS-THE BISON YIELDS,

THE HUNT IS UP.

WE awoke on Friday morning, September 24th, to find a
raw,. cold, northwest wind blowing, accompanied by !I. rain
that seemed to ,vet us, even through our l1eavy rubber suits.
Truly a ba.d day for our business, but ti111•e ,vas precious with
most of us, and we had journeyed too far to waste any of it
lying in camp waiting for fair ,veather, so we struck tents,
packed Ul), and pulled out for Beaver creek on our return to

Ca1np Mclntosl1.
At about five miles from Pennel station we again entered
the Cabin creek bad lands. As we halted on the margin of
tl1e prairie overlooking tl1is valley it seemed folly to attempt
to cross then1 with our teams.
Here were ab,r upt hills,
gullies, buttes, rocky precipices, gulches, canyons, extinct
craters, great heaps of scoria a11d debris of various kinds, all
mixed and jumbled together in an indescribable and. almost
indiscernible mass. Ho,v on eart11 could
human being
ever find a passage through this extinct hell (as G eneral Sully
termed it) on foot? And if sucl1 a feat seemed impossible
how were we to make the passage vvith our h eavily-loaded
teams? There was no trail, and no evidence that any man
pr body of men l}ag t Y~r crossed through here, yet Major Bell
ll
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said we could do it, and we simply said we would go whereever he told us to go.
At this juncture we sighted a herd of about two hundred
head of buffaloes, grazing on the creek botton1 two miles
ahead in the direct line of our march, and started for them.
1,l1e descent into the valley was comparativ·e ly easy; the worst
portion of the bad lands lying beyond the creek. Still we
had to pick our route very cautiously, and our progress was
slow and tedious. Finally we reached a point as near the
)1erd as we could drive the teams, and dismounted. U 11fortunately we were on the wind,vard side of the herd, and as a
broad level plateau stretched away beyond them it was impossible for us to approach then1 from the leeward. A few of
our party succeeded in getting within range, however, and
gave them a volley. Then were we treated to a spectacle
that only falls to the lot of a professional plai11sman to witness
once in a lifeti1ne. . Perhaps not one
in ten thousand ·w ho go
.
from the States for a buffalo hunt would ever see it. It is a
thing we have read of in our boyhood days j a thing we have
seen delineated on ca11vas, or on steel, but we never hoped to
see it e11acted in real life.
At the first volley the herd stampeded. Not only did the
reports of our rifles alarm them but they wi11ded us at the
same time, and, as they started to move, our horsemen charged
tl1em, firing as they ran. The co11sternation of the herd was
co1nplete. They took a westerly course over what appeared
to be a perfectly level stretch of ground for two miles down .
the valley. Little did they expect to meet with any obstacle
to their flight. Like chaff before a gale, they fairly flew.
Only the fleetest l1orse could successfully cope with them in
speed. They had go11e perha1)s a quarter of a mile - just far
enough to becon1e tl1oroughly warmed to the fligl1t - their
exciten1ent at fever heat - when suddenly the Jea9er~ of th.t:
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herd, several of the largest and fleetest bull , were seen to plant
all four of their feet firmly in tl1e grou11d and tl1rovv their
ht1ge bodies back\vard upon their l1aun 11 in a vain endeavor
to stop. Wl1at is it tl1at ca11 tl1t1s l1e k tl1 ir 111ad career ?
~V look qui kly al1ead of tl1e111, a11d a si11gle gla11 e explai11s
it all. Ther , just al1ead of the111, under tl1e very feet of the
leaders, is a perpendicular precipic seventy feet l1igh. Great
heavens, must they go down tl1i ·? Must they take this dizzy
plunge? They will be da..,11 d to pie e , n1.utilated beyond
description or recog11ition. But t11ere is no 11 Ip for it.•
Their mo1nentt11n exce ds all tl1 ir great strc11gtl1. Be ·ides,
those in their rear ru h l1eadlo11g again t thc111, i1np lli11 g tl1em
irresistibly to destru tion, and lo ing tl1eir Jooting tl1ey fall
headlo11g, summersaulting througl1 tl1e air, down thi frigl1tful
preci1)ice ! Tl1ey I)iled up at tl1e foot of th e1nbankn1ent
three, six, te11 deep, i11 a struggli11g, ,vrithi11g, surgi11g
mass.
A few of those fartl1er back in the l1erd, when they sa,v
their leaders l1alt and plunge out of sigl1t, wavered, cl1ecked
their sr)eed in time to save themselves and, sheering off to the
left, went down a ravine,' and thus escaped the fate of tl1ose in
fro11t; but not until seventeen of the1n had taken this fearful
leap was the line broken. We rushed to the brink of the
precipi e fully expecting to find all, or nearly all, of those who
had gone over lying dead in a heap, but to our utter amazement not one of them \Vas killed. Fortunately for them, there
were no rocks there for then1 to fall 011, but on the contrary a
..
large alkali bed, of about the consistency of mortar. In this
they \vere rolling and struggling, and when they finally
emerged from it it would have been diffi ult to determine to
what species they belo11ged. As they galloped a,vay across
the valley, plastered fron1 head to foot witl1 thls white mud,
they presented such a ludicrous appearance as to provo~e ~
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shouts of merriment from all who saw them. And thus was a
tragedy suddenly transformed into a farce.
As soon as we recovered from the effects of the scene we
had witnessed, several of ot1r horsen1en mounted, pursued, and
overtook the herd, charged them, and killed three of them.
Then we resumed our difficult and perilous journey through
the bad la11ds. We wound through narrow defiles wl1ere tl1ere
was barely room for a team to move j we drove along the very
brink of deep gulches, where a swerve of a foot out of the
proper course would have sent tean1 and driver on even a
worse plu11ge than the buffaloes made. We crossed deep
gullies, the banks of whicl1 were so abrupt that, as we went
down, we had to brace ourselves and hang on with all our
strength to avoid tumbling over the dasl1board, and as the
mules started up the opposite bank we could easily take hold
of their ears without leaving our seats.
Fi11ally, after four hours of this toiling, we ascended onto
the high, open prairie again. There we halted, and with one
accord congratulated Major Bell upon the i11genuity and skill
with which he had selected the route and piloted us through
this seemingly impassable region.
During the passage through this strip of bad lands we
jumped several mule deer, but owing to the character of the
ground only succeeded in killing one. This is a favorite
cover for them, and a large number of them could easily be
killed in a day's hunting. This variety of the cervidre is
generally known throughout Dakota, Montana, and other
adjacent territories, as the black-tailed deer, but this is not its
proper name. Judge Caton, than whom there is no better
authority on the cervidce of America, proves conclusively that
the black-tail deer inhabits Oregon and Washington territories only, and has never been found east of the Sierra Nevada

mountains.

In the black-tailed deer almost the entire tail is
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black, while in the mule deer, the species we killed, it i'i.
nearly all white, having but .a few black hairs on the tip.
'The mule d eer is so called fron1 tl1e large size of its ears and
their resembla11ce to tl1ose of the n1ule, ,vl1ile in tl1e black-tail
deer the ears are nearly identical i11 size a11d shape ,vith tl1ose
of the Virginia or red deer.
We arrived at the head of Beaver creek (the scene of our
first night's camp on the out\vard n1arch) at seven o'clock in
the eve11i11g, a11d were gratified to see a large 11erd of buffaloes
grazi11g in a valley only about two miles a,vay. It ,vas too
late to go after them then, but ,ve felt sure they would be
there 1n tl1e morning, and so they were.
After a sou11d night's sleep we were up at daylig11t and
again on the war-patl1. The herd had moved but a short
distance from ,vhere we saw tl1em the night before. We had
ridden b11t a few miles \vl1en we again sa,v them lying do,vn.
They were sleeping later than usual, probably owi11g to the
inclement weather. The cold rain of the pievious day continued to fall at intervals and tl1e bt1ffaloes dislike to n1ove
about much i11 such weather. We found it very difficult to get
to leeward of tl1is herd, owing to the formatio11 of the ground.
While attempting to do so they winded us and stampeded up a
valley before we got a shot at them. We knew they would
not go far, so ,ve followed tl1em. When we reacl1ed the top
of a high ridge we saw several smaller herds in different
directions. Here Mr. Van Vleck kindly offered me his little
bronco pony to ride for the purpose of taking a run after
them. He had made n1e the same offer several tin1es before,
but I had deicline,d it. Tl1is, however, was to be the last day
of the hunt, and I now gladly accepted. I mounted a11d Mr.
Fogarty and I started for eight old bulls that we saw a mile
or two to the south. We rode up a valley runni11g parallel to
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the one they were in, hoping to pass and ·get to leewarq Jf
them before they should scent us.
Occasionally ,ve rode cautiously up the ridge and peered
over to keep the lay of tl1e land, but before we could get
favorable ground on ,vhich to 1nake tl1e crossing they winded
us, sure e11ough, and started at full speed for the bad lands,
which at tl1is point were but t,vo 1niles a,vay. Then we concluded to try speed with them, although they had the start by
a long stretch, so, dropping back over the ridge that our presence might not unnecessarily frighten tl1e111, ,ve spurred our
ponies and the race began. We hoped to be able to head
them off before they r~ached the bad lands and turn them
back in the directio11 of our co111rades. After covering tl1e
t,vo miles we wheeled to the rigl1t, fully expecti11g to find
ourselves ahead and to charge the bulls ; but, alas ! ,ve l1ad
sadly overestimated tl1e speed of our po11ies or u11deresti1nated that of the bison, for when ,ve reached the top of the
ridge tl1ere stood t~e eight old n1onarchs on the top of
another ridge still ahead of us. They were masters of tl1e
situation. They were on the very brink of the bad la11ds~
wl1ither they seemed to k11ow we could 11ot foll_o w tl1em .
They were dra,vn up i11 line like so many knights of old, as if
determined to resist our furtl1er advance, even to the deatl1.
As they stood there facing us, frowning down upon us witl1
disdainful, majestic n1ien, their n1ammoth forms outli11ed
against the gray, n1isty clouds, tl1ey loo1ned up like distant
mountains. They seen1ed to bid 11s defia11ce. No artist could
ever do tl1at picture justice. We did not fire at the1n, as ,ve
knew it would be useless while tl1ey stood with their heads
toward us. TJ1e only effective sl1ot at a buffalo, generally
speaking, is a broadside. We wheeled again, rode round a
neighboring butte in hope~ of getti11g a broadside at them
yet, but wl1en ""e again came in sirht of where we left tl1em
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they were not there. They had fled into the bad lands, and
notl1ing remained for us but to acknowledge defeat and
retrace our steps.
All this tin1e we had l1eard firin,g on our right and kne,v that
the other boys were l1aving their sport. We r..Jde over to them
and found that Judge Souther, Hill and Lance had each killed
one. We cut the1n up as quickly as possible, loaded t11em
onto the wagons a11d again started in tl1e directio11 of ca1np.
We had gone but a few 111iles wl1en we sa,v still a11other herd
of about two hundred. We were already to leeward of these
and had no trouble in getting a choice position for the first
shot. Nearly all the party disn1ounted, walked cautiously to
the top of a hill within about a hu11dred and fifty yards of
the herd, and gave tl1em a volley. Then a nun1ber of other
shots ,vere fired in rapid succession before the herd got out
of range. When the first volley was fired, I rode quickly to
the top of the hill to watch the effect and await a cessation of
hostilities, so that I could ride i11. As the herd started,
at the first round, tl1ree animals-a bull, a cow and a calffell out of tl1e ranks mortally wounded.
As soon as the firi11g ceased, I put spurs to my pony and
started in purst1it of tl1e herd. A ster11 hase is a long chase,
and so it proved in this instance. No 011e who has not seen
a practical demonstration.. of it wot1ld believe that the heavy,
clumsy-looking animal, the biso11, possesses speed equal to
tl1at of the horse in general, but such is the fact. It takes an
unusually fleet l1orse, and 011e of good botto1n, to catch a
sound buffalo,, and a horse, that is not superior to his lass in
speed will get sadly left in the race every time he undertakes it.
Waiting for my friends to get all the shooting they could
on foot before I started, had given the herd nearly.a quarter
of a mile the start of n1e, but the little bronco, ,vhen I gave
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him the spur and the rein, flew like the wind. The herd
started up a long '' divide," over ground as hard and smooth
as a race track, and as they had about three miles to run before reaching the bad lands, I had every advantage I could
wish for. My pony gained steadily on then1, and the nearer ..
he got to them the more he became imbued with the spirit of
•
the chase. Finally, he laid me alongside of the herd, but it
was stretched out to a great length, running in single file, or
nearly so, and those in the rear were the slo",.est and least
desirable a11imals of all. So I encouraged my pony, and
with a renewed effort he carried me up along the line, passing
the rear guard, theu the center of the herd, and finally well
toward its head. What an exciting scene is this! Here I a1n,
riding within ten feet of this vast throng of fleeing, panicstricken monsters. What if my horse should make a misstep
and fall; what if he should become suddenly panic-stricken,
too,-become unma11ageable and throw me? Then, indeed,
would death be my certain lot, for I should surely be trampled
into the earth.
But the excitement of the sport outweighs all sense of
...anger, and I would not for a thousand dollars be elsewhere
than just ,vhere I an1. Finally I selected the animal I
wanted,- a young, active, vicious-looki11g bull-a foeman
worthy of my steel. I drew my revolver and fired at him. I
saw the dirt fly beyond, and thougl1t I had missed him, but
another glance told me that the bullet had passed through his
neck. At this he had dropped out of the ranks and circled off
to the left. I pursued him, and riding up close to him gave
him t,vo more shots, when he stopped suddenly, turned and
charged me, as if intent upon wreaking vengeance on me for
the wrong I had done him .
My pony ,vas well used to this sort of thing, and needed
little direction from me to wheel and bound away out of
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reach of the infuriated animal. As soon as tl1e bull stopped I
wheeled again, rode up ~to hin1 on tl1e other side, and taking
deliberate aim at the region of l1is lungs, fired again. He
turned and came at me again, but little Bronc,o still kept
out of his reach. An other ball ,vent crasl1ing through his
ribs, and again he charged me witl1 the sa1ne result. I then
gave l1im. the last cl1arge I had in n1y revolver, and still he
kept his feet, but was too weak from loss of blood to again
attack me. He now stood ,vitl1 l1is head do,vn, looking
moodily and sullenly at me, tt1r11 ing as I rode round l1im, so
as to face me all tl1e time. Finally I unslung my rifle from
the saddle, and slipping in an explosive ball, fired it into him
and brought l1in1 do"'rn .
Wl1en I first attacked the h erd and brougl1t this b.ull out
of it several of tho e i11 r ear of hin--i b ecame den1oralized and
left, too. Tl1ey turned and fled in different directio11s, a11d
Mr. Fogarty and other n1embers of the party con1ing up,
killed three of tl1en1, which with the tl1ree killed from the
first firing, n1ade six i11 all that we got out o f this herd.
We cut these up, took tl1e best of the m eat, and again
moved rapidly toward Major Bell's camp, wl1ere \Ve arrived
at seven o'clock in the evening.
And thus ends tl1e story of my first bt1ffalo hunt.
It
was a n1ost pleasant a11d successful one in e,,ery respect,
barring the wea tl1er of tl1e last t,vo days. We killed i11 all
sixty-four buffaloes, seven antelopes and t"'ro 111ule deer,
besides a goodly qt1antity of s1nall ga1ne.
Some of 111y read ers 1nay a cuse us of slaug11tering a11
.u ndue nltmber of buffaloes, but ,vhen I re111ind them tl1at we
saved n early all the 111eat, and tool( it i11to camp, ,vl1ere the
troops made good use of . it; tl1at tl1ere ,vere 11early twenty
men in our party, making tl1e 11un1ber killed average but
little more than three to each man, and tl1at we had ample
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opportunities to have killed at least three times the number
we did kill, but stopped as soon as w~ had all we could take
care of, I trust, dear reader, that you will withdraw the
charge.
Two, at least, of the party traveled over 2,000
miles to engage in this hunt, and in view of this and the
otl1er facts '' hereinbefore set forth,'' we consider three buffaloes to each man a very modest bag.
By prolonging our stay we co11ld have killed hundreds,
but there was not a man in tl1e party who did not express
l1in1self as opposed to a11y waste of tl1is noble animal. Would
that I could say as much for every man who has ever been on
the plains. If so, the buffaloes would be almost as plentiful
there to-day as they ever were.

,

CHAPTER XIX.
THE GULF COAST O,F FLORIDA.
JACKSONVILLE-A CITY OF ORA GE GROVES-ON BOARD THE "PAS·
TIME" -
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DR.

SPALDING'S

TROUT- ~T. AUGUSTINE, Tl-IE OLDEST CI T Y IN T HE UNITED STATES.

As every sportsman who visits Florida will, of course,
visit Jacksonville, and as he may perhaps ,vish to k110,v son1ething of tl1is, the com1nercial metropolis of the State, before
coming here, I shall give a brief description of it.
It is situated on the St. John's river, twenty miles from
its mouth, and has beco1ne in the past few years an important
railroad, manufacturing and co1nmercial center.
The
Atlantic & Gulf, Jacksonville, Pensacola & Mobile, Florida
Central, and the Atlantic, Gt1lf & West India Transit railroads, all contribute to its prosperity.
It has grown to its present magnitt1de almost entirely
since the war. In 1865 it had a population o( only 1,800, ..
and to-day· it numbers ,vithin its c,o rporate limits nearly
12 ,ooo s0111s.
Mucl1 of tl1is gro,vth has occurred even withi11
the past five years, and a majority of the b e t reside11ces and
business blocks have a ne,v a11d fresl1 look about them that
contri°Qutes largely to the beauty and attrac tivene·ss of tl1e
place. Nearly every yard in the city is or11ame11ted with
rich tropical and semi-tropical shrubs and plants. Orange
trees are used for shade-trees in door-yards a11d along the
sidewalks in front. In many places y•ou will see rows of these
171
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trees alo11g either side of the street, laden with their rich,
golden fruit, tempting you to partake thereof as freely as you
would dri11k water from the public fountain.
The streets are macada1nized, so to speak, with oyster
shells, re1ninding one of the vast qt1antities of tl1is delicious
bivalve tl1at are annually taken from the adjacent waters.
The city is illu1ninated witl1 gas, a11d water-works are 110w
in process of constructio11. She has ~eventeen churches a11d
four scl1ooll1ouses, 11ea~Jy all built of brick.
Tl1e 1nanufacture of lu111ber is carried 011 extensively here.
There are six large mills in operation, some of them cutting
as high as 125,000 feet of lu1nber per day.
There are eight large hotels, several of whicl1 are first-class
in every !)articular. The principal business streets present a
scene of energy a11d activity not excelled in any city of this
size in the country. Nearly all the business houses are built
of brick and sto11e, a11d are fur11isl1ed with all the 1nodern
i1nprovements in arcl1itecture. Tl1e stocks of goods display
taste and judgn1ent in the merchants, and many of the houses
do a very large business.
Having take11 a hasty look about town, I boarded tl1e
good steamer ''Pastime,'' and at ten o'clock A. l\1. of the 16th,
we stea1ned out upon the broad a11d placid bosom of this, one
of the n1ost subli1nely beautiful streams in the world. It
flows from the mysterious everglades, in the southern portion
of tl1e state, some of its tributaries rising near the famous
Lake Okeechobee, vast s,vamps and morasses are drained by
these tributaries, imparting to the water of the St.John's a rich
chocolate color. It is one of the few large rivers in the world
that flo,v from south to north. From Jacksonville to Palatka,
a distance of seventy-five miles, it has an average width of
two to four miles, givi11g it the appearance of a vast lake more
than of a river. Above Palatka it narrows rapidly to a
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width of one to two l1undred yards and becomes exceeding
crooked.

•

The first object of interest after leaving Jacksonville is at
Mandarin, twelve miles above, ,vhere we ,vere favored ,vith a
view of Mrs. Harriet Beecl1er Stowe's wi11ter residence. Her
house is surrou11ded by a beautiful orange grove a11d she is
willing to JJresent every norther11 visitor to Mandarin with an
orange, if the visitor hap1Je11s to l1ave a di111e about his clothes.
Two miles farther 11p, Orange Park is sitt1ated. A large
amount of money has been exp nd·ed here by tl1e owners of
the tract of lan d on ,vhich the to,v11 is situat d, i 11 improving
and beautifyi11g it,, and as a resul t a most beautiful picture is
prese11ted to the eye of the visitor. Hiber11ia, Mag11olia,
Green Cove Springs and Picolata are pas ed in s11ccessio11.
They are all pleasant little villag s, but offer very little of real
interest beyo11d their abundant a11d prolific ora11ge groves.
Next comes Palatka, ,vl1ic}1 we r ea 11 about dark a11d wl1ere
the stea1ner very ,visely stops over 11ight i11 ord er to allow the
tourists to 1nake the e11tire trip by dayligl1t.
Tl1is is an old to,v11. It \Vas a11 i111portant military post
duri11g tl1e Sen1inole war. It has,, eleven hu11dred inhabitants
a11d is a very l1andson1e tolvn. G a1ne is abu11dant in this
vicinity. D eer are killed witl1in five 111iles of P.a latka all
through the winter, a11d turkeys a re fo.und by goi11g a few miles
farther. · Quail are abundant a11d alligators are nu1nerous in
the river and adjacent lakes and bayous.
On the n1orning of the 1 7tl1 the '' Pastin1e '' turned back
down,tl1e.river a11,d we took th '' G eorgea ', for the con1pletion
of tl1e trip. At seven o'clock A. 1. we ,ver · underway. Capt.
Schoonmaker, 1naster of the '' Georgea," inforn1ed us that we
wo11ld find plenty of gan1e from this poi11t 11p, s,o ,ve brought
out our guns-. Dr. W . l1is shot-gu11 a11d I my rifle. We took
up our positions on the quarter-deck
ready for b4siness,
.
'
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We had gone but a few miles when the ladies, who occupied seats in the pilot-house, shouted, '' There's an alligator!''
"\!Ve looked in the direction indicated and there, sure enough,
,vas one of the gigantic saurians lazily swimming across the
river, some two hundred yards ahead of the boat. The
captain said t11ey were ,vild and that he would not let us corr1e
much closer, so I opened fire on hi1n and in quick succession
landed three bullets in such close proximity to his eyes that
he at once sa11k out of sigl1t. ·
A few miles farther up we sighted another lying on a log
near tl1e shore about a hundred and fifty yards away.
I

adjusted my sights to the distance as nearly as I could estimate it, but distance on the water is very deceptive, and my
first ball fell a few feet short of him.
I elevated a poi11t a11d
the second went a few inches over. I then lowered half a
point, and the third went through him just be11ind tl1e sl1oulder. Then there was a sport ! He gave tis sucl1 a gy1nnastic
exhibition as only a wounded 'gator can give. He first tried
to stand on his head, tl1en he tried to stand on his tail. Then
apparently tried to turn hi1nself wrong side 011t. Finally,
recovering temporarily from the shock, he reached the ,vater,
and was lost to our sig·h t forever.
It is a ,vell-known fact that the only place to shoot a
'gator and make him lie perfectly still is in tl1e head, but the
distance was so great and tl1e speed of the boat so rapid tl1at
I could not cl1oose so small a target. If hit in the body he
will invariably find the bottom of tl1e deepest water within
]1alf a mile before he dies.
If the explosive bullet be used, however, he may be
stopped suddenly if hit aln1ost anywhere, and many sportsmen use this effective missile ,vhen hunting them. Captain
Schoonn1aker gave us some an1using accounts of shots he had
witnessed from his boat, when the explosive balls were Qsed,
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In one instance he said a passenger was shooting a Sharp's
rifle and using the exposive ball. He hit a very large 'gator
just back of the ear, and literally lifted t11e whole top of his
head off. 111 other instances he hit t]1em in various parts of
the body, and, as he forcibly described it, ,., busted them
wide open.''
During the remainder of the day ,ve l1ad fine sport shooting blue herons, white egrets, b,lue a11d wl1ite ibises, ducks,
cormorants, coot, etc., b·u t o,vi11g to tl1e n1otio11 of the boat
(she made about fifteen miles an hour) I made rather a poor
score with the rifle. The D,o ctor witl1 his shot-gun did much
better. Game is very abundant all alo11g tl1e river. We were
told by nun1erous settlers at the various la11dings above
Palatka, and with sucl1 candor and earnestness that we were
compelled to credit the reports, that tl1e deer actually destroy
the crops of corn and '' garde11 truck,' to such an extent that
tl1e farmers l1ave to hang up ,vhite flags and other conspicuous
objects in their fields to frighten them away. In son1e cases
they even poison thetn to save their produce. Most of this
damage is of course done at nigl1t, but occasionally they come
into the fields in daylight. Tl1ey say no fence will turn a
deer; that he will go over a ten-rail fence as easily as over a
log. Venison is chea1)er all along tl1e river than beef, and
there are plenty of'' crackers'' (native Floridians) who will
contract to fur11ish you any number of deer per week and fulfill tl1eir contract to the letter .
If any sportsma11 wishes to engage in deer
_hunting all he
.,
has to do is to go to Welaka, Norwalk, Mount Royal,
· Volusia, Blue Springs, or, in fact, almost any of the small
la11dings above Palatka and employ a'' cracker'' at a dollar
a day, ,vho will put him on a run-way and drive the deer to
him until his appetite for · this ki11d of sport is appeased.
Firt--huntin{r is the most popular method with the natives,
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and the one b y ,vhich they take most of their vepison for
n1ar· et.
About noon on the 17th, we reached Lake George, a
beautiful sheet of water through which the river flows. It is
twelve miles wide and eighteen miles long. There is an
isla11d in the soutl1 end of the lake covering eighteen hundred
acres, upon wl1ich is one of the oldest orange groves in the
state. It was planted in 1824. Most of the original trees
are still vigorous and healthy, and are bearing full crops of
fruit every year. There is a house on the island that was
built by John C. Calhoun in about 1835.
About twenty miles above Lake George we find the village
of Manhattan, where William Astor has a large orange grove
a11d from whence a railroad is being built across the country
to Lake Eustace, the head of 11avigation of the Oclawaha
river. At six o'clock P.M. we reached Lake Monroe, two
hundred and twenty-eight miles above Jacksonville, and the
head of navigation of tl1e Saint John's river for large vessels.
S111all 011es have, however, ascended two hundred and
seventy-five miles above here.
,ve staid overnight at Sanford, a thriving town on the
soutl1 shore of the lake, and at six o'clock tl1e next morning
we agai11 boarded the '' Georgea '' to return to Jacksonville.
A brisk '' 11orther,' ,vas blowing this n1orning, accompanied
by a cold, driving rain that rendered the cabin far more
comfortable than the open deck, so we oiled our guns and
laid them a,vay. But time did not drag, for the captain
entertained us with ma11y interesting stories of life on the St.
Jol1n's. He says he frequently has as n1any as twenty-five
sportsmen on board at once, armed with shot-guns, rifles,
revolvers, etc., and that they make sad havoc among the
water-fowls, 'gators, etc. That if a bird escapes the fusilade
~µat is opened
on him tl1e moment 11e appears
within range,
...
.. .
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it can be regarded as only a miracle. The ,·gators, he told
us, fare no better, and hundreds of ea·c h are killed every
winter, and still there is no perceptible decrease in their
number. Many of the latter are wounded who speedily
recover. He thinks there is not an alligator on the river
five years old but carries twent.Y to thirty pounds of lead in
his carcass, and he notices that it is very difficult for some of
them to swim with even their noses above water, on account
of the extra ballast they carry. He told us of one old
saurian who lives in and around Lake George, who is nearly
thirty feet long, whose back is four feet broad, whose head is
as large as a flour b,arrel, and who ,vhen he '' bellows,'' wakes
all tl1e 11atives for miles arou11d. He says he frequently takes
in a hog, deer, deerhound or otl1er a11imal as he attempts to
swin1 across tl1e river, a11d makes a 1neal off him.
U 11der tl1e i11fluence of these stories and other pastimes
the tin1e fled rapidly, u11til at six P.M. we again reached
Palatka and tied up for the night. Early the next morning
we resumed the voyage. From here we l1ad as a fellow passenger tl1e Reverend Dr. Spalding, of Atlanta, Ga., wl10 is

•

an enthusiastic fisherman.
H e gave us a most humorous
account of an experience l1e l1ad while fishing in Mobile Bay
last summe\.. He and a friend were fisl1ing for sea trout with
excellent success but were greatly annoyed b,y a large fish that
kept breaking their ho·oks. Tl1ey procured larger hooks and
he broke those. They got the largest tl1e tackle dealer had
and he broke those vvith equal facility. Then they went to a
blacksmith, and 11ad him make some hooks
quarter-inch
steel wire. These ,vere too mucl1 for l1im, but he now got
away by cutting the line. Then they put on copper wires
for leaders and used a small-sized clothes li11e for tl1e main
line, baitin,g with a large-sized 1nullet cut in two. This time
the Doct or said he fastened l1it11 s11:re '1:nd nQ mistake. He
12
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was afraid to risk his strength to hold Mr. Fish sr, he took a
hitch around a convenient IJile to let him play. Whe11
slightly tamed the Doctor and l1is friend doubled on the line
and hauled in their prize, ha11d over l1a11d. When landed lie
proved to be a11 alligator gar six feet long, and weighing a
hundred and sixty pounds. Tl1e Doctor said that thereafter
whenever he lost a hook he at 011ce baited l1is iro11-clad tackle
with a large mullet, and brought the intruder to speedy
justice. By the time the Doctor had finished his story we
were at Focoi, where we stopped off and took tl1e train on
the St. John's railway, of Florida, for St. Augustine. where
we arrived an hour later.
This is the oldest city in tl1e U11ited States, and a brief
description of it here n1ay prove of i11terest to tl1ose ,vho have
never strolled through its dark, narrow streets and viewed its
antique, strange looking ,valls. It is bounded on the north
by the mainland, and 011 the east by the North river, the
harbor e11trance and tl1e Ma11tanzas river, with Anastasia
island forming the breakwater, and on the south and west by
the St. Sebastia11 river. Tl1e city is built upon the point that
was occupied by Mene11dez, who gave it tl1e name of St.
Augustine, as he arrived there on tl1e day dedicated to that
saint.
Its present population is about 2,200. It has four churches,
one of which was built in 1830 a11d another i11 1832. There
a.re four first-class hotels here and several second-class. There
are four principal streets, extending the entire le11gth of the
city. Tl1ese are named Tolomato, St. George, Charlotte and
Bay. Otl1er and less important streets are called Spanish,
Marine, Orange, Redout, Cuna, Hipolata, Treasury, King,
Artillery, Green, Bravois, Bridge and St. Francis. These
vary in widtl1 fro111 t,,relve to thirty feet. Tl1e old Spanish
residences are built of coquina, a species of shell-rocki that i~
@
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quarried on Anastasia island. Many of them have balconies,
or, as they are called here,. galleries, all along their second
stories, ,vhich overhang the narrow streets and give to the
city a most quaint and antique appearance. There are, however, many modern style buildings, botl1 residence and
business houses, son1e of the former having large and elegant
grounds. One of the most interesting poi11ts in the city, and
the one first visited by every tourist, is old Fort Marion. It
stands at the northeast end of the town, and commands the
inlet from the sea. It is also built of oquina, and is in an
excellent state of preservation. It was commenced in 15 20,
and completed in 1756. Its first 11an1e " ras '' San Juan de
Pinos," ,v hich ,vas afterward hanged to '' San Marco,'' and
upon the c hange of flags i11 1821, it was give11 its present

•

name. It covers one acre of ground, and has accommodatio11 for one thousa11d men and one hundred guns. Over the
entrance to tl1e fort is the Spa11ish coat-of-arms surmounted
by a glol,e and. cross, ,vhile suspen,d ed beneath is a lamb.
From the interior of tl1e hollo,v square formed by the walls
are entrances to a 11un1ber of du11geons, in which it is supposed tl1e Spanish authorities confined their prisoners. In
one of these the skeletons of two · human beings were
discovered wi 1846, 011e of wl1ich is no,v ·11 the Sn1itl1sonian
Institution in Wasl1ing ton, to,g ether with the iron cage in
,vhich it was enclosed whe11 found. The fort is twenty-one
feet high. The re are bastioned a11gles at each of the four•
corners, which are surmo,u nted with sentry-box~s and lookout
towers. The moat or ditch surrou11di11g the fOTt is farty feet
,vide and ten feet deep. It was flooded fro~ tl1e St. Sebastia11
river. There are inner and outer barriers, the barbican,
dra,vbridge, portcullis, wicket and all tl1e appliances of the
European castles of the n1iddle ages.
During the Seminole ,var many prisoners were cQnfined
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here, among whom were Osceola and Coacoochee, noted
chiefs. It was frequently used during the early history of the
state as a place of refuge for the citize11s of the town and
vicinity in time of Indian outbreaks.
Anotl1er of .the ancient landmarks is the Sea Wall, which
was originally built by the Spa11iards in 1690, and rebuilt by
the United States gover11n1e11t in 183. 7. It is also built of
coquina, with a copi11g of granite four feet wide and about
eight inches thick.
Tl1e Catholic cathedral ,vas erected i11 1793, and is still in
a tolerable state of preservation inside, though the hand of
tin1e l1as dealt roughly with tl1e exterior. It is surmounted by
a quaint Moorish belfry, ,vith four bells set in separate 11icl1es,
which, together witl1 tl1e clock, forn1 a co111plete cross. 011e
of the bells bears da te 1682, and is sup1)osed
have bee11
taken from tl1e rui11s of a cl1urch wl1ich previously stood on
St. George street. At the north e11d · of the city sta119s the
city gate, a11other very interesting relic of past ages. It has
recently been repaired, but portions of it still remain as
originally left by the old Spanish masons l1undreds of years
ago. It is the 011ly re1naining relic of a wall supposed to
have surrounded the city in its early days. It is a most imposing and interes,ing structure-is ornamented with lofty
towers, loop-l1oles -and sentry-boxes, all ,vell preserved. · 'fhe
'' Plaza de la Constitution," is a small park situated in tl1e
center of the town, with seats, walks, shade-trees, etc., similar to tl1ose of our moder11 parks. In one end of the square
stands the monume11t erected in 1812, in con1memoration of
the Spa11ish Liberal Co11stitution. It bears an inscription in
Spanish, a tra11slation of ,vhich is as follo,vs:
'' Just before the session of Florida to the United States,
tl1e king of Spain granted a liberal c harter to the citize11s of
St, Augustin~
and of Florida, and this mopµment i~ a memo,
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rial erected by the Spanish citizens of St. Augustine.

The
date of this co11stitution was the 1 7tl1 of October, 181 2. ''
In the other e11d stands the monu1nent to the Confe·d erate
dead, erected in 1866.
St. Augustine ,vill for years to come be to the student of
antiquity one of the most i11teresting places on the continen t.
It is, moreover, a popula r resort for invalids, tourists .a nd
pleasure-seekers of all classes, and it is estimated that dur1:cig
the ,vinter of 1878-9 it was visited b·y twelve thousand strangers.
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in that bow line!'' _'' Let go that stern line!''
'' All ready, Pilot, stand out- head 'sou' -west ' by west ! ''
Such were the commands given by Captai11 Jackson, of
the good steamship '' Valley City,'' to his subordinates, 011
Sunday afternoon, November 23d, as we let go the ,vharf at
Cedar Key and which fell like sweet music upon our anxious
ea~s, for we were now embarked for a voyage upon the grand
old Gulf of Mexico.
,
•
..
From my boyhood I have read and heard, with increasing interest, of this great body of water which sits n1ajestically enthroned at the soutl1ern e11d of our continent,
between the states of Florida and Texa...,, and backed 011 the
north by Louisiana; but never until to-day have I been permitted to view it in its supreme beauty, face to face. ·
Our desti11ation is Sarasota Bay, one hundred and fifty
miles s011th of Cedar Key, and we have l1eard so much of the
vast resources of that locality 1n the way of tropical fruits,
rich tropical scenery, balmy atmosphere, and, above all, in
fish and game, that our hearts bound with gratitude at the
thought that we are now on the homeward stretch toward it.
However, time does not drag by any means, for a voyage on _
'' HAUL
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the Gulf must al'\\rays l1ave its charms., and whe11 acco1npanied
by a companion posses ing so 1nany of tl1e attributes of a
perfect woma11hood as does n1y better-half, who accompa11ies
me on this trip, it is r ndered doubly delightful. The11 to
add to the pleasures of the . trip still more \Ve soon make tl1e
acqt1ai11tance of Captain Jackso11 and Purser Swingle)', of tl1e
''Valley City,'' ,vho1n we fi11d to be ge11tlen1en i11 the highest
sense of that ter1n. Tl1ey i111prov ev ry opportu11ity to co11tribute to tl1e con1fort of tl1eir pa sengers, and are ever ready
to give a11y desired infor1natio11 r garding points of interest
alo11g the coast .
A fe,v miles out of port, as ,ve sat upon ,the forecastle,
enjoying tl1e beautiful sce11er_y before us and cl1atting pleas ..
a11tly witl1 tl1e captain, tl1e teward ,o f the vessel can1e and
~alled us to the quarter-deck to see a kingfish l1e had cat1ght.
t
.
~Ve responde•d witl1 alacrity, and ,vere revvarded ,vith a view
af a magnifice11t specimen of tl1is 11oble fish ,vhich l1e l1ad
j:1st landed on deck. He ,vas t,ve11ty-eight inches long and
weighed thirteen pou11ds. He is appropriately na1ned, for
he is certai11ly the king of tl1e finny tribe. He bears some
resemblance, in general shap• , to the orthern lake trout, but
has a slim111er and ha11dsomer head. His back is of a ricl1,
dark-gr~e11 tint, changing to a ligl1ter sl1ade along tl1e sides,
,vhile th•e belly is nearly ,1/hite. Tl1e s ales are very small.
The flesl1 is fine in texture and of a delicious flavor. It

gro,vs to a great size, freqt1ently measu ing four feet in length,
a11d ,veigl1ing tl1irty to forty pounds. Tl1e1, are frequently
caught by trolli11g from tl1ese gulf stea1ners with ·0 11e hundred
to t,vo hundred feet of line. No bait or eve11 spoon is used.
They are attracted si111ply by a piece ,o f white cloth tied on
the hook. They are very gamy when l1ooked and make a
most obstinate fight, frequently jumping to a height •Of ten
!£et above the water.
I
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We retu.tned to the forecastle and spe11t the remainder of
the afternoon pleasantly. We retired early at night in order
to rise early and enjoy that novel and beautiful sight, a sunrise on the water. At one o'clock A.1\1. we reached Egmont
Ligl1t, ,vhich stands upon a small island called Egmo11t Key.
Here the steamer tied up until day, ,vhen tl1e captain sent the
steward to call us a11d sa1r that l1e would give us an hour to
take a walk upon tl1e beach.
We gladly availed ourselves of tl1e opportunity, and after
partaking of a cup of hot coffee served in our stateroom, l1urried out and beheld a most lovely picture. Egmont Key is a
picturesque little isle half a mile ,vide and one and a half n1iles
long. The governn1ent ligl1thouse a11d ligl1t-keeper's residence
are handsome and substantial structures. Vv-r e found Mr.
~Moore, tl1e light-ke~per, ar1 intellige11t, kind-hearted and hos-pitable gentlen1an. He gave us so111e interesting i11formation
t.:011cerning this island and otl1ers in the vicinity. He says
there is a heron rockery on the island only half a mile from
his house where the birds annually build their nests and rear
their young. Last year there were five hundred nests there.
He estimate~ tl1at each 11est produced on an average five birds,
making the total crop two tl1ousand five hundred. He considers them his pets, and will not allow them to be shot or disturbed in any way.
Mullett Key, two miles northeast, is the home of a large
herd of deer, and Mr. Moore goes over there and kills one at
any time when he wishes some fresh venison. Mr. Moore is
an enthusiastic sportsman, by tl1e way, and I am informed
that he has killed one hundred and ninetr-three deer in the
past two years.
During our walk around the island we found many wonders of the deep in the way of shells, fishes, etc. A cold
norther had prevailed for two days previously, and many of

~
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the more delicate fish having approached too near the beacl1
in quest of food, were paralyzed by the cold air and s,vept
ashore by the surf. Among the curious specimens we picked
up, I note the cow-fish, sea-horse, rock-fish, dog--fish, lamper~el, three varieties of the toad-fish, etc. We also collected
niany specimens, shells, coral, sea-moss and sponges,
The time for our d eparture having now arrived , ,ve reluctantly returned to the stea1ner. On ot1r departure, Mr.
Moore gave us a pressing invitation to visit him on our return and spend sJveral days on the island as his guests. We
sincerely hope to be able to accept, for it is a most fascinating place, and ,ve feel confide11t that we could spend a few
<lays here both pleasantly and profitably.
Five miles up the bay ,ve met the steamer '' Lizzie H en•
derson,'' of the same line. The two steamers lasl1ed. to . .
gether ,vhen ,ve transferred to her our Key vVest passengers,
mail and freight, after which she sailed for that port a11d
we for Tampa, where we arrived at three o'clock that afternoon.
This is a pleasant little city of 1,800 inhabitants, situated
at the head of Tampa Bay and moutl1 of the Hillsborough
river. It is the county seat of Hillsborough county, and is
one of the most enterprisi11g towns of its size in the state. It
is the headquarters of the Tampa Steamship Company, who
I
run a line of steamers from here to Cedar Key, one from
Cedar Key to Key West, and one from New Orlea11s to
Havana via Cedar Key, all carrying the United States mails.
During the cattle-shipping season the Cedar key and K ey
West line also runs to Havana. The cattle i11terest is a very
important one to this portion of Florida. Over 1 ,500 head
were shipped from this point alone during the past summer,
besides large numbers from otl1er points a few miles soutl1 of
here. There are thousands of acres of ,vild lands lying adja•
~
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cent to the coast, which furnish rich pasturage for cattle
wi11ter and sum111er. They are never fed or cared for at any
time. The owner simply turns his young cattle or breeders
into the woods with his brand on them, and once a year
tl1ereafter-generally in May or June-starts out with a force
of men on horseback, brands the calves, collects and corralls _
the fat cattle for shipment. Several stock-raisers on this
coast have from 500 to r,ooo head of cattle in tl1e woods all
the time. Havana is their principal market, a few head only
being shipped to Key West each year. Next in importan.c e
to cattle growing comes the ora11ge trade.
Through the courtesy of Dr. J. P. Wall, editor of the
Sunland Tribune, I took a pleasant ride in company with
him through the country adjace11t to the village, and was
thereby given an idea of the extent and number of its orange
groves. We went east on Florida avenue, one of the principal
roads leading into the country, a distance of two miles,
returned to within a mile of town where we entered Michigan
avenue, upon which we went south to Nebraska avenue~ We
then rode east again three miles and returned to town. In
riding over these few miles we saw about five hundred and
fifty acres of orange trees. Many of these are young and
have not yet con1e i11to bearing, while many others are
annually yielding large crops of fruit. The majority of the
groves contain ten acres each, though others are much larger,
some reaching fifty or more acres. Each grove has with it a
neat cottage house, garden, outbuildings,. and a few lemon,
lime, banana and other fruit-trees. New groves are being
planted each year, where the year before stood the tall pinetrees, bidding defiance to the aggressive hand of the sturdy
woodman, and it is interesting to contemplate 'w hat a vast city
will in twenty years from to-day stretch away back from the
beach of Tampa bay, with ten to twenty acres in each lot,
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with princely residences, broad avenues and rich orange
groves to the portion of each resident. ·
Such is the certain future of this city, for new settlers are
coming in each year, hailing from every state in the Union, >
and each bringing 11erve, energy and money to the task.
There are several fan1ilies here from Maine, others from Nebraska, Illinois, Kentucky, etc. Nearly all arc_, prospering
and writing to their frien,d s to come and join them. As an
instance of what may be accomplished here: one man took a
homestead of one hundred and sixty acres in the midst of a
pine forest a few years ago, built a neat cottage house, cleared
off acre after acre, and planted eacl1 with orange trees. He
has recently bee11 offered $6,000 •Cash for his house and six
acres of land adjacent.
Over six million oranges were shipped from this point last
year, and the indications are that nearly eight millions will
be shipped the present year. Notwithstandi11g the success
these people have achieved, I ,vould not advise any one
to come to Florida and engage in orange culture until he has
counted ,vell the cost. Many have tried it and failed-some
for want of energy and d etermination, some for want of
proper k11owledge of tl1e busi11ess and others for lack of
means to prosecute it to a successful issue. A -c9-sh capital
of at least two thousand d ollars is ab olutely necessary to
start on if a ten-acre grove is to be n1ade. More than this
sum will be needed, but it can be acc,o mplished for this if
proper econo111y be practiced. The~ a great deal of hard
work will be required. IIelp can be employed to do tl1is if
the settler has sufficient means; if not he must d·o it himself.
Some people may not like the climate-the long summers or
the dry, warm winters. When these features are considered
I ,vould say to any one " "ishing to engage in orange growing,
,vi10 finds himself possessed of the above-mentioned requi•

-
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sites, and who wishes to live in a climate of perpetual
summer, go at once to 1'ampa, or at least to the Gulf coast.
I consider it far superior to the eastern coast or the St. John's
River district, after having studied both portions of the state
im partiall Y.·
As a resort for invalids, I consider the Gulf coast also far
Junerior
to the eastern. The Gulf winds are much milder
...
and more temperate and the cha.n ges of temperature not
nearly so sudden or radical. I would, therefore, most emphatically advise all who suffer from puln1onary diseases to visit
the Gulf coast in preference to any other portion of the state.
What ·T ampa most needs is a government appropriation
for the improvement of her harbor. There is a bar across the
bay near the mouth of the river that prevents vessels of any
size from reaching the city wharf. They have to anchor
three miles out and transfer freight and passengers in small
boats. Colonel J. L. Meigs, under the direction of the
Bureau of Navigation, recently surveyed a channel across
this bar, and estimated the cost of cutting it to such a depth
as to give eleven feet of water at low tide, at $80,000. In
view of the importance of the improvement to gulf navigation, Congress should by all means make the appropriation.
A railroad has been in course of construction for several
years past from Gainesville, a station on the Transit railroad,
to Tampa, a distance of one hundred and fifty miles ; but as;
only a small amount of work has been done each year, the~
people are greatly dissatisfied with the management and a111
effort will probably be made to annul the charter at the next
session of the legislature and give the right to some other
company who will build the road without delay. It is greatly
needed by the section of country throu-g h which it is to pass,
and will prove of inestimable benefit to Tampa, when com-
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This point offers many attractions to sportsmen. Excellent fishing may be had in the mouth of the river ,a nd in the
bay.
Sea-trout, red snappers, mangrove snappers, and
sheepshead are the varieties usually caught. Good. duck and
bay-bird shooting may be had near town, a11ci-by going
fifteen to twenty miles into the country .d eer and turkeys may
be found in liberal numbers. Ju,d ge Mitchell, who is an
enthusiastic sportsman, is ever ready to give all •d esired
information regarding the best shooting and fishing grounds.
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CHAPTER XXI.
SNEAD'S ISLAND.
GREAT SCHOOLS OF MULLET GRAND FISHERY -

AUDIBLY -

ON

MR. WEBB-A

SOLID ACRES OF FISH -

"THERE'S

BOARD

THE

PARADISE

BLOOM- FISHING THREE POUNDS.

MILLIONS

IN IT! " -

" SKY LARK'' -

FOR

MACKEREL

SNEAD'S ISLAND, A
THE

WE " SMOLE ''

MANGROVE -

BOTANISTS-CENTURY

SIXTEEN

PLANTS IN

INCHES LONG, WEIGHING

WE enjoyed a pleasant sail down Tampa Bay on the
morning of November 27th, on board the steamer '' Valley
City.'' The most interesting incident of the trip was the
great schools of mullet .we saw on .the shoals off Snead's Island,
near the mouth of Manatee river. Without any exaggeration
there were solid acres of them feeding on these shoals, and
they were as close together as they could possibly swim. At
s01ne points they were in such shallow water that their back
fins and the upper rays of their tails were out of the water.
As they feed here, a seine three hundred feet long, skillfully
handled, \vould catch, at a low estimate, ten to twenty barrels
of fish at every haul, and they were not here in unusual
numbers at this time, either. Captain Jackson informed me
that it is no unusual thing to see twice or thrice the number
at this point, that we saw on this trip. He says he frequently
finds the ,vater literally black with them, for a distance of two
or tl1ree miles along this beach.

This story may sound decidedly '' fishy,'' but every word
of it can be corroborated by a dozen people who reside in the
vicinity, and by any of the officers of the Tampa Steamship
Company.
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I am astonished that some one has 11ot established a commercial fishery on this island, long ago. . Thousands of barrels
of this most delicious fish could be packed here every winter,
at i merely nominal expense, and they always find a ready
market and command a fair price in the northern and easter11
cities. Some enterprising party, with a taste for such a
pursuit, sl1ould secure this opportur1ity witl1out delay. In the
language of Mulberry Sellers, '' There's n1illions in it.''
Soon after leaving Snead's Island we e11tered the mouth
of the Manatee river, up wl1ich we made a run of eight miles,
whe11 we arrived at the village of Nia11atee, a lively little to,:v11
of some t'~vo or tl1ree hundred i11habitants. We stopped over
night at tl1e Turner House, a comfortable hotel, a11d early i11
the morning Captain Harlee, a merchant of the place, sent his
team to take us to Mr. Whitaker's pla11tation, on Sarasota Bay,..
twelve miles below.
The road runs through a belt of pine-woods, dotted thickly
with ponds, covering from one to twenty acres each, the
margins thickly grown with saw-grass, and in the center a
pool of clear water. W e came upon the first of these' ponds,
,vithin half a n1ile of town, a11d saw in it a dozen or more of
the large water birds which are so numerous in this state. I
brought o~t my rifle and bagged a beautiful white ibis. A mile
farther on we came to anotl1er pond. A large white egret sat
near the center of it, about two hu11dred and fifty yards away.
I drew a bead on him, let go, and he im1nediately sat dow11.
The driver, a good-11atured negro, got out, rolled ·u p his
pa_n ts, and waded in to get the game. The bird proved to be
only winged, and showed fight. He struck out vigorously
several times, but the plu~ky negro finally secured him, took
him by the head and started for shore with him. Reader, you
would have smiled to see that darky t eaching that bird to
follow. It was a most ridiculous sight. We '' smole ,,

,
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The bird objected to that n1ode of travel at first,
but soon succumbed to the inevitable and followed as obedie11tly as Mary's little lamb is said to l1ave done. He was a
beautiful specin1en of the species, and measured five feet nine
inches from tip to tip of wi11gs, and four feet seven inches in
l1eight.
We passed a doze11 or more of these ponds during the day,
and at each of them I got a shot, maki11g a very handsome
ba,g , considering that I was'' going somewhere,, and not on a
regular hu11t.
We arrived at Mr. Whitaker's house about noon, and
rcmai11ed u11til tl1e next morning. Mr. Whitaker is one of
the oldest settlers on the Gulf coast, having first settled here
i11 1844.
He has a large comfortable house, well finished and
furnished, a large orange grove, a11d is extensively engaged in
cattle raising. He has over seven hundred head on the range
and sells from two to three hu11dred head each year. In the
eveni11g I engaged Maurice Lancaster, a boy fifteen years old,
son of Mr. Israel -La11caster, who lives five miles below, to
take us in his sail boat to Mr. W ebb's plantation, twelve
miles farther down the coast. Accordingly, early on Friday
morning the '' Sky Lark,'' with Captain Maurice at the helm,
landed at Whitaker's beach. We hurriedly loaded our
tru11ks, otl1er luggage and ourselves into the vessel, spread
sail and stood ou_t down the bay under a fair wind a11d with
buoyant hearts, for we were now on that famous portion of
the coast of which we had heard so much, from which we
anticipated such rich sport, and in which, as the sequel will
show, we were not to be disappointed.
Whenever we pass over shoals where the water is less than
six or eight feet deep, we see myriads of beautiful fish of
various kinds, among which are n1angrove snappers, red-fish,
sheepshead, mullet, drum-fish, grunters and many others.
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Occasionally some of the great monsters~ O·f the deep show
themselves to our eager eyes. A ray-fish as large as the head
of a hogshead, and ,veighing probably a hundred pounds, is
aroused from its bed i11 the sand by tl1e near approach of our
boat and swims rapidly away, dragging .a fter it .a tail resem•
bling in fc)rm a wl1iplash. This tail is only an inch and a half
in dian1eter at tl1e base .a nd is fr,o m three to four feet long. •
Farther on a 1nonster shark, seven or ei.g ht feet long,
swims boldly alo11gside of our boat, apparently curious to
know who. it is that thus invades his do1nai11. If we l1ad had
a harpoon on board ,ve could have satisfied his curiosity in a
,vay l1e ,vould not have liked.
Five miles below Mr. Wl1itaker's, Maurice landed at his
fatl1er's house to get his blanket and some provisions for
camping, tl1inking it possible we n1ight be delaye,d and have
to camp out over night.
Two miles below this p•o int we passed Captain Young's
boat-house,. He builds small yachts, sloops and schoo11ers
and sells them to settlers along the coast. About noon we
entered the n1a11grove thickets, whicl1 reach clear across the·
bay at tl1is point, with only narrow passes winding tl1rough
then1, and whicl1 at low tide are very difficult to navigate,
even with small skiffs. But fortunately we entered them at
high tide, and this, together with the fact that Captain Maurice knows every foot of the passes and ha11dles a pole
extremely well, enabled us to go througl1 them with flying
colors.
This mangrove is a strange shrub. It grows only in or
near salt water. The stem grows up to a height of one to two
feet when a few limbs branch out; a fe,v inches farther up two
or three roots will put out and seek the earth. Farther up
more limbs shoot out, still farther up more roots, an•d so on
until limbs, roots and main stems are mixed up i11 one almost
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indistinguishable ,eiass. Where it stands thickly upon the
ground it forms a jungle that even a dog can scarcely penetrate. After passing these mangrove thickets we had plain
sailing for awhile. Just below them we passed some long
sand-bars,
upon which were feeding great flocks of Spanish .
.
curlews, both straight-bill and sickle-bill, millet, white. breasted plover, and other varieties of bay birds.
A good wing shot could enjoy rare sport here, but I am
in search of larger game and will not trouble these birds.
About three o'clock in the afternoon we came upon a
series of oyster bars v,hich extends clear across the bay and
nearly two miles up and down it. The tide had gone out by
this time and we had some very had work poling and occasionally wading, dragging and lifting our boat over the worst
portions of the bars. Perseverance, 'h owever, won the battle
and we succeeded in getting over.
We arrived at Mr. Webb's house just as night set in, and
were given a most cordial greeting, although we were entire
strangers to the family. Such kind and hospitable treatment
as we received, and such a clean, wholeson1e, palatable supper as we were treated to that night, made us glad in our
hearts that we had had the good fortune to be directed to and
finally to reach the home of these kind-hearted people.
Tl1ey are natives of Utica, New York, where Mr. John G.
Webb, the head of the family, was engaged in the drug business for many years. They came here twelve years ago.
Mr. W_e bb owns a large tract of land and ~as a large, comfortable farm-house a11d ample outbuildings. He has chosen
for his residence one of the most romantic and beautiful
spots in the state, or, for that matter, in any state. It is a narrow point of land ra11ging from one to two hundred yards
wide and extending into ·the bay nearly a quarter of a
mile. It contains about five acres of land. There is
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a high shell mound near the center of the tract, and
on this mound Mr. Webb' s house sta11ds. The point is covered with native a nd cultivat ed shrub s, plants, etc. Shades
of Agassiz, what a paradise for a bota11ist ! W ithin ~he space
of tl1is five acres may b e foun,d West I ndia b irch, papa.y a, t,vo
varieties of palmetto, the d ate palm, red ced ar, live oalr.,
American aloe or century plant, yucca or Spanish bayonet,
,
bird pepper, ,vinterberry, Spanish stopp·o r , n1.imosa, sea bean,
iponacea, madeira vine, several species of convolvulus, several
of euphorbiaca, two of cactus, mershallin , verbesina, vernonia, sea myrtle, grape vine and ivy of several va rieties, bignonia, soap wort, sugar b erry, prickly asl1, sea-ash , matich
plum, crow berry, Indian fig, or I11d ia rubber t ree, black, red
and white n1angrove, buttonwood, sea g rape, and many
others. Several of the century plants have bloon1ed since
Mr. Webb has liv d here. I n son1e instanc s the stock
bearing the flower has grown to a h eight of thirty feet. In
a few days after bloo,m ing, the plant dies.
The wi11dows on the n orth and south sides of the house
command a beautiful view of tl1e b ay, a11d from those in tl1e
west end you may look away across Sa rasota K ey and miles
out upon the Gulf. Steamers and &1.il vessels may be seen
almost an.y hour in the day. W e had scarcely entered the
house when Mr. Webb commenced the task of d estroying my
night's rest by telling me that the d eer were eating up the
~weet-potato vines at the homes of his two sons-in-law, only a
mile fro~ here in opposite directions, and that tl1ey would be
very glad to have them killed off; that sand-hill cranes, white
egrets, ibises, etc., were plentiful around the ponds from one
to three miles from his house ; that on South Creek, three
miles away, alligators are numerous; that his two sons who
are now away from home, but will return in a day or two, are
enthusiastic and successful sportsmen, and that they will be
~
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glad to pilot me to all the best shooting and fishing grounds
in the neighborhood j that they will go with me fire-hunting
and fire-fisl1ing at night, and many other things equally injurious to the mental equilibrium of so enthusiastic a devotee
of the rod and gun as n1yself. We spent the evening
discussing these and other interesting topics, until eleven
o'clock, when we retired for the night. I drean1ed all night
of hunting deer and fishing,. and many were the 11oble specimens of the antlered and finny tribe that fell victims to my
prowess that night.
I arose at day light the next morning and called Captain
Lancaster on deck. He respo11ded pron1ptly and accepted
n1y invitation to remain with me and spend a day or two
fishing. We rigged our tackle and after a square breakfast
hastily eaten, boarded the '' Sky Lark," and sailed across the
bay into Little Sarasota Pass, for our first day's fishing. As
soon as we entered the Pass I attached an artificial minnow
to my line and cast out for a troll. I had scarcely reeled out
half of my two hundred and fifty feet of line, when whiz-z-z !
it went across the pass and back to the other side in less time
than it takes to tell it. Maurice luffed up and ran in to shore.
I was using light tackle, and finding that I had a game fish to
deal with, I was compelled to play him a few minutes before
attempting to land him. I soon wore him out sufficiently to
be able to bring him aboard, when I found him to be a handsome specimen of the Cavalli, locally known as the jack-fish.
He weighed four pounds, and was seventeen inches long.
This fish closely resembles the pompano, both in outward
appearance and flavor. He is one of the most delicious
fish in the Gulf waters, is frequently served at hotels and ·
restaurants in the southern cities under the name of pompano,
and none but an experienced palate can detect the difference.

Tl,ere is a streak of dark meat along either side of the back-
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bone that is especially rich and oily, and somewhat resembles
the iavor of the sardine, as we get it, dressed in oil.
Aft~r contemplating with pride, for a few minutes, this,
my first prize, ,ve pushed off and I cast again. We had gone
but a few yards when the alarm in my reel notified me that I
had some more business to· attend to. I landed this catch
with as little delay as pos ible, and ,vas surprised and delighted
to find that I had a fine Spanish 1nackerel sixteen inches lopg
and weighing three pounds. Tl1is fish is too well kn•own to
need any description. Suffice it to say that I relished a piece
of hirr& broiled for breakfast next morning, as I had never before
relished Spanish mackerel. We had scarcely gotten under
way again, with perhaps one third ,o f my li11e out, when away
she went again. I thun1bed the line, struck hard and although
the drag was tight, my fish went do,vn the Pass like a bolt of
lightning, until every foot o,£ n1y two hundred and fifty feet
was out. I shuddered as I tl1ought of the possibility of the
line sna.p ping, but at this juncture I gave him the butt of the
rod, and succeeded in checking hin1.. Then, what a thrilling
sight met my eager eye ! Whisp ! he ,vent six feet into the
air, and shook himself like a wild colt striving to break the
lariat with wl1ich he is caught.
But no, my mettley little
friend, you are securely hooked. My line stands firm, and
you must abide the consequences. He C•Omes back into the
water with a terrific splash, and starts directly toward me, and
with all possible speed I reel in. He passes me, and by the
time he comes taut above, I have a hundred feet or more of
the line in hand. The11 l1e jumps again, displaying his rich,
silvery form in the bright sunlight, each time increasing my
_anxiety to make sure of my prize. As he starts down the
Pass again with the speed of the wind, I thum0 the reel again,
but in spite of that and the drag, he takes it all out before he
stops, and again rises high in the air. There is no sulking
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here, as with almost every other variety of game fish-it is all
go, and that of the most vigorous quality. He ran constantly
for thirty minutes, before he showed any sig11s of weakening,
but finally was compelled from sheer exhaustion to give up the
figl1t, ,vhen I landed hi1n 011 shore. He proved to be what
the 11ativescall the'' bony-fisl1,'' or'' lady-fish,'' and what the
Bahama Islanders call the '' ten-pounder.'' It is by far the
gamiest fish I have ever caught, and I have caught nearly
every variety of fresl1-water fisl1 on the continent. He has

greater strength and greater speed than any fish of his size I
ever saw. This one was eighteen inches long and weighed
five and a half pounds. In form it bears son1e resembla11ce
to the pike or muskalonge of the northern waters, but is
somewhat thicker in proportio11 to the length. rfhe back is
of a pale-blue color, and the sides are of a bright silverygray. The scales are as large as those of the mullet. It is
not considered eatable at all here, on account of being so full
of small bones, but I am inclined to think that it would be
very palatable if tl1is difficulty could be gotten over. I caught
four of them during the day, ,a nd burned several little blisters
on my tl1umb, the marks of which I expect to wear for several
weeks, as relics of this, the finest day's fishing I ever enjoyed.
We trolled through the entire length of the Pass, a distance of tl1ree miles, and caught fish as fast as we could
handle then1. At tl1e mouth of the Pass we pulled up to a.
high bank, where the water was about six feet deep, and saw
large schools of mangrove snapper (a fish resembling in shape
our black bass) sporting along the bank, but we had no live
minnows with us, and no other bait would tempt them, so we
were compelled to pass them until another day.
We then pulled across to the opposite side of the Pass,,
where the surr was running, and fished an hour for redfish.
For these ,ve used cut bait (mullet is best) with heavy leads,
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cast out as far as possible, and let the hook lay on the ground.
We caught a number of very fine ones, weighing from four to
six pounds, and about three o'clock pulled up and went home,
well satisfied with our day's work. We had over a hundred
pounds of fish, including, besides those mentioned above,
drum, sl1eepshead, grunters and sea-trout.
I shall never forget this day's sport, no m,a tter what other
rich or varied sports I may enjoy in the future, so great was
the variety of fish caught and o exciting the nature of the
fishing.
For instance, I was trolling for sea-trot1t, but when I
hooked a fish I never knew what it was until I got it up to the
boat. The same state of affairs existed when fishing with cut
bait for redfish.
•

•

CHAPTER XXII.
ON BOARD THE " SKY LARK."
"SHALL AULD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT?" SEA TROUT -

CAPTAIN O. C. SQ~ER-

THIRSTING FOR THE BLOOD OF A " '~ATOR " -

OUR

DESIRE THOROUGHLY SATISFIED -WE BEGIN TO HANKER AFTER
SHARK -

SHARKS AND SAND-FLIES -

A JEW-FISH CAUGHT WEIGH-

ING ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY-THREE POUNDS -

PREPARING FOR A

FIRE-HUNT- MY FIRST FIRE-HUNT.

I returned from the Pass, Saturday evening, I was
delighted to meet, on entering the house, Captain 0. C.
Squyer, of Minneapolis, Minn., an intimate friend of long
years ago, who had come all the way from Jacksonville to
meet us and join in the pleasures of a few days' fishing and
shooting. Accordingly, we all took passage on board the
'' Sky Lark,'' early Sunday morning, and set sail for the Pass
again. As soon as we entered it we threw out another artificial minnow, and for three hours, as we sailed leisurely along
the Pass, the scenes of yesterday were'' acted o'er again.''
First, we hooked a beautiful sea-trout, and after half an
hour's royal sport playing him, landed him safely in the boat.
What a magnificent picture ! He is unquestionably the handsomest fish in the Gulf. In profile he is very like the trout of
the northern and eastern streams, but the coloring is entirely
different. The color of his back is of a rich, dark marineblue, the sides slightly lighter, and the belly almost white,
while the spots are jet-black. This fish grows to a very large
size here, frequently measurin~ twenty inches in length and
weighing eight pounds. The meat is clear white and of a
WHEN
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very delicate flavor.

Following tl1is, ,ve took several Cavalli
Spanish mackerel, ma11grove, snapper a11d ''bony-fish. ''
On arriving at the mouth of the Pass, ,ve pulled up on
the main beach, wh re tl1e surf \Vas tunning high, and tl1rew
for redfish with fair succe s. The tide started out about noo11,
and as tl1e fish refused to take ba it aft r that hour, ,ve laid
by our tackle and spent a few hours very pleasantly '' gathering up the shells on the shore.'' About iour o'clock we
returned home. On Monday morning Captain Maurice bade
us good-bye, and returned home. We parted with him reluctantly.
He is a kind-hearted, genteel, companionable
little fellow,- a sailor '' to the ma1111er-born and tl1orough-

bred. ''
Mr. Webb's two sons, Willian1 a11d Jack, returned l1ome
Sunday night, and on Mo11day n1or11ing Ja k ki11dly offered
to pilot Captain quyer and I to Soutl1 er k, a di tance of
t11ree miles, wl1ere ,ve could shoot some alligators. I was
thirsting for the blood of a '''gator," and tl1i pro1Josition
met witl1 n1y hearty approval. Ja 'k took l1is brother' s vVi11chester, the Captain a dot1ble hot-gun, and I 111y little 32caliber Stevens rifle. We ea 11 put a sub tantial lu11c11 i11to
our game-bag, and ,vere soon 011 the war-patl1.
A mile from tl1e hou e \Ve a111e to the first of a series of
ponds, in the open pi11e-,voods througl1 wl1icl1 ,ve ,vere to
pass. In each of th e we found pl 111y o f tl1e larg ,vaterbirds so numerous in tl1is state. We took an o asio11al ·hot
at tl1em when one offer d a very t n1pti11g 1nark, ,a11d bagged
a large number during the day.
As ,ve entered a small bay-head about two 1niles 1ro111
home, Jack, ,vho ,vas i11 tl1 1 ad, stop1)ed ·udde11ly and said,
'' There's a deer!'' I stepped to l1i side and look din tl1e
direction indicated. Tl1er , ure enougl1, abo11t a l1undred
yards ahead of us, was a fine young doe feeding i11 the scrub
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palmetto. Jack whispered to me, '' Shoot and I'll take the
. second shot,'' at the same time bringing his Winchester to
his shoulder. There was but a small portion of tl1e anin1al's
body visible through the leaves. I drew a bead on that portion and let go. She doubled up and started to run. At tl1e
second jump Jack fired a11d she increased her speed. · We let
the dog loose, and catching sigl1t of the ani1T1al he press~d
her closely. After running perhaps a hundred yards she
raised her tail and bounded away as if unhurt.
Many deer hunters claim tl1at a wounded deer always runs
with its tail down, and would at this poi11t have decided tl1at
we l1ad both n1issed. But for my own part I k11ew this could
not be so. I knew my aim was sure and that my little
'' hunter's pet,, 11ever failed to do its work perfectly when
held correctly. Jack was equally certain of l1is aim, and,
besides, tl1e deer had shown plainly at first tl1at it was badly
hurt. So ,ve followed the direction the deer and dog had
take11 a11d after running perhaps half a mile found our deer
lying prostrate witl1 old Rover standing proudly over it.
We found upon examination that my ball had passed through
the animal's loins and that Jack's had broken one hind leg
at the knee and fractured the other just below. When we
found her this fractured leg was also broken, but we were
unable to decide ,vhether she had broken it in running or
wl1ether the dog had wrenched and broken it after he caught
her. At a11y rate we were sure the ball could not have
broken tl1e bone outrigl1t, for she could not have run ten
feet with both hi11d legs broken so high up.
To dress the deer, cut the feet out and tie the skin of the
legs together was but the work of a few minutes. Then we
debated briefly whether we should return home at once or
conti11ue on our course to the creek; but as it was only a

mile distant and as the deer was not a large one we decided
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the latter plan. Jack swung the d eer on to his back and
we took turns carrying it until we reached home.
We arrived at the h ead of South creek ,vhere it drains a
large pond, and '"rhere we could easily step across it, about
noon and sat down to eat our lunch. After performing tl1at
pleasant duty we sl1ouldered our venison and guns and
started ,do,vn tl1e creek.
It increases in size rapidly, and but a short distance down
we came to some deep l1oles ,vl1ere we sa,v large 11umbers of
gar-fish sporting in tl1e sunlight. We shot a few of them
merely for pastime.
We also saw several very large rovallia, a fish that abounds
in the fresh waters of this state. It i said to be very gamy
and to possess excellent qualitie . as a food fish, but as I l1ave
neither fi l1ed for nor eaten tl1em, I cannot speak from personal knowledge.
About a n1ile below where we first came upon the creek,
and t,vo n1iles fron1 ~rhere it empties into the bay, we reach d
tide water, and J ack told us to look out no,v for 1 gators.
Sure enough, ,,.re had gone but a few steps further, when we
sa,v two of the monster old saurians lying out on the ba11k
sunni11g themselves. Tl1ey took the alarm, l1ow ver, ,vhile
we were yet a long ,vay off, and plunged into t]1e "rater." A~
we neared the place ,ve sa,v several others swimn1ing in
different direc tions in the same l1ole. They all disappeared
as soon as they saw us, so we laid down our luggage, and sat
down in the shade of a tree to await results. In a few minutes
one of them stuck his head out of the water, n·ot more than
thirty yards away, wl1ereupon Captai11 S. gave him .a charge ·
of buck-shot in the vicinity of the eye and ear. He
lashed the water into a foam in his gyrations, and sank out
of sight, probably mortally w,o unded. Presently another
gne put his eyes out of the ,vater to look at us. He was near
011
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the opposite shore, perhaps fifty yards from where we sat. I
let go at hirr1, and although I scored a palpable hit, did not
kill him .
•

A 'gator always tells you, unerringly, whether you h~ve
killed or only wounded hin1. If wounded, he plunges and
thrashes arou11d at a lively rate for a few seconds, and sinks
out of sight ; but if killed dead he performs about the sa1ne
series of evolutionsj turns on his back and dies, remaining on
top of the water. This is the time to go for l1im if you wish
to capture him, for he only lays on top of the water fifteen to
thirty minutes, when the air escapes fro1n the lungs, a11d l1e
5inks. It is very difficult indeed to kill then1 on dry land
nowadays, for they are sl1ot at so much that they are exceedingly wild. But whenever you flush one from the ba11k, a11d
he goes into tl1e water, sit down and rest, and you may
depend upon it you will l1ave to wait but a few minutes before
he will put l1is large black eyes out of the water and look
around to see if you are still there. Then you have a fine
target for your rifle. His large, bright, black eye is a decided
improvement on any Creedmoor bull's-eye.
The smoke l1ad scarcely cleared away after my last shot,
when a third 'gator looked up near us, and instantly caught a
right fielder in his left eye, that turned him over. We tl1en
supposed we had n1ade it so ,varm for them that no others
would show tl1emselves for a while, so we started down the
stream. The Captain and I had gone a little ahead, when
Jack, who had not yet started, called to us, and said:
'' Here's another 'gator.'' I went back, and there, sure
enough, was an old fellow swimming along down the creek as
unconcernedly as though he had never heard the report of a
gun in his life. I waited until he came within about fifty
feet of me, and the11 gave him one in the leeward optic. He
turned two or three somersaults, and stopped on his back with
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one fore foot sticking out of tl1e water. We left him there as
a warning to his kind not to tempt the deadly .a ccuracy of a
Stevens rifle.
As we were now thoroughly sated ,vith this class of sport,
we returned home.
Ever since our arrival here we have been anxious to catch
a shark, and after su.pper that eve11ing we prepare·d Mr. Webb's
shark tackle, wl1icl1 he ki11dly loaned u , procured several
mullet (weighing about two pounds each) for bait, and proceeded to our evening's sport. The tackle consists ·o f a half..
inch rope about fifty feet 1011g, a comn1on dog-chai11, double,
for a leader, and a hook of quarter•-incl1 steel wire bent on a
two and a-h.a lf inch circle. We ut 011e of the 1nullet in two,
hooked both pieces on and ca t out, first maki11g the li11 e fast
to the wharf. We left a o•il of the line on the ·w11arf, and
sat down near it to hat, and wait for a bite.
Prese11tly tl1e coil began to move off. I sprang to the
line, caugl1t it and pulled, but my pulling made 110 difference
whatever with Mr. Shark. He went 011 until the line tightened
up on the wharf. This bro.u ght l1i1n to the surface of the
water. He made a terrific plu11ge and got off. I took up
the line, put on a new bait a11d cast again. In a few minutes
we had another pull with the same result. Durin.g, the eveni11g
we had seven. bites from shark a11d a tl1,o usand or more from
sand-flies, but failed in every insta11ce to fasten our fish,
o,vi1fg probably to the mouth of tl1e shark bei11g so hard and
bo11y that it is difficult to 1nake the hook peneti:ate it.
Abo,u t ten o'clock at night we gave up the sport, went
home and retired, havi11g first baited our hook carefully a11d
tnro,vn it out i11 hopes of fasteni11g one during the 11ight.
Early the next n1orni11g I went to tl1e ,vl1arf a11d found tl1e li11e
standing out taut.
I took hold of it eagerly a11d was
delighted to find that I had draw11 a prize; that one of the
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monsters of the deep was securely fastened on the hook. By
hard pulling I got him in near e11ough to the wharf to see that
he was indeed a monster. I could not land him alone so I
hastened back to the house a11d called Captai11 S. to come and
assist me. He ,vas soon ready for the task and \Ve retur11ed
to the wharf. By l1ard pt1lling we succeeded in bringi11g 011r
prize ashore. It proved to be a jew•fish, measuring -five feet
eight inches in length, three feet nine incl1es in circumfere11ce,
a11d weighing 153 pounds. 111 his struggles he had broken
011e strand of tl1e cl1ain and 011e strand of the rope, leavi11g
but one of tl1e chain and t"\vo of the rope bet,veer~ nin1 and
liberty. Tl1is fisl1 is very mucl1 like the 11orthern black bass
in form a11d color, a11d n1ight witl1 propriety be tern1ed an
overgrown specimen of that fan1ily. We were much better
pleased with our catc;, than if we l1ad taken a sl1ark, for this
fish, wl1ile much more rare than the shark, is valued highly
as an article of food. It is prepared in tl1e same n1a11ner as
the codfish, a11d the flavor is very mt1cl1 like that of the cod.
I cut off the two pectoral fins, preserved then1, and shall add
them to my collection of Florida specin1e11s. Tl1ey each
measure fourtee11 incl1es in lengtl1 and nine i11 widtl1
..
After seeing the jew-fish dressed and put a,vay, I took my
rifle and agai11 ,vent to South creek, but saw no large game of
any kind. I killed several wl1ite egrets and ibises, a11d
again amused n1yself for an hour or two sl1ooti11g gars, of wl1ich
I saw a great 11un1ber in the u1)per portion of the creeli:· I
returned ho1ne about three o'clock in the afternoon, and Mr.
Will Webb informed me that he had prepared a '' pa11 '' and
had made all necessary preparatio11s for a ''fire-hunt'' that
night, and cordially invited 1ne to accompany hi1n. I gladly
accepted, for although I had heard mucl1 of this novel n1ethod
of deer l1unting, had never before had an opportunity of
participatin~ in it. We split up a quantity of fat pine, o:r
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'' lightard, t, as the ' ·' era kers '' call it, put it into a coffeesack a11d loaded Will' s double-barrel s11ot-gun with buck-shot.
By this time supper was ready. W e ate as quickly as possible, for it was now dusk.
,ve built a fire with our ligl1t-wood i11 the pan, v.rhich was
attacl1ed to a pole about six feet long. Will shouldered this
and his gun, wl1ile I sl1ouldered the bag of ligl1t-wood and
took cl1arge of tl1e dog. I n this order we moved ,o ut.
As we passed through tl1 gate at the outer edge of the
farm a11d ent red tl1e heavy pi11e-woods the scene became
veird and impressive in the extren1e. The fat -pine fire i11
our pan flamed up, tl1rowing a brillia11t and glari11g light
among the tall p ines to a distan e of a l1undred yards or
more. 1'he sl1adow of tl1e tre s reacl1ed a,vay i11to the mid-nigl1t-- darkness, moving as we moved and sta11ding still ,vl1en
we stood still. Wl1e11 ,ve stopped to listen, as we freque11tly
did, the heavy silence w6s oppressive. It was, however,
occasionally broken by the hooting or a,vk,vard flap1)ing
through the trees of some great owl ,vho had b een bewildered
by the sudden appearance of our light. O ccasio11ally as we
. passed a slougl1, a night-heron ,vould fly squa,vking over our
heads, apparently anxious to divi11e the nature and cause of
tl1is n1ysterious illun1i11ation.
Dozens of j a ksnipes arose at
our feet as we passed througl1 tl1e 1nars11es and uttering t11eir
fa1niliar '' scape, scape,'' flitted away into the darkness.
Then again as ,ve ca1ne near a bay-head or thicket we occasionally heard tl1e well-k11own ''whistle '' o f a deer-some
,vily old buck, perhaps, wl10 had been '' :fire-l1unted '' before,
" 'ho was, therefore, unwilling to stand until our light came
. near enough to assume its wonted mesmeric influence over
hin1, ~ and who bounded away before we came near e11ough to
'' shine his eyes. ''
Finally we reached North creek. We followed up its
J
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ba11k some distance and then turned toward the house again.
Will kept turning steadily from right to left and from left to
right, thro,ving the light over as large an area as possible and
sca11ning the ground closely. Finally he stopped and said to
1ne in a whisper, '' There are a pair of eyes.'' He told me ,
to step in front of him. I did so, and he adjusted the light
so tl1at I could see plainly what appeared to be two balls of
fire, 011ly a short distance from us. I stepped behind agair~,
a11d we discussed them for a few minutes. Will said they
were not a deer's eyes, that a deer al,vays gazes intently and
steadily at the light without moving, ,vl1ile these looked at it
a mo1ne11t, looked away, then looked at the light again.
Furtl1ern1ore he said these were too close to the ground to be
a deer's eyes ; that a deer holds its head high in the air when
puzzled a11d frighte11ed by the light.
..
,
· Wl1en these and other points had been canvassed thoro11gl1ly we walked to,vard the object a11d found it to be a yearling
calf. A less skillful and experiertted fire-hunter than Will
,vould have blazed away at tl1is pair o( eyes at first sight, and
probably h 4ve had to pay from five to ten dollars for his sport.
· vVe 111oved on, and q,S ,ve entered a patch of shrub palmetto
,vl1ere the ground had recently been burned over and new
grass pacJ sprung up, old Rover ~niffed the air anxiously,
whi11ed, a11d in other ways gave u11mistakable evidence that
l1e scented gan1e. Will said, '' Look out for eyes now, this
is a favorite feeding-ground for deer.'' We examined the
sµ.11d, which was pare in pl~ces, and saw plenty of fresh sig11s.
We moved cautiously qn a few rods fartl1er, when Will stopped
st1dde11ly clil9 looked earnestly to the left! l followed the
qirection of his gaze and saw a pair of flaming eyeballs not
n1ore than thirty yards from where we stood. Not a word
was spoken by either of us. We both knew intuitively
wl1ac tl1ey belonged to. 01<;1 Rover trerpblect all over lik.e an
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aspen-leaf, but uttered no sound. Will brought his gun forward, glanced along the barrels and pulled. The report
· rang out on the silent bosom of the night like a peal of
thunder from a cloudless sky. As it echoed away through
the tall pines we heard a faint rattle among the palmetto
bushes, and all was still as death again,
We walked hurriedly to the spot where a moment before
we had seen the startling vision, and there lay a noble buck
breathing his last. Six of tl1e nine buckshot had taken
effect, four in the head and two in the left 8houlder. We
severed his windpipe, lashed his feet together and carrie<l him
home.
Such was my first night's experience in fire-hunting, and I
sincerely hope this will not be my last.. I had always considered it a species of pot~l1unting, a11d had never thought I
should e11joy it until since I came to Florida, and heard so
much of its merits as a ge11ui11e sport. I should not even now
wish to hunt deer in this w,a y often, for I still think the fire-',..
hunter takes an undue advantage of the ,g ame; but to the
lover of nature (and wl1at true sportsman is not?) a fire-hunt
must always possess a peculiar and i11describable charm, especially in Florida. No sportsman who visits this state should
under any circumstances leave it without a taste of this
most novel sport,
.
•
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CHAPTl~R XXIII.
DEER-STALKING AND FIRE-FISHING.
THE MULE ELEMENT STRONG IN ME SIGHT" -

AND

A

IN SEARCH OF ALLIGATORS -

'' WALKING BY FAITH, NOT BY
A FIGHT BETWEEN AN EAGLE

FISH-HAWK-A TWO-YEAR-OLD DOE STARTS FROM THE

THICKET- I FIRE, ROVER STARTS ON THE ClIASE- I CARRY HOME
MY

LET -

PRIZE- FIRE-FISHING- SHEEPSHEAD -

NEEDLE-FISH

A HUNDRED POUNDS OF FISH IN THREE HOURS -

?.1UL-

WE CATCH

AN INQUISITIVE SHARK.

EARLY on Wednesday morning I started to return to
North creek, the scene of our previous night's fire-hunt, in
•
hope of getting another shot at deer, which we had found
were plentiful in that locality. 1vir. Webb told me to keep
well to the right, after leaving the trail at the rear of the
far1n, and that if I did not I would strike a large tract of
scrub live-oak tl1ickets; that I could not get through them, ..
and would have to go a long way out of 111y course to get
around tl1en1. I had heard a great deal about these impenetrable scrub-oak thickets, and ,vas a11xious to see one. Besides,
I am liberally endowed with that peculiar natural quality
·wJ1ich in the mule is ter1ned stubbornness, and ,vas anxious to
find a thicket that I could not get through. So I ke~t ,vell
to tl1e left, and sure enougl1 after I had gone a half or tl1reeqt1arters of a mile from the farm I felt my legs becoming
seriously enta11gled in ,vhat at first seemed to be a vine of
some ki11d running on a11d 11ear the ground,
but on examina,
tion I at once concluded it was the mucl1-talked-of and muchdreaded scrub live-oak. It l1as somethi11g the appearance>of
a ~raoe-vine in places. It runs every way from the root., and
2io
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intertwines itself among the scrub palmetto and other vegetatio.fl. in the most intricate and provoking manner possible.
It is crooked, gnarly, full of kn,o ts, thorns, and altogether
forms one of the most disagreeable jungles I ever undertook
to explore.
Proceeding farther into the thicket it became d enser, and
of a larger growth, reaching a height of six to ten feet. I got
do,, vn on my hands and knees and tried to crawl under it, but
it was th:cker on the ground than a foot or two above, so I
got up .again.. My flesh crawled, however, as I thou.g ht of
the chances I incurred of stepping 011 a rattlesnake, or waking up a pant" er in this paradise of theirs. I could not see
three feet frOfi~l ~n1c 2n .21nv ~~1~cction except straight up, and I
verily walked c, by ~:1-J~Q:h &ncr) ~1<nt by sig ht."
Old Rover, .nmy on!ty companio,n, ,vho generally kept a few
•
yards ahead of me;. J1!.0W ca.me voluntarily to heel, perfectly
,villing I should break the way for l1im. By hard -work I
thi11k I made fully a quarter of a n1ile an hour for the next
two hours, and this witl1 the sun beaming down at a '' ninety
in the shade' ' rate.
Finally, about eleven o'clock A.M., I found myself standing upon the bank of the ere k, or perhaps it might more
properly be termed a river here, for it is sixty yards " ' ide,
with an average depth of three to four feet. I stopped and
debated, solus, what I should do next- how I could best get
out of this jungle. There ,vas scrub ·o ak to the right of me,
scrub oak to the left of me, -c rub oak in tl1e rear of me,
and the river in front of me. Tl1is oak grows so close to
the water's edge ,as to leave no roo1n there for a passage way
-tl1e branches overhanging the water several feet.
As n1y original plan was to go up the creek a mile or two
after I reached it, I decided to carry it out, and dropping
back some tt;n or twenty yards from the bank of the streami
41
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again commenced my tedious march. I moved as cautiously
as possible a11d occasionally crawled up to the water,s edge
and peered cautiously up and do,vn the stream in search of
alligators. Presently I saw two lying on a low grassy bank
away up the creek, sunning the1nselves and looking like great
black logs. I drew back again a11d proceeded as quietly as
possible to a bend in the creek that would bring me within
range of tl1em. Tl1ey ]1eard me before I reached the point,
however, and plunged into tl1e water. I stepped behind a
neigl1boring pine-tree and waited a fe,v minutes for them to
con1e up. I did not have to wait long. 011e of them arose
to the surface a hundred yards below me. I did not molest
him, for I thougl1t I cot1ld do better. In a few minutes tl1e
other put his eyes out of tl1e ,vater 11ear the opposite ba11k,
not n1ore tha11 fifty yards away. I looked tl1rough my globe
sigl1t, saw his great black eye glisten in the sunlight, and
pulled. He doubled up, and l1is back ca1ne out of the water
u11til he formed a great half-circle. Tl1en he went do,vn, and
next his head and tail can1e out approaching eacl1 other until
they aln1ost met. Then he disappeared again, and at once
reappeared, doubled a11d twisted into an aln1ost ir1distinguishable mass. Wl1en he unfolded himself this time he remained
on top of the ,vater, lyi11g on his back, and then I knew
that l1e ,vas dead.
He was a very large one, some ten or eleven feet long. I
,vas a11xious to get him out a11d preserve some of his teeth,
but, as I had no boat or otl1e~ means of reaching him, was
unable to do so. A11other half-hour of hard, tedious crawling took me out of the scrub-oak thicket into the open pinewoods a11d I sat do,vr1 on a log near the bank of the creek to
rest. H ere I savv .a scene enacted the like of which I had
never witnessed before, tl1ough I l1ad read and heard of it
~j11c~ the days of my early childhood. A la~ge fi~h-hawk.
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that had been soaring up an,d down the stream, saw a goodsized fish lying near the surface of tl1e water, and, folding his
wings close to his body, darted do-vv11 upon it with the velocity
of an arrow, caught it and carried it up into tl1e top of a low
pi11e-tree, where he prepared to n1ake a meal off it. A great
bald eagle, w]10 had been sitti11g e reted in tl1e top of one of
the tallest pines in the neighborhood, awaiting this opportunity, pitched from his lofty p rcl1, reefed l1is pinions, shot
through the air like a bolt of lightning a11d struck the fishhawk with such force .as to send it whirli11g through the
branches of the tree. The fish ~ 11 to the ground . The
eagle followed, picked it up and carried it away. The fishha,vk, after having recovered fro1n tl1 effe ts of tl1e shock it had
received, flew into a neighboring tree and sat there for a long
time, silent and sullen, brooding over the burni11g insult he
had receiv d, but whicl1, owing to his inferior size a11d
strength, he was po'Yerless to resent. I left the poor bird
there and ,vent my way, unwilling to add to his ,vrongs by
sending a ball after him.
As I turned to go toward l1orne I e11tered the tract of land
that had recently been bur11ed over, where the nigl1t before
Will had killed the bu k ,vl1ile w were fi re-hunting. I
examined the grou11d and saw plenty of fr s11 sig11s. I called
Rover in and kept him close. As I ascended a slight ridge
he caught wi11d of game and looked anxiously to the left. I
moved cautiously in that direction a fe,v steps, ,vhen a fine
two-year-old doe, who had been lying u11der a buncl1 of scrub
oak about tl1irty yards al1ead, arose and boun ded away to the
right. After 1naking a fe,v ju1nps l1e stopped to look and
listen, as if not quite certain where the 11oise that had startled
her came from. Here was my golden opportunity. I stood
behind a scrub palmetto that almost entirely concealed me
from her searching gaze. She was not over fifty yards away
,

I
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and stood broadside toward me. I took my rifle quickly to
my eye, dre,v a firm and steady aim on her shoulder and fired.
Sl1e 1nade a few halting, undecisive leaps and then settled
down to a steadier, though evidently painful, run. By this
time I had slipped in anotl1er cartridge, a11d as she crossed a
sligl1t opening in the palmettos, probably a l1undred and
- .
thirty yards oft, I pulled i11 about thee feet ahead of her and
let go a seco11d time. Rover had started for her at the first
shot, a11d as she ,vas badly hurt and losing strength all tl1e
time he gained rapidly upon her. I stood a11d watched the
race. I saw tl1e deer pass along the margi11 of a pond three
or four l1u11dred yards distant, and as she atte1npted to jun1p
a log sl1e staggered a11d fell. Tl1e dog was upon her in a
seco11d, a11d I started in l1ot haste to secure n1y prize.
She was still alive ,vl1en I arrived, but I l1astily dispatched
l1er witl1 my knife. I found on examination tl1at my first
shot l1ad penetrated her sl1oulder, passed througl1 and out on ·
the opposite side, just in front of the otl1er sl1oulder. My
second sl1ot had 111issed entirely. She ,vas probably not runnirlg .as fast as I esti1nated and I l1ad l1eld too far at.lead. I
dressed th e deer and c.a rried her home.
011 arrivi11g at tl1e ]1ouse, Mr. Griffitl1, a son-in-la,v of
our l1ost, ,vl10 lives only a mile belo,v, was there witl1 his
boat, and l-:i11dly infor111ed 1ne that he l1ad J)repa.1cd a fishtngjack, and made all other necessary preparations to take us all
out fire-fisl1i11g tl1at nigl1t.
,
Tl1is is a11other species of sport I had never yet tested,
and was deligl1ted with tl1e prospect of an evening's experi•
•
ence 111 1t.
As soon as we ha,d eate11 supper, it being then dark enougl1 ·
for our light to sho,v well upo11 the water, we started out.
Our party consisted of Mrs. Guptill, my wife, Mr. Griffith,
Will Webb, Captain Squyer and myself,-six in all. We dis-
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posed ourselves about the boat, so as to trim it t o tl1e b est
advantage.
We l1ad t1,vo spears., or graining-iro11s, a:) the natives call
then1, and a harpoon. Will gave Captain S. one of the
spears, me tl1e other, a11d took cl1arge of the harpoon
l1imself. Mr-:- Griffitl1 took the first stand at tl1e stern a11d
pulled us over shoals and around ihe margins of s111all islands
a11d oyster-bars ,vl1ere the best sp• rt was to be l1ad.
Our fat pi11e fire i11 tl1 ja k., whi 11 o cupi d the bow, cast
a brilliant light on the ,vater, nablir1g us to see tl1e smallest
fi 11 in three or four feet of water a plai11ly as thougl1 it were
midday. Tl1is glaring light comi11g suddenly upon the fish
see111s to bli11d tl1en1, and n1a11y of tl1em lie perfectly still
,vatcl1ing it, ,vl1ile other run ,vildly ]1itl1er a11d thitl1er con1pletely be,vildered. They fr@l(j_uently run their n1uzzles
square! y agai11st the sides of tl1e boat.
· By this n1eans tl1e fi 11 ar r 11dered con1paratively easy
prey to the sp ar, if in the ha11ds of a person ,vho understands throwi11g it. Ot1r first run was over a sand-flat in
abot1t two feet of wat r, ,vhere lay s atteri11g oyster-·s hells.
Here ,ve were enabl d for tl1e first time to study a11other of
the ecce11tricities of nature, of wl1ich ,ve had often heard and
read, but never before seen demonstrated,- it is tl1e l1abit of
tl1e sheepsl1ead to lie down at nigl1t and sleep, like any other
Christi~,p. They lay flat on their ba k (or rather sharply on
tl1eir back, for they ar a flat fi.s11 witl1 a sl1arp back),
J)ropped up again t an oyst r shell and u ing another for
a pillow. Will killed everal of tl1em before I saw any, a11d
.
I asked l1im ,vl1ere he ,vas getting so many sheepsl1ead.
He said he ,vas picking tl1en1 up out of tl1eir beds. 1"ht.n
pointing al1ead, on my side of the bnat l1e said;
'' There's one lyi11g against that oyster shell, take hi1n. ''
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'' What,'' said I, '' that little white object? A sheepshead is dark on his back.''
'' Yes, but tl1at's l1is belly you are looking at. He's lying
on his back.''
By this time we ,vere over him. I struck j and sure
enougl1 stuck a prong of the spear into his belly. We killed
a large number of them in this way during the evening, and
,vl1en ,ve had secured a many as ,ve cared for, quit killing
them, but occasionally ,ve turned them over gently with the
spear, ,voke tl1em up., sa,v them rub their eyes witl1 their
pectoral fins (metaphorically speaking) until fully a,vake,
when they would
"Dart a,vay
A if to say,
You don't catch us napping."

Other varieties of fish, such as mullet, red-fish, trout, mangrove snapper, and others swi111 very rapidly when frightened
by the ligl1t, and in throwing at them one must make a time
allowa11ce the same as when sl1ooting birds on the wing.
Besides a '' deptl1 '' allowa11ce must be made. That is, if tl1e
fisl1 be some distance a,vay from the boat, and you throw at
him at an an,g le of, say forty-five degrees, you must aim fro1n
six to eigl1teen inches under him, owing to the depth at
which he lies belo,v the surface of the ,vater. Taking these
facts, together witl1 the motion of tl1e boat, into considera~ion, fire-fishing is no boy's play after all, but a genuine and
exciting sport, requiring almost as much practice, skill and
_ind_g ment to become proficient in it as does shooting on the
•
wing.
\Ve ran into several schools of mullet and it was amusing
to see the rapid speed they made in getting away fron1 the
light. Hundreds of needle fish, a beautiful little denizen of
the salt ,vater, sported on the surface, followed the light and
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seemed to really enjoy its influence. We captured several of
them, and I preserved the head of 011e, which I have added
to my collection as a relic of the occasion.
We killed over a hundred pounds of fish during the two
or three hours ,ve were out, among which were the sea-trout,
drum, grunter, mullet, 1nangrove snapp r, red-fish, etc. ·M r.
Griffith killed one drum that weighed over eight pounds. A
regular old bass drum, as it ,vere .
As we passed over a sand bar about nine o? clock a great
white shark came alongside to inspect t>ur cargo and see what
our headlight ,vas made of. C.a ptain Squyer had tl1e harpoon
in hand at the time, and ,vhen the old 1nonster came within
easy reach, plunged it through l1is body just back of tl1e head.
Mr. Shark's curiosity was satisfied at 011ce, and he l1eaded for
deep water with all tl1e speed he could command. Thete
were thirty feet of li11e attached to the harpoon and n1ade fast
to the bow of the boat, and as he took it out, Will, ,vho was
then at the heln1, threw the bow straight toward t11e fleeing
carcharion, and as the line tightened up away we went across
the bay at the rate of about fifteen knots an hour. He towed
us back and fortl1, up and down, at this exciting rate for fifteen
or twenty minutes before his stren.gtl1 failed him in the least.
The ladies sl1rieked with fright occasionally as he made a
sudden turn that well nigh capsized tl1e boat, but we went
through tl1e hazardous ordeal safely. Finally he weakened,
and Will poled us up near enough to give him one of the
smaller spears. This, by a lucky shot, broke his back, and
nothing no,;y remained bt1t to tow hi1n ashore.
When we
reached land all hands went ashore, united their strength and
hauled him up. He n1easured eight feet four inches in length,
and weiged 227 pounds.
,
With this capture we closed the evening's entertainment,
and went home.
..
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There are many sportsmen who condemn fire-fishing as a
species of butchery, and in fact I have always hitherto
regarded it in that light myself, but since this experience I must
admit that I rather like it. I should not want to indulge in
it often even now, but for an occasional evening, with pleasant companions, as we had on this occasion, and in waters
teeming with fish, as do those of the Gulf coast of Florida, I
must accord to it the blue ribbon for vigorous, exciting manly
sport.
Jack and I held a consultation before retiring. that night,
and decided to start early the next morning for a camp hunt
of four or five days on the Myakka river, ten miles distant,
where turkeys, deer and other large game are always

plentiful.
......

'

CHAPTER XXIV.
FOUR DAVS ON TI-IE MYAI(KA RIVER.
THE CAMPING GROUND OF COUGHPENNSLOUGH-THE "PALMEETER CAB·

BAGE''-THE SPORTSMAN'S PARADISE-I BECOME PIOUS·· SATAN TO
THE FRONT- A MOSSY~ED -

T A-WlI00 -00-00-AH - " GOBBLE, GOBBLE,

GOBBLE''- THE WOODS ALIVE WITH SQUIRRELS -THE BOUNDING
BUCK - A FLOCK OF TURKEYS --- ROSEATE SPOONBILLS-THE SAD
WORDS "GOOD•BYE."

AccoRDING to previous arrangement Jack harnessed the

horse and hitched him to tl1e cart. We loaded in our tent,
blankets, provisions, ammunitio11, etc.j he took the lines,
and we were off for a four days' camp hunt on the Myakka
river. For several years past I have heard the praises of this
mystic region sung by sportsmen who have visited it and
experienced its charms, and the glowing accounts I received
of it from Mr. Webb a11d l1is family only served to heighten
my anxiety to see it with my own eyes. \Ve left home at
half-past ten in the morning. Our route lay through a tract
of open pine ,voods, the mo11otony of which ,vas relieved by
ponds scattered alon,g the entire distance, at each of which
we got a shot or two at t11e large water birds, which al,vays
hover around them.
At half-past one o'clock we arrived at the ·scene of one of
Bil1y Bowlegs' old camping grou11ds during l1is ,var with the
United States troops. He gave it tl1e poetical name of
Coughpennslough; and it is said that one of his favorite
warriors lies buried not far fro1n here, who was court-martialed according to the Indian custom and shot on account of
219
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some offensive remark made in the chiefs presence concerning
the name give11 to this camp.
We took dinner on this historical ground. Our box of
provisions being in the bottom of the cart and covered some
two feet deep ,vith our bedding, tent and other can1p luggage,
we decided not to undertake the task of digging it out, but to
fall back on the resources of the country for our snack. So
we took out the ax and cut down a palmetto-tree, then we cut
off about two feet of the top of the tree, split it open and
took out the central portion-tl1e bu<1-a core three to four
inches in diameter and eigl1tee11 to twenty inches long. Upon
tl1is, seasoned cunt grano salis, we made a frugal lunch, and
one which any epic11re might have envied us.
This '' pal meeter cabbage,'' as the crackers call it, is really
delicious in flavor and highly nutritious. It is white and.
brittle like celery, but much richer in taste. The people
here boil it for the table, when it as~umes 1nore of the character and flavor of asparagus. In many families it forms a
staple article of food, and I am of the opinion that were it
introduced in the North it would at once be considered a
great delicacy there. It is certainly far superior to celery as
a relish or asparagus as a side-dish . .
There is not the least danger of any one starving to death.
in a Florida wood so long as he have an ax or hatchet with
which to cut palmetto buds.
Jack and I stored away a good-sized bud, and after eating
two or three oranges each by way of dessert, boarded the
'' Myakka Express'' again and rolled on toward the happy
hunti11g ground. When we got within two and a-half miles
of the river we stopped and cut a liberal supply of light-wood
to take with us, as no pine grows nearer the stream than this,
and there is no pleasure in camping in this country without a
liberal supply of this staple commodity.

...

THE GULF COAST OF FLORIDA.

•

221

In fact, many Floridians say they had rather try to keep
house \vithout sweet potatoes than without '' lightard.,'
Jack tells a story of an old cracker wl10 sold his farm and
prepared to move out of a certain to,vnship. One of his
neighbors came to remo11strate ,vith him, and asked him
,vl1at he ,vanted to leave the neighborl10,o d for j if this ,vere
not as good a cou11tr.y to live in as a11y other. ''Yes,'' said
the old man, '' this is a good enough country, only there's no
lightard here.''
We loaded our '' lightard '' into the cart and drove on.
After going half a mile we emerged upon a beautiful broad
prairie some two miles wide. Upon the further side of this.
we saw a strip of heavy timber through \vhich runs the river.
We pushed on across the prairie and at three o'clock entered
a grove of tall, stately live-oaks on the bank of the long,
looked-for and anxiously-sought Myakka river, and pitched
our tent. And what a lovely site for a camp! It is on a
high bank where the river makes a horse-shoe bend, and ,ve
are in the toe of the shoe, so to speak. The massive liveoaks stand close together, the limbs of eacl1 one intertwining
affectionately with those of its neighbor, a11d the long, gray,
Spanish moss hanging to ,vi thin a fe,v feet of the ground. This
moss, together with the leaves of the trees, formed a covering
above us so thick as to entirely exclude the rays of the sun by
day and to protect us from the dew at night. The river is
but a few feet from us in front or on either side, and in the
rear are open glades that furnish excellen t grazing for our
horse.
Jack staked him out and we took our guns and went up
the river for a few hours' shooting before dark. This is indeed the happy hunti11g ground- the sportsman's paradise.
As we walked quietly around a bend in the river, just out

of &ight of our camp, and came upon an open glade or
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meadow, of perhaps an acre, a sight met our eyes that might
have inspired th~soul of a poet to sing his sweetest s011gs, or
have awakened in the mind of tl1e prosiest human being
visions of Paradise. There sat great flocks of large, richlycolored birds, the backs of wl1ich were nearly ,vhite, the
wings and breast a rich and varied pink, changing in some of
the males to aln1ost a scarlet. These are the roseate spoonbill.
In another part of the glade is a large flock of the stately
wood ibis, witl1 a body of pure white, a11d t11e wings a
glossy, radiant purple a11d black. In still another part, a
flock of s11owy white egrets, and here and there a blue or
gray heron, or other tropical bird. Alarn1ed by our approach they all arose, but as if aware that tl1eir matchless
beauty was a perfect safeguard against the destroying hand of
man, they soared around over our heads for seyeral 1ninutes
before flying .a way. As tl1ey tl1us hovered over us we stood
and co11ten1plated tl1e scene in silent awe a11d admiration.
Our guns were at a parade rest. We had no desire to stain a
single one of their elegant plumes with their rich blood. Our
souls were filled with thoughts of heaven and the brigl1t angels
wl10 hover o'er its golden gates.
Finally, Jack yielded to a desire to secure one of the birds
· for 1nounting, and selecting one of the finest specimens, as
they sailed over us, fired. The bird fell into the river,
and an alligator, a lank, hungry, ugly looking old cuss, ·w ho
had been watching for such a chance· to secure a meal, went
for it and took it under the water in a t,vi11kling.
Then our visions of paradise fled, and we almost imagined
we were in the other place, face to face with old Satan himself.
We strolled up the river a mile, to the foot of Lowe1
Myakka Lake which is about a mile and a half wide at the
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widest part and two miles long. In the winter season it is
of the smaller ponds
a favorite duck ground, as are many
.
along the river, and the tropical water birds bree~ here in
great numbers.
We saw several large flocks of teal, but did not care to
shoot them. Jack took a shot at one flock, however, and
secured three for supper.
It was growing late, and we returned to camp without
finding any better game. We proceeded at ~nee to prepare
supper, put up the tent, make beds, etc. We dressed our
ducks, cut palmetto-stems, split one end, sharpened the
points and impaled the birds on them. We then sharpened
the other end and stuck it in the ground, so as to hold the
duck over the fire. They were soon roasted to a turn. It
was now dark. Jack started to the river to get water for our
coffee, and as he passed the end of a large hoijo"' log that
lay a few feet from the fire, he heard a slight noise in it. We
cut a stick and passed it in, when we found there was'' something alive in it,'' as Dundreary says of his hat. We put a
bu11ch of dry moss in the opening and set fire to it. In a
few minutes a 'possum came tumbling out through the fire,
and old Rover, who stood there waiting for him, made short
work of,,. him.
After supper we pulled down a large quantity of moss and
made a bed in the tent, that a king might l1ave envied.
I have been told that this moss was full of red-bugs, and that
any one who attempted to sleep on it would find himself
drilled full of holes by them before morning ; but we slept oa
it here four nights, and did not get a single bite.
We sat around the fire an hour chatting, enjoying the
balmy night air and making our ·plans for the morrow, after
which we laid down,
.

" And all night slept
In Elysium."
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About five o'clock in the morning, we were awakened by a
great owl who perched on a li1nb directly over us, and called
out in l1is shrill, piercing voice, Ta-whoo-00-00-ah !
Jack reached for his gun, crawled out, and by the light of
the n1oon, ,vl1icl1 shone brightly at the time, shot him. Later
in the day, Jack skinned the bird, and will send the skin to a
Boston taxider1nist. His stately form ,vill probably ere long
adorn t11e wi11dow of some apothecary's shop, and I would that
a photograph of the scene of l1is taking off might be hung
beside it.
It would add greatly to the interest of the
•

occasion.
Tl1ere were the heavy branches of the great live-oaks
draped in long gray moss, with the pale light of the n1oon
flittering through them; the blue smoke from our camp-fire
curling gently up through the trees; Jack in his long white
nightdress, fluttering ominously i11 the wind, stalking through
the woods with his gun across l1is arm like a specter ruffian,
bent on some foul deed of 1nidnight murder. Finally there ·
was a flasl1, a string of livid fire reaching away up into the
tree-tops, a sudden peal of thunder, a flapping through the
branches, a "thud '' on the ground and all was silent again.
But to describe it is u11satisfactory; such a picture must be ·
seen to be appreciated. When this was over ,ve got into our
harness, put a few biscuits, a few oranges and some salt into
our game bags, and as soon as the first messenger of day was
visible in tl1e east, we started down the river. By the time
we had gone a mile it was light. As we entered the edge of
a small hammock, we heard a turkey fly into .a palmetto-tree.
We walked cautiously to,vard the tree and as we stopped to
listen another stepped out into an opening not more than
fifty yards away. I raised my rifle and fired, but from some
unaccountable cause, missed. -T he bird was out of sight befqre Jack could get a shot. Then we ran in opposite direc-

,
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tions in hopes of surprising the flock and getting another
shot. Presently I heard both barrels of Jack's gun and ,vent
toward him. I found him loading, with a fine gobbler lying
dead at his feet. He had buckshot in 011e barrel and number six in the otl1er. He had bagged this bird witl1 the buckshot, but the one he put the number six into, although badly
hurt, had gone away. We went on dow11 the river some
three miles farther, but failed to get another shot. The
woods are literally alive with squirrels here, but no one shoots ·
them; they are considered too small game to kill in this
country. c'onsequently they are as tame as the English sparrows in our streets. They frequently sit and bark saucily at
us ,vhile we pass witl1in ten feet of them. It is 110 uncom-.
..
rr..on thing to see five or six on a single tree. About ten
o\ <..lock we got hungry and I picked off three of the little
fell0,vs. Jack made a fire while I dressed them, and we had
tl1em on toasting sticks almost before they had quit kicking.
The), were soon nicely browned, and on these, with the bis~uit \\e had brought with us, we made a sumptuous ~reakfast.
We then returned to ca1np, and when we arrived there, found
the fire ,ve had lighted in the hollow leg the previous night,
to smoke the 'possun1 out, still burning.
It had burned the top of the log off, leaving a large
trough- shaped cavity which was a mass of live coals, and ·
wl1ich uerved as ·a capital oven in which to roast our turkey.
We dressed the turkey, put a stick through him, drove a
fork on either side of the log, and laid the stick in the forks,
so that the fowl rested over the hottest part of the fire. As
one side baked done, we turned him over. There was no
smoke, a11d our oven was a perfect success. Soon after we
put the turkey on, we heard two shots about a mile west of
our camp. We knew at once it was Will, who had promised '
15
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to come out to-day and join u~, so we answered with a double
salute from Jack's gun.
Just as d_inner was ready, Will came in sight, carrying a
fine old gobbler. We were delighted to see hin1 in this wilderness, for we had not seen a human being, nor even a track
of one, since leaving home. After dining heartily on roast
turkey, sweet potatoes, and fresh biscuits, with oranges for
dessert, we took to the woods again, each going in a different
direction.
Jack crossed the river and went east. Will went down,
and I up the river. I had not gone more than a mile when I
heard a rattling noise in the sea-ash thicket, and looking
under the branches saw a fine large buck come bounding
directly toward me. He had been frightened by something,
probably the report of Jack's gun on the other side of the
river. He had not yet seen me. I stood perfectli still until
. he came within about fifty yards of n1e, and taking a steady
aim at his breast, fired. He turned suddenly to the i;ight,
n1ade one jump, and fell dead. The ball had gone a little
higher than I aimed, and entered his neck near the base of
the windpipe. It had cut the windpipe and shattered the
neck bone. I dressed tl1e animal, and found he was rather
heavy to carry, so retu.rned to can1p, got the horse, and got
back to camp with my venison just as Will returned from the
· opposite direction with another good large gobbler.
In half an hour more Jack retur11ed with a turkey· and
four ducks; ·w ith this score we closed the day's sport, and
spent the evening after supper dressing our game. While we
were at supper a large 'gator raised his head in the middle of
the river opposite our tent. I sent a message from '' old
reliable,'' and in an instant more he was lashing the water
into a foam, minus an eye.
At daylight the following morning we were again on foot,

-
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in hope of finding more turkeys, for we had fou11d several
~
large flocks already, from whrch we had as yet taken but a
few. We scattered; and an occasio11al shot from each told
the others that our searcl1 was not in vain. About ten o'clock
we all turned up at camp 011ce more, and pooled our issues.
We had three turkeys in all, and Jack l1ad fourteen coots that
he had killed at a single sl1ot. We the11 roasted one of the
best turkeys and a loin of venison, in our hollow log ovenwhich was still in fine condition-for dinner. As I dressed
the turkey I noticed that there ,vas a large cavity in it after
re1noving the entrails, which I tl1ought might as well be
utilized, so I put a teal duck into it, a11d placed the turkey
over the fire without mentioning it to either of the boys.
When we sat down to din11er, Jack took hold •Of the turk·e y to
carve it, and saw a leg of the duck protruding. He pulled
the little fellow out, l1eld it up, and drily re1narked: '' Well,
I've traveled this road a year or more, but 11ever sa,v a gobbler with such a young one in before.'' The '' young one''
was well done, however, and we relished it quite as much as
any dish on the bill of fare.
After dinner I went south about three miles. On the·way
I killed a large wood ibis, and ~ung it up in a tree so that I
could get it on my retur9. I took off my vest and buttoned
it around him to keep the buzzards, wild cats, etc., from
eating him. Jarther down the stream I saw a flock of six or
eight turkeys, but could not get a shot at them. About sundown I turned and started toward camp, listening intently in
hope of hearing turkeys coming in to roost, but was not
favored with any of that welcome music. I kept a sharp
lookout, however, in all the tall trees, knowing that it was
possible for them to fly in within a few yards of me without
my hearing them.
Finally I saw one in the top of a large live-oak, I fired,

•

-
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and cut out a bunch of feathers, but the ' bird went away. ~
felt very sore over this loss, and hurried on toward camp.
In a few minutes I saw another in a still taller tree. It
was now so dark I could not see the sights of 1ny rifle at all, · .
so I turned down the rear sight, glanced along tl1e barrel,
sa,v the large, dark body of my bird against the sky, pulled,
and was rewarded by seeing him tun1ble througl1 the thick
branches to the ground. I ,vas under the tree by the time he
reached the ground, a11d pir.king hi1n up l1urried on. In a
few minutes I saw another, this time a large gobbler, perched
high in tl1e top of a tall tree. When I fired he started to fly
to\vard me, but by tl1e time he got over me his strength
failed, and he fell witl1in two feet of where I stood. I slipped
in another cartridge, took n1y bird, a11d started again.
By this time the stars were shining, but I continued to
scan the tops of the trees closely. Presently I saw another ·
ciark object against the sky, and knew from the shape that it
,vas a turkey. It was, perhaps, thirty-five yards from me. I
took the best aim I could, pulled and scored my third bird,
this time a fat young hen.
What a magnificent hand ! Two kings and a queen ! For
the wild turkey ls truly the king of birds. My blood bounded
througl1 my veins as I contemplated my game. Three straight
birds, two in deep twilight and the third by starlight. Not a
bad score for a rifle, eh?
~~

•

It was now so dark that my only means of finding my way
to camp was by following the bank of the river. It was light
enough ciose to tlie water to walk comfortably, but back in
the thicket it was so dark that an Indian could not see to get
tl1rough it.
I succeeded in finding my wood ibis, and when I added
it to my already large bag, had a full load. It is about the
same size as the turkey. The four birds weighed over fift)
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I tied their heads together and swung tl1em over my
shoulder, two in front and two behind.
The river is so crooked tl1at following it closely made me
.
about three or four times the distance to walk that I should
have had could I have go11e straight tl1ro11gh the woods, and I
did not reach camp until after eight o'clock. Will and Jack
were there dressing game and prepari11g supper. Will had
brought in another turkey, and Jack a deer and twenty-one
teal ducks. He killed tl1e ducks at t,vo shots - thirteen to
his first barrel and eight to his second. Teal are very plentiful here and very tan1e. The mallards and other large ducks
have not come in yet.
We were out at daylight again tl1e following morning· and
decided to make but a brief l1unt that day and start for home
at noon. A mile belo,v camp I got a running sl1ot at a deer
and missed. Soon after I came 11por1 a flock of turkeys,
feeding under some live . .oaks. I knocked one over and as
they ran tried another but failed to get him. I then started
for camp, and as I had no hope of seeing any more large game
concluded to take in a few squirrels.
As I walked rapidly toward camp I picked off those nearest
to my path, and when I got in and counted up my bag had
sixteen. I also killed one of the brightest a11d l1andsomest
roseate spoonbills I could find. Not having time to skin it
properly for mounting I cut off the wi11gs and head and shall
preserve them. I did the same with n1y ,vood ibis, killed the
day before. Soo11 after I reached camp Jack came in with
still another turkey.~ Will drew a bla11k this time. He failed
to get a shot at anythir1g. After breakfast we broke camp and
commenced preparations for the l1ome,vard 1narch. I saw a
small alligator lying on the bank a fe,v rods from us, and
being anxious to take home a skin of one, picked up my rifle.
At the sight of it he went into the water. I waited a few
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minutes and he cam~ up ~o take a look at me. I sent a ball
through his l1ead and pulled him out. In a few minutes he
recovered from t·h e shock and ~ommenced tl1rashing the
ground at a lively rate. I cut his throat ope11 and severed the
windpipe, but l1e " ,.ould not lie still and tried very hard to
breathe. I opened his bod.Y and took out the lungs, heart
and all tl1e entrails, and even then it was a full hour before
it would lie still enou.g h for me to skin it. If a cat has nine
lives, this animal n1ust have at least nineteen.
I could give f11rther details of this case n1ore wonderful by
far tl1an those I have n1entio11ed, but I forbear, lest they should
prove offensive to some sensitive reader.
Suffice it to say that the contortions and violent struggles
continued for at least three hours after what I have described
took place. I have heard some most marvelous accounts of
this animal's tenacity of life - its post mortem powers, so to
speak.
J

Will Webb told me that he killed a large one near their
house some years ago. He shot it through the head several
times with a rifle, and then took an ax and pounded its head
into a pulp. He took out several of its largest teeth to
preserve as specimens; then cut it open and took out a
quantity of the fat which is extensively used in this country
for gun oil. They then left the carcass lying, but what was
their surprise on going back the next day to bury it, to find
that it had actually crawled away! ·T hey could see its trail,
plainly, where it had gone into the ,vater. Such stories sound
incredible, but the facts can be corroborated by correspondence or co11versation with anyone who is -familiar with the
nature and habits of the ' gator.
,
We loaded our ga me and camp equipage into the cart and
about one o'clock P.M .. reluctantly bade adieu to the enchant~
i11g Myakka, with all its charming associations; its great live...
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oak forests; its dense sea-ash thickets; its ev~rgiades; its
flaming-hued water birds; its ,d eer, turkeys, and the thousand
and one other attractions tl1at render it so dear to a sportsman
and a lover of nature.
Though I may i11 future years visit every famous hunting
ground on the co11ti11e11t; though all sucl1 trips n1ay be eminently successful, I can nev r hope to xperience more
genuine pleasure i11 so sl1ort a period of time than I did in
this four days ·on the 1\1yakka river. I shall ever cl1erisl1 it in
my memory as one of tl1e brightest, most romantic and exciting episodes of 1ny ,vl1ole lift .
We arrived at Mr. Webb's just as the sun was going down
among the ,vhite caps on the Gulf, a11d on tl1e morro,v began
preparatio11s for our return North. W e packed our trunks,
taking great care to put our collection of specimens in in such
a manner that they would carry safely. Mr. Webb loaded
about thirty boxes of oranges, our baggage and two d ays provisions into the little '' Sea Bird.'' By this tin1e night l1ad
arrived, and it bei11g our last nig11t here we concluded to go
fire-fishing once more.
As soon as it was dark, Jack, Mr. Griffith and myself took
the spears, lit our fire in the fi hi11g-jack and pushed off. We
had excellent sport and killed a large number of fine fi.sh.
Among the number was one angel-fish, a variety we had not
caught before. We also kill d a good-sized sting-ray, and I
preserved his tail. It is 011ly an inch in dia!Ileter at the base
and t,venty-three inches long. We returned to the house
about ni11e o'clock, having taken over sixty pounds of fish.
The next morning, December 11th, we stepped on board
the '' Sea Bird.'' Mr. and Mrs. Griffith, J ack, my wife and
I, and sailed for Manatee, where we were to take the stea1ner
for Cedar Key.
._
We got into the Ma11groves at low tide, about noon,

ill
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and had considerable difficulty in getting through them. Jack
had to wade 1ashore and get a skiff, with which we transferred
our freight and passengers over the worst portions until the
boat was light enough to pass the shoals. We got through
about five o'clock, and from tl1ere ,ve 11ad a smooth voyage.
We sailed all night, Jack and Mr. Griffith taking turns at the.
helm. About ten o'clock we spread our blankets on the deck,
laid down, and slept soundly with the canopy of heaven as
our only covering. The ladies made no complaint at this
rough fare: but on the contrar.y really enjoyed the novelty
and romance of it. At six o'clock in the morning we landed.
made coffee, and ate a hearty breakfast of cold turkey, biscuits, etc., with some delicious bananas fresh from Mr.
Griffith's grove, for desert.
We landed ai" M2,natee at two P.~1., jt1st as the steamer
'' Valley City'' hove in sight. Here we were compelled to
say the sad words ''good-bye'' to our friends, Mr. and Mrs.
G., and Jack. We boarded the steamer and were soon
under way for Cedar Key, where we arrived early the next
morning. At night we went out on a small schooner to take
the Havana steamer which lay at anchor at the mouth· of the
harbor, eight miles out, for New Orleans. But soon after we
left the wharf a storm came on, and it grew so dark and the
water so rough that the pilot said he could not follow the
channel, and was obliged to cast anchor.
So we were compelled to lay here all nig·h t, cooped up in
the hold of this little vessel, with no room to lie down and
scarcely room to sit down. It rained in torrents nearly all
night, and blew in upon us every time the hatch was opened,
which seemed to be about every ten minutes. When daylight came, we found that the tide had gone out and left us
aground '' high and dry.'' We waited patiently until about
eleven o'clock A.M.,, when it kindly came in again and took

THE GULF COAST OF FLORIDA.

233

us off the bar. The storm having abated, we were

now en•
abled to go on our way rejoicing, and reached the steamer
about noon. Having been cooped up on the little schooner
eighteen hours with·o ut food, drink; or a place to lay our
heads, we \vere truly grateful when ,ve entered the commod·i =•
ous and handsome cabin of the good steamer '' Chase,'' and
when a few moments later we were called to a sumptuous arid
palatable dinner) Captain Baker's order to us to help our~
selves was obeyed as promptly and vigorously as ,vas a11y com-

mand he ever gave his obedient and well-disciplined cre,v.
We had rough weather all the way across the Gulf, and were
glad when we entered the mouth of the Mississippi river and
the vessel ceased her uneasy rolling a11d tos ing. We J)assed
the Eads jetties just after daylight on the third 1no.rni11g aft(!r
leaving Cedar Key, and h~d a l)leasant a11d interesting trip
up the river, arriving at New Orleans late at night.

....
...

CHAPTER XXV.
WORDS OF ADVICE TO TOURISTS TO FLORIDA.
EXPENSES OF A 'TRIP-MUST CALL AT ST. AUGUSTINE-BRING YOUR GUN'
AND RIFLE -

PROVIDE PLENTY OF AMMUNITION -

DON'T FORGET

SHARK TACKLE-TAKE A SMALL TENT-A LIGHT R UBBER COAT-AND

A HEAVY BLANKET -

COWHIDE
NINE -

SHOES -

CALOMEL -

THE ONLY FOOT-GEAR NEEDED IS A PAIR OF
TAKE

ALSO

SOME

SIMPLE

MEDICINES -

QUI•

THE EXPENSES OF THE JOURNEY SMALL.

are, perhaps, a few sportsmen in the country who
have not at some time felt a wish to visit Florida, and perhaps a majority have thought of a trip to the '' land of flowers'' as among the possibilities of the '' dim distant future.''
Others have gone farther, and planned the trip into definite
sl1ape, even to fixing the time of starting.
.. In tl1e minds of such the first questions arising are, Whal
is the best route to Florida? Wl1at portions of the state are
the n1ost prolific in game and fish? In which localitie~ can ·
I find the best accommodations at the lowest prices ? What
class of guns, ammunition, and fishing tackle will I most
need for the game and fish peculiar to the country?
What will be the 11ecessary expense of a two or three
montl1s' trip to Florida and wl1at season of the year is most
suitable for such a trip? These and similar questions have
been asked me repeatedly since my return from Florida, and
it is my purpose in this chapter to answer them to the best of
my ability, and to gi,e such. other facts as in my judgment
may be useful to persons going there. First, then, as to the
route. Competing lines of railroad offer several different
routes, each possessing certain advantages, but perhaps the
THERE
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shortest and most direct, and that by which the trip may be
made in the shortest space of time, is by way of Louisville,
Nashville, and Montgomery, Ala. By this route, tickets to
Cedar Key and return may be purchased over either of two
or three roads running south from Chicago, good for six
· months, for about $6 5. This route takes the tourist to Baldwin, only t,venty miles from Jacksonville. Here a stop-over
check should
be procured, good for fifteen days, in order to
..
visit Jacksonville, St. Augustine, and to make a trip by
steamer up the St. J ol1n' s and Oclawaha rivers. ,
No trip to F lorida could be complete if it did not include
a vie,v ,o f the magnificent scenery of these two strean1s, and
of the antique city of St. Augustine. The additional expense of tl1is trip, to the sum above stated, would be about
$27, including meals on the river steamers, making the round
trip from Chicago to Cedar Ke.y and return cost $93. The
distance tht1s traveled will be about 2,800 miles by rail, and
about 950 miles by ,vater-475 on the St. John's and 450 on
the Oclawaha.
If a party of three or more go together, excursion rates
may be procured that will materially reduce the rates of fare
as above stated.
As to the portions of the state where fish and game are
most abundant, opinions of those who have spent much time
in traveling over the state differ. Some clain1 that the Indian
river country is tl1e best; others tl1at the O cla1rval1a and St.
John's rivers flow through the finest gan1e c,o un try, but, all
things considered, I am of the opinion that for both fishing
and shooting the lower portion of the Gulf coast is unsurpassed by any other part of the state. Besides, it is more
easily accessible than other favorable resorts, and the-accommodations that sportsmen may find there a re better than those
usually found, on the Indian river especially. Steamships run
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twice a week from Cedar Key to Manatee, and after reaching
that point the sportsman cannot fail to find fish and game
abundant at every turn.
Then, as he proceeds south along Sarasota Bay, Charlotte
Harbor, Oyster Bay, San Carlos Harbor, Cape Romano and
Ten Thousand Isles, the field gro,vs richer all the time. At
Manatee a small schooner can be chartered to take a single
person or party of five or ten to Mr. Webb's, a distance of
forty-five miles, for $ 10. Or 1 if notified by mail a few days
t
i11 advance, Captai11 Will W ebb will meet the stea1ner at
Manatee witl1 his new schooner, the ''Vision,'' and take
passengers to his father's house free of charge. Here firstclass accommodations ca11 be secured at five dollars a week,
including use of sn1all boats for fisl1ing, jack-ligl1ts and spears
for fire-fi sl1ing, etc. Will charters his scl1ooner to parties at
five dollars a day, including his services and those of two
other 1nen, and two small boats for running up small streams
into the interior of the country. No better or pleasanter
outfit than this for a coasting expedition could be imagined.
The schooner is ne,v, is thirty-six feet long, thirtee11 feet
beam, has a capacity of nine tons, and draws but two and ahalf feet of water. It has sleeping accommodations for te11
persons, is strongly built and substantially, so as to be thoroughly sea-worthy in any weather, and yet is of such light
draft as to be able to ascend the larger streams and run into
small bays and inlets where many vessels of less capacity
could not go. By taking along a small supply of provisions,
a party of five can live comfortably on this vessel for four to
five dollars a week eacl1.
Captain Will and his brother Jack, who always accompanies him on these expeditions, are both competent guides
and know every foot of the ground, so that no additional
expense need be incurred in this direction. In a cruise of

,
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three to four weeks the entire coast can be tl1oroughly explored, l1unted and fished, from Webb's to the Florida reefs,
at the extreme south end of the peninsula, includi11g short
trips up the Myakka, Caloosahatcl1ie, Fal1kal1natel1ee a11d other ·
rivers. At Cape Romano, Fort Myers, Pu11ta Rassa,, Fort
Poinsett and many otl1er 1)oi11ts a long the coast, deer are
abundant, and bears, pa11thers, wild cats a11d wolves are fre•
quently met witl1. The fishi11g is superb all along the coast,
and tl1e naturalist n1ay collect many rare and interesting
icthyological, ornithological and conc11ological specime11s
not to be found elsewhere in tl1e United Stat s.
A shot-gun and rifle will botl1 b need d, thougn a
cylinder-bore shot-gun, and supply of buck-shot cartridges i11
addition to the supply of small-shot may a11swer all purposes.
·The greater need of the rifle is for the larger game wl1icl1
frequently offers long ra11ge shots where a shot-gun is -entirely
useless, and if the sportsman be a clever rifle sl1ot, he should
always provide himself with both.
A large supply of ammunition should be provided for
each, for there is such a great variety and such countless
numbers of birds and a11imals co11stantly prese11ting themselves, tl1at although ma11y of tl1et11 be not g.a me, still the
temptation to shoot then1 is so strong that few resist it. For
instance, there are cranes, pelicans, cormorants, water
turkeys, alligators, etc., offeri11g shots at all ranges, and
affording such fine opportunities for practice tl1at any one is
justifiable in improving these o,p po,rtunities ,vhe11 not in
localities where game is to be found. I estimate,
from
..
experience and observatio11, that a11 enthusiastic sportsman·
will shoot avva)' 300 shells i11 eacl1 week that he 1nay spe11d in
Florida, and if he be provided with rifle a11d sl1ot-gun both,
perhaps a11 equal division of this nun1ber between the two
would not be far from the proper figureo
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A liberal supply and good assortment of fishing tackle
should be taken, and this of the best quality. The native Floridian uses only a heavy hand-line and large, strong hook for
his fishi11g, his n1otive being fish not sport; and he will laugh
at the sportsman who goes there from the North supplied with
fine tackle. He will tell you that you will lose your fine line,
and perhaps your rod and reel, before you fish an hour; that
a twenty-pound red-fish, drum or grouper, or a hundredpound jew-fish or shark ,vill probably walk away with them
before you have fairly con1menced fishing. But he is welcome to his opinion and his heavy hand-line. I prefer n1y
good, strong bamboo bass rod, my Meek & .M ilam reel, my
fine-braided linen or sea-grass line, patent sinker .,and Limerick hook. There is a pleasure in fishing with fine tackle,
even if you do11't get a bite, and if you do get one there is so
much n1Gre sport in handling your fish with your fine tackle
than with your '' main strength'' tackle, that any true disciple
of Izaak had rather catch one fish with the former than half a
dozen with the latter.
.
I grant that you will frequently lose a hook when a shark,
jew-fish, taupon, or other Eea-monster takes hold of it, as
they frequently do, but on the contrary you will take many a
fine, sensitive, gamy fish that would be frightened away by
your neighbor's clothes-line and awkward-looking slug of
lead.
Shark tackle is all well enough when you go fishing for
sharks, but when fishing for game fish use fine tackle.
Take with you then a good, strong but light and flexible bass
or salmon rod, a supply of Bradford & Anthony's hard braid
water-proof linen lines, a number 5 or 6 Milam reel, a supply
of Limerick hooks, assorted sizes, from number 3-0 to number
9-0, a lot of artificial minnows and spoons for trolling, a
landing net 1 a ~aff-hook, and you will be properly equipped
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in that line. A minno,v seine ,w ould also be desirable, as live
minnows are the best bait attainable for many of the best saltwater fish, and few people there have any better arrangement
for catching minnows than ,vith a '' pin hook,'' which is decided! y slow.
A supply of first-class shark tackle should by all means
be taken alo11g, for much exciting sport may be had l1ooking
these and other monsters of t11e deep. About fifty feet of
strong, half-i11ch rope, two feet of chai11, such as is used for
halter chain for horses, to go next the 1100k for a leader, if
y·ou please, and half a dozen large-sized sl1ark hooks complete
the list.
These latter may not be found in Cl1icag·o but can be ordered fro1n the East. It is not advisable to depend upo11 getting anythi11g needed for the triJ) after reaching Jacksonville or
Cedar Key, for neither the goods nor the assortments kept
there will be found at all satisfactory. A couple of spears,
one large and heavy, suitable for shark, etc., and one smaller
for other fish will also be fo,u nd a good invest1nent. Most
residents and guides have these, but 11ot in sufficient numbers
to supply parties where several wish to use the111 at the same
ti1ne.

Each person or each party of t,vo should take a small, light
tent, capable of accommodating two for camping expeditions,
and this should be provided with light muslin ends, thin
enough to admit the air freely, but thick enough to exclude
sand-flies and mosquitos.
The ordinary musquito bar is
useless in Florida, for the sand-flies, which are far more
troublesome ·than the musquitoes, pass througli it readily.
Each person should take a good heavy blanket, and will find
use for it almost any time in the year if camping. The clothing should be strong, but light, so as not to be oppressive
during the hot days that the visitor ,vill experience, even in
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midwinter. A light rubber coat will be found an indispensable necessity as .a protection against the frequent rains and
hea.v y dews when out at night. A rubber pillow will also
add greatly to the comfort of the trip. Rubber boots are not
needed. You can wade in the salt wa·ter all day and all
night .if need be, and experience no bad effects from it; bef,ides, the weather is so hot as to render rubber boots decidedly uncomfortable. The 0nly foot gear needed is a pair
of cheap, heavy cow-hide shoe~. They should be cheap, for
the salt water will rot them out in a few weeks. Every one
who goes to Florida has wet feet every day, and still, colds,
sore throats, and the like are unknow11 there. The'' Crackers,,,
who live on and near the coast, are in the water almost every
day of their lives gathering oysters, fishing, lifting their
boats over the shoals, etc., and yet they are u11iformly healthy.
Indeed, it is said that it is no uncommon thing to see barnicles growing on their legs, so much of their time is spent in
the water.
It would be well to take along a few simple 1nedicines,
such as quinine, calo1nel, etc., to be used as occasion may
require. The radical change in climate usually affects the
health niore or less.
Any physician will tell yoq what
would be most suitable in this line.
Aside fro111 tl1e items mentioned above, but little bag~age
will be needed, and but little should be taken. Good clothes
are not needed and will look out of place after yo4 re4ch the
thinly-settled districts. No books need be taken, for you will
have neither time nor taste for reading, and they will 011ly
add to the bulk and weight . of your luggage, unnecessarily.
There are so 1nany wonders and objects of interest in this
marvelous region that you could not spare time to read an
hour each week if you had a whole library at your disposal .
•
.i\s to th(; necessary expense of the trip, one hunqreg dgl-
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lars will pay the railroad and steamboat fare for the round
trip, including the run up the St. John's and Oclawaha rivers
and to St. Augustine. This includes steamboat fare from
Cedar Key to Manatee and return. Ten dollars per week
will cover all necessary expenses while on the lower coast, and
a much less sum-perhaps five dollars a week-will cover them
if a party of three or more go together; so that for a trip of
two months, including the tim.e of going and coming, the
necessary expense for one person alone ca11 be limited to
about one hundred and.seventy-five dollars, and considerably
less where several go together.

,,.
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CHAPTER XXVI.
RECOLLECTIONS OF BOYHOOD.
BACK TO THE O LD HOME HOUSE -

TH E BARRETT BOYS -

HAIL, GENTLE ROBI N -

CHURCHYARD -

T JIE OLD

THE OLD SCHOOL-

F ENCE

CORNER -

THE

THE SNOW-BALL CONFLICTS ..

'' I 'll wander back, yes, back again,
Where childhood's home may be,
For memory in s,veet refrain
Still sings its praise to me.,,

may roam wheresoever he will, and his absence be
prolonged to ,vhatever exte11t it may, yet tl1e memory of the
old homestead will always be cherished. The reflex of the
scenes of childhood are i11delibly stamped upon the human
mind, and can never be effaced. In the midst of busy scenes,
of exciting surrou11dings, when the mind is weighed down
with the cares of business, l1ow often does 1nemory steal away
from the harsh, practical present into the drean1y, poetical
past, and recall the days of childhood, •Of b oyhood, of youth.
How whole years of tha t blissful period of life will pass in•
rapid review tl1rough the imagination, and how fervently do
we sigh as we a,vake11 fron1 the d elightful reverie :
MAN

"Backward, turn backward, 0 Time, in thy flight,
And make me a boy again, just for to-night."

And yet when we realize that it can11ot be so, that '' the
past is joi11ed to the eternal past,'' we brush the tear from the
furrowed cl1eek, and return to the realities of the nour_.
For n early a quarter of a century since I left the old home,
I have roamed through the world and battled with its stern

realities,

During that time I have seen, perhaps, as much of
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life as is usually given to men to see in the same period.
Fortune has smiled and fr,o wned upon me by turns, but even
under the influence of her brightest smiles I have never forgotten the humble home, the old log cot, wherein were spent
1i.S many happy days as were ever ,a llotted to any human being
in a like number of years, no matter with what luxuries he
,nay have been surrounded. From the splendors of capitals,
..jf fashionable salons; from an1id brilliant circles of gay
frie'n ds; from tl1e banquet table, my tl1oughts have oft turned
toward the old, old homestead, and ,vith the poet I have sung:
" Be it ever so humble, there's no place like home.''

I have often sighed for a look at tl1e old ho1ne, the hills,
the rocks, the trees, the little brook, a11d the many objects
whose images are so indelibly stamped upon my memory, but
never until now have my longi11gs been gratified.
After an absence of more than t'\tventy years, I find myself
standing on the platform at the railroad depot which is nearest
to my old home. The train l1as moved away, and I turn to a
stranger who stands near, a11d inquire for certain of · my old
friends and neighbors. To my great delight I learn that
many of them still live in the neighborhood, and I start at
once in search of them. I choose to go across fields a11d
through woods, in order to exan1ine well remembered objects
and localities, and see if they still have the fa1niliar look they
had when last I saw them.
I am told that about a mile from the station three of my
old schoolmates, the '' Barrett boys,'' are living on adjoining
farms, and thither,vard I wend my way. First I fi11d little
Harry, the happy, ge11ial lad of bygone days, and always one
of the favorites of the school, with both the teacber and the
pupils. Now he has grown to manhood, is a well:to-do
farmer, married, and has several children growing up around
him. But he is the same bright, cheerful, agreeable Harry
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as of old. He told me of nearly all our old playmates;
where they were, how they l1ad succeeded or failed in life,
etc. Our interview was intensely interesting to me, but
could not be prolonged, for my time was limited. Next I
sought Al and George, and after like pleasant chats with
them, I continued 111y rambles.
I directed my steps next to,vard the old schoolhouse, and
in doing so passed over a piece of road tl1at I had traveled
h11ndreds of times before. It leads fron1 my father's old
farm to where a favorite uncle tl1en lived, a distance of two
n1iles. At that time it " round through a dense wood nearly
the entire distance.. No,v tl1is is nearly all cut a\\ray, and
rich fields of grain are _growing on the ground that was then
shadowed by gia11t oaks~.
Here is tl1e '' big mound,'' but how much smaller it looks
now than formerly. Then we thought it a mountain, a11d
to cli1nb to the top of it was considered a great feat. Indeed, it is a high hill, and from its top one may see into
two or three adjoining counties; but since I left here I have
seen and ascended mountains so l1igh, that, by their side,
this looks like a rnole-l1ill.
I was freque11tly sent on errands to my uncle,s, and passed
over the ground upon which I now stand alone. I can see
tnyself now,
"In my mind's eye, Horatio,"

a little barefooted lad, witl1 skin tanned to almost a coffee
bro,vn by the summer's sun; clad in a ''hickory'' shirt, a
pair of blue de1ning pants, rolled up to the knee and held by
one suspender; a home-made straw hat, generally min11s
either a rim or crown, for I used it to carry stones in to
throw at birds, to catch ball, o-r for any other purpose I hap-

pened to want it for.

I reffiember 9n one occasion I was walki11g leisurely along,
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a brown study about ho1rv I should slay the deer, bears,
buffaloes, and other large animals when I got ''big . " I ,vas
so absorbed in my reverie that I did not notice a l1og ,that
had his snout under the dry leav s, a11d was eating acorns
just here, under this large oak. H e did not see me until I
\vas within a few feet of l1im,. whe11 he happened to raise his
head. He was ,vild, and with a loud '' ,voo," broke a,vay
through the dry leaves at a rapid pace, n1aki11g a great racket.
I didn't wait to s e ,vhat it was, but thinki11g it surely a bear,
or some other wild anin1al, just in the act of spri11ging upon
me, I turned and fled, screaming for help at every Jump, and
ran u11til I ,vas out of breath before I looked around to see
how close it was to me. Tl1en, when I found it "vas not follo,ving me, I stopped a11d listened. I \vondered wl~at it was,
and finally, after thinking the n1att r over a while, a11d calling to mind what kind of an animal I l1ad often h eard make
such a noise as that, I concluded that I l1a-d made a fool of
myself, and went on about my busi11ess. .
On anotl1er occasion as I was passing near the same place,
I alarmed a flock of wild turkeys, and they flew into the trees.
I ~ad my pockets full of rocks as usual, and commenced
throwing at them. After several 1nisses, I l1appened to hit
one on the neck and killed it. It was about two-thirds grown,
and I carried it l1ome in great glee. I have my doubts now
about their having been ''\vild,'' sure enough, for there was a
farm-house 11ot far a"ray where they may have belonged, but I
was honest in my belief then tl1at they we~e really wild, and
so my conscience has never upbraided me for killing it. But
wild. turkeys don't ge11erally sit and let a boy throw· stones at
them very long; neither do tame turkeys usually take to tree~.
when frightened, so it is still a question as to whether they
were wild or not.
How strangely familiar this old road looks! Here is a
i11
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large tract of the old forest that still stands in all its virgin
grandeur.
Here stand the great spreading oaks, the tall
graceful maples, the sweet•scented lindens. Here still gro,v
the dear old May-apples, whose thickly-spreading umbrellas
cover large tracts of the ,grou11d. Here bloom the fragrant
,vild flowers just as .o f yore. · All these have for these ma11y
years escaped tl1e d estroying power of the woodman's axe and
the l1usband111an's plow. Here, in boyish glee, have I chased
the pretty butterfly; here I have gathered tl1ese ,vild-flowers,
and l1ere liste11ed to tl1e 1nusic of birds whose well-known
voices greet 1ny ears as I ,vrite these lines.
Hail, gentle robi11, brown thrush, grosbeak, bullfinch,
oriole, taniger, bluebird -all friends of my boyhood days! I
greet you witl1 all the warmth and fervor of a 1011g unbroken
friendsl1ip. Thougl1 separated from you ma11y long years, I
have never forgotten, never ceased to love you. Nay, ge11tle
songsters, start 11ot at sound of my voice or sight of my fa.ce,
I would not for tl1e world harm one of your beautiful feathers.
Every be11d and every straight reach in this old road I
remember as though I had passsed over it but yesterday.
Here is a level piece on top of the hill ,vhere in summer I
seldom passed ,vithout seei11g a partridge, or pheasant, as we
called then1, ''wallowing'' in tl1e dust. Sometimes there
would be several of them, and if in the latter part of the
sumn1er or fall the motl1er and her brood were often see11.
Tl1ey would strut along the road in front of me, showing but
little alarm, for they were seldom hunted in those days. Now
they are not to be seen, and the neighbors tell me they have
all been killed off long ago j that they are extinct so far as
this locality is concern.e d.

Here at the foot of the hill is a neighboring farm that my
father rented one year. I remember that in the fall, wl1en
we were pasturing some young horses and cattle in one of the

.
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fields, I found a ne t of yello,v-ja kets near the fence at 011e
side of the field. I ,vould tl1ro,v clubs at tl1e 11est u11til I got
the occupants ,vell stirred UI), and then go and drive son1e of
the colts or cattle over the 11est. Tl1e yellow-jackets would
of course get their work in lively, a11d then it 1tvas fu11 to see
tl1ose ani1nals run. I l1ad a little dog tl1at I didn't like very
well, an ugly, 1na11gy cur. I used to stir up tl1e yellowjackets, and tl1en carry this dog and tl1ro,v hin1 over tl1 fence
into the 11est. He ,vould n1ake a b e-line for a spri11g about
a l1u11dred yards a,vay, ju1n1) i11to tl1e ,vater and lie there until
his per ecutor had left hin1. But the poor anin1als soon
lear11ed to s]1un tl1is parti ular fen e corner, and after a day
or t\VO I couldn't get a11y of them 11 ar it.
I ,vas what tl1e neighbors called a bad boy-not, I must
co11te11d, fro1n a11y vicious 1notives, but from mere recklessness, tl1oughtl ss11es. and love of fu11.
111 n1y ra111bles t11rougl1 tl1e woods a11d over tl1e farm, I always carried a bo,v and arrow, befor I got large enough to
be trusted with a gun. I a qt1ir d co11siderable skill in the
use of the forn1er, and used. to 1nake it warn1. for the sqt1irrels,
chipmunks, woodpeckers, e tc. I was as fond of fisl1ing then
as no,v, a11d in order to procure my tackle us d to dig ginseng in these woods and sell it. It t1st1ally brought tl1irty
ce,n ts a pound green, or sixty e11ts dry. I have dt1g and
sold many a pou11d of it. After I comtnencej shooting, I
used to buy n1y 'J)Owder a11d sl1ot i11 this w.a y.
E1nerging at la t fro1n tl1e woods, I reac11 the site of our
..
old schooll1ouse. Ala ! l1ow changed is the scene 110w !
The schooll1ouse-that dear old log-cabin, ,vherei11 I l1ave
spent so many happy days-- is gon I Not a vestige of it remains-11ot even tl1e fou11dation-stones. I seek a history of
its taking off, a11d fron1 a11 old neighbor I learn that the logs
of wl1ich it was built decayed a11d fell away, until it was no
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longer safe to occupy it. It was about to fall down, and so
the sc·h ool-directors ordered it torn down.. Tl1e foundationstones were hauled away and used in the new schoolhouse,
which was built a mile below. The fence, ,vhich inclosed
tny fatl1er's field near the schoolhouse, has been extended so
.is to take in the schoolhouse lot, and it l1as been broken up
ind farmed for several years past. The old oak-trees that
shaded our playground have been ~ut down, and the stumps
are d ecayed and gone. I cannot even locate definitely the
boundaries of our old ball -ground, nor can I find any of the
old landmarks that are so dear to my memory. . Verily the
~1and of time has fallen heavily on this sacred spot. I uncover my l1ead as I gaze upon the wreck of the past, and
through my blinding tears the familar faces of teachers and
playmates rise up before m.e .
v\T}1ere are they now?
Some of them, as I have said, still live in the neighborhood j but others, alas .! are scattered to the four corners of
the earth.
"And some are in the churchyard laid 1"

And what a flood of tender memories comes ,vith those
faces ! Here I conned almost my first lessons in books. Here L.
received many wholesome lesso11s,many good impressions that
have never been effaced fron1 my memory. Here were scenes
of childish glee and childish sorrow; childish conquests and
cl1ildish disappointments. How my boyish heart used to
bound with delight, as, by spelling a hard word correctly, I
was allowed to walk proudly to the head of my class, '' turning down"'' ' a dozen of my classmates who had missed the
jfame word before it came to me. And, then, how I have
bitten my lip in sorrow and shame, as I missed an easy word,
d.nd a rival has take11 my place at the head.
We had night spelling-schools in those days-Pot those
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society spelling-bees that were the rage three or four years
ago in the towns-b,u t genuine old-fashioned contests i11
,o rthography.
To the east and west of the schoolhouse are steep hills.
Here in winter time we used to coast on sleds and Nor,vegian
snow-shoes. vVe would go spinning down tl1ese hills, through
the thick woods, at a speed that mak s my head swim now to
tl1ink of it. It is strange that some of us were not killed.. I
remember
011ce two of the boys, Harry Barrett and Mark
.
Ridenour,, were sent to the spring at the foot of one of, those
hills for water. They each took a tin pail, both mounted one
sled, and let go. Away tl1ey flew ,vitl1 the speed of tl1e wind.
When half way down, Mark lost his hold, and fell off,. rolling
some distance in t11e l1ard-cru ted sno,v. The sled struck a
tree and thre,v Harry past a large stump, so close to it that
011e side of his face was scratched, and his. sl1oulder badly
bruised. Had ·.h is head struck the stump fairly it would
. u11doubtedly have killed him. His water-pail was smashed
flat in tl1e melee.
I was riding do,vn one of these hills on my snow-shots
one day, and when I had reached a speed of about nine miles
in three minutes, one of my shoes struck a grub, and ,ve11t
out from under n1e. I don 1 t know ho,v 1nany somersaults I
turned, nor how much O•f the distance I slid •O n my back, on
all-fours, or otherwise, -but I didn't stop u11til I reached the
foot of the hill. I ,vas badly cut and scratched by the heavy
crust on the snow, and by conta t with the b•ru~l1, etc., but
fortunately had received no more serious injuries.
We played ., , town-ball'' and ''bull-pen'' in those days.
"fown-ball resembles our modern base-ball in some respects, but
was much more severe, as in order to put a man out we must
hit him with the ball, instead of crossing him out or hitting
the base as in base-ball. W e used a hard ball, and occasion•

250

MISCELLANEOUS.

ally one of us would get knocked down when it happened co
come in hot and hit us on the head. I have frequently WtJrn
black spots on various parts of my body for two or three
weeks that I got in this way. But fear of getting hit developed great elasticity in our joints, and we became very
'' artful dodgers.''
We frequently had some terrific snowball combats when
'
the snow became wet and heavy. When we commenced
snowballing we meant business, and frequently got badly hurt
in this way, too,. I remember a remarkable shot I made with
a snowball on one occasion. We had chosen sides, taken
our ground, and deployed as skirmishers. Afte~ the fight had
grown warm, I made a ball very hard, and th1ew it at one of
the other boys. He was just making a large one, and was
packing it very hard. He had it about completed when mine
arrived, struck his squarel,y , as he was pressing it between his
hands., and knocked it all into ''pi.''
Such were some of our boyish sports. We never stopped
to think of the danger we incurred, but only went in for fun,
and we us~ally had it.
From the schoolhouse site, I stroll across the old field
adjoining, and which in fact 110,v includes it. Even here I
stop and ponder. I have pJo\\ ed and hoed the corn, raked
and bound the golden wheat and oats here, when there were
perhaps fifty large stumps on each acre of the ground. Now
there is not one. They, like many other of the old landmarks, have succumbed to the inevitable - they have decayed
and disappeared, and the field now looks like a natural
prairie. But here, at the lower end of the field, are at
last some objects that are just as they were when I last saw
then1. They are those great ledges of solid limestone, that
crop out of the hillsides and to,ver perpendicularly to heights
of twenty, thirty, and even fifty feet. No, they have not
1
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changed.

True, they look not so large nor so high now as

they appeared to my boyish vision, but that is because I have
seen more of the world than I had then, not because they
have grown less. They have withstood the storms of time,
and will for ages yet to come without any material change .

•
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CHAPTER XXVII.
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THE. ~AYS OF LONG AGO .
..

MY DOG AND I -

RING!

"THOUGH

CHANGED GONE

RING AND THE HOGS -

LOST

TO SIGHT

WOODCHUCK HUNTING -

OLD

TO MEMORY DEAR" -ALL IS

OLD MEMORIES CR,O WD UPON ME -THE OLD LANDMARKS

! - THE OLD SPRING -

THERE IS A TIME FOR TEARS.

rocks and hills used to be a great resort for the
ground hog (Arcto11rys monax), or ''woodchuck,'' as we then
called it. I have killed large numbers of tl1em here. ~ had
a dog that was as fond of hunting as I was. He would
''tree,, them, and I always went to him when I heard him
bark"regardless of distance, state of the weather, or any other
obstacle. They generally took shelter in the crevices and
fissures of these rocks, or in hollow trees or logs. My favorite
method of capturing them was to take a piece of st1ong cord,
and form a loop on the end of a pole. Then running this
pole into the hole where the animal was, I would punch him
witl1 it until he got mad, and began to bite at it. When I
got a '' bite'' I would pull just as in fishing, and very soon
would succeed in catching tl1e loop of string around his front
upper teeth, when I had only to haul a,vay until I landed him
at my feet, where my dog always stood ready to clinch him.
Ring was a small, light-built dog, about one-fourth bull, and
the balance- just dog. He didn't weigh over t,venty pounds,
but was a ,vonderful specin1en of pluck. So is an old male
ground-hog. We used to have some wonderful fights. We
frequently caught ground-hogs as heavy as Ring was, and I
I have often seen a fight last half-an-hour before the ground
hog would succumb to the chewing and shaking that the little
THESE
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mongrel gave him. Sometimes the ground-hog would get the
dog by the lip, the cheek, the ear, or jaw, a11d hang there
until nearly every bone in his body was chew d up before he
would let go. Sometin1es the dog ,vould be on top and
son1etimes the grpund-ho·g, and when the fight was over the
ground for i space a rod square would be strewn with blood
and l1air. It was rough on both the animals, but fun for the
. boys, besides, I knew it would be the '' n1aking of the pup,''
so I al,vays let them fight it 01.:1t to the d eath. Tl1e boys used
to gather in from the whole neighborhood on Sunda· to go
out and l1ave a woodchuck 11unt.
Here, as I look around, I can find several of the fissures in
the rocks from which I have pulled my vic tims, and I fancy
I can almost see traces on the grou11d yet of some of these
fights. Just here by this ravine used to lie a large hollow log,
from which I have dragged several of them at different times j
but it has rotted down, and it is only by the closest scrutiny
that I can find traces· of the bed of old decayed wood, where
it once rested.
And poor old Ring! Dear, faithful old companion of
my boyhood- where art thou now? Oh, thou hast passed
away long years ago, and I trust, to the happy hunting
ground. Couldst thou see tl1e bitter tears that course down
my cheeks as I write these lines, thou wouldst know that thou
art still
" Though lost to sight,
To memory dear."

And now I come at last to the old house, , the old home-

stead,
'' The little old log cabin by the Jane.''

But alas ! how changed it and all its surroundings ! True,
the house itself still stands, but it looks not as it did when
last I saw it. The logs are far gone with decay,. and it, too 1
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happened that my n1other would want a pail ot water from
the spring, or an ar111-load of wood. I was always ordered
to bring it, and, of course, being ashamed to confess that I
was ''afraid," ,vould go witl1out a word of objection. Although the spring and wood-pile were not more than three
rods from the door, I always imagined, especially if the night
was very dark, tl1at one of tl1e bears, panthers, wolves or
painted savages, of which I had been hearing so much, was
at my heels ready to spring upo11 1ne; and you may rest assured that I didn't loiter much by the wayside. I only made
about three steps in going to and returning from the spring.
My mother used to compliment me on making the trip so
quickly, but she never knew wl1y I did it.
I look about the grounds. Here is where the old granary
stood. I remen1ber the woodpeckers used to come here in
large nun1bers during the winter season to help themselves to
tl1e corn. I used to bait a fish-hook with a grain of corn,
hang it near the granary, and catch a woodpecker as we do
a fish. I should consider this cruel sport now, but didn't
know any better in those days, until my mother caught me at
it, told me it was ,vrong, and forbade me to do it any
more. I afterward learned to shoot them with the old family
rifle, which measured '' six feet in the barrel.'' I shot it
several years before I was tall enough to load it, and always
had to get an older brother or n1y father to load it for me.
Here, in the yard, just above the house - I can locate
the spot within a foot-is where I once dug a ''den'' for
a young pet ''woodchuck,' 1 and turned "a box over him to
keep him safe. But he dug out the first night, and I never
saw him again, unless Ring and I killed him after he grew
up, and then 1 didn't recognize him.
And here on the hillside, about two hundred yards from
the house, in a thicket of brush, is where I once killed eleven
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quails at one shot, ,vith a neighbor's old single-barreled shot
gun. It was in tl1e winter. I tracked them some distance
011 the sno,v, and just at dusk found them huddled in a bunch
under an old log that laid up some distance from the ground.
They ,vere bunched so closely that I could have covered
them ,vitl1 n1y hat, and a good aim at about twenty yards left
but a sn1all chance for the poor little fellows. Only two of
the1n escaped. I should blush to do so mean • a thing now,
but it was different then. I knew no better. I had not then
been educated in the ethics of the field, and thougl1t ! had
made a wonderful sl1ot. I boasted of it for weeks and
months after,vard. I presu1ne that many of my brother
sportsmen of to-day have made such shots when they were
boys. Probably they would not like to confess it now, but I
don't know that I feel ashamed of it. I n1ention if to show
the advancement tl1at ,ve have made through the influence of
the \vholesome teaching that we get fro1n such sources as the
A1nerican Field. Tl1ere are hundreds of young clodhoppers ·
to-day, such as I ,vas then, that do such potting every chance
tl1ey get, and don't know tl1ere is any harm in it. But I
have digressed from 1ny subject.
Here, on the opposite side of the hill is where the old
sugar camp used to be; but all those old maples from which
used to flow such
generous quantities of the rich saccharine
.
fl11id, have long ago bt-en cut down, and the land whereon
they stood is now a green field. I look in vain for a trace of
the old furnace, and the cabin that stood in front of it, but
not a vestige of either remain. But I see a plowman not far
away; 1· will ask him. Yes, he points out a small pile of
stones near the middle of the field, which he says marks the
place where the furnace stood.
'' We tore it down when we cleared this piece,'' he said.
I approached the spot he indicated, and found a few

,

.
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darkness. I fancied I could. 5ee a pair of large fiery eyes
glaring upon me, and hear the dry leaves rustle, as a
monster catamount, probably the· mate to the one tl1at had
just b een killed, crawled stealthily toward me. I thought of
all the harrowing stories I had heard and read, of terrible encounters ,vith these monsters j how people had been eaten up
by them, and only a boot or a hat l1ad been left to tell their
fate. I sprang to the furnace, pulled all the fire out, threw the
burning brands into a hole near by, and. lit out for home at a
rate that would make Maud S. envious. Every few seconds
I looked back over my shoulder to see if the catamount was
coming, and imagined that I was only saving my life by running faster than he could. When I arrived at the house I
stopped outside the door until I had recovered my breath
and cooled off. When I went in the folks inquired why I had
come home so early; why I didn't stay and boil down the
sap, as I had set out to do.

''Well,'' !said, ''it was kind of lonesome out there all
alone, a11d I concluded to lea·ve it till morning.'' M ,y good
motl1er said she thought that was a wise conclusion, and this
is the first time I ever confessed the true cause of my going
home so early that night.
I return to the house, and again slake my thirst at the
cool spring. Just b elow the spring stood the old milk-house,
through which flowed the cool water from the spring. What
delicious cool milk, and hard, yellow butter used to stand in
this cool retreat. I remember once I caught a neighbor's dog
in the milk . . house. He had pulled the pin out of the doorpost, and opened the door with his pa,v. I discovered him
just as he entered, b efore he had time to do any damage; but
he had gone there with 1hischievous intent. Besides, I had a
grudge against him, for once when I had gone tp his master's
house he had bitten me. Now I had him where I wanted

I
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him, and I resolved to get even with him before I let him
out. I stepped to the clump of water-hazels that stood a few
feet away, and cut two large, heavy branches, about five or six
feet long. I trimmed them up, retur11ed to the milk-house,.
and went to work on that d og, and v;l1ipped him until my
vengeance ,vas thorou,g hly appeased. I tl1e11 released hin1 and
sent him home, a wiser a11d a b tter dog.
On the hillside, a short distance from the house, 1 find the
remai11s of a11 old oak stump,- in which I once bored a hole
and put a large charge of powder. It w.as on tl1e morning of
the Fourth of July, and when I ''touched it off'' at dajrlight
the report woke all the neighbors within a radius of three .
miles.
In the piece of woods just south of the l1ouse I once
pushed down a tall stump or trunk of a decayed tree, in
which was a flying-squirrel's nest. The mother fle,v to a tree
near by as the stump fell, and so escaped, but the young ones,
although nearly full-grown, ,vere 11ot strong enough to fly. I
caught up one of them, but no sooner had I done so than it
caught my thumb just near the root of the nail, and inserted
its sharp, cutting front teeth to the bone, above and below.
I had to choke him off with the other hand, and after that I
gave flying-squirrels a wide berth. On another occasion,
however, I caught a live ground-squirrel, and he bit a finger
nearly off before I succeeded in choking him to death.
On a farm adjoining ours there stood an old deserted log
cabin. I was roaming around it one day to see what I could
find, when, looking through a large crack in the 'floor, I saw
a ground-hog busily engaged in burrowing in the ground. I
went out to the fence, got a large sliver off a rail and stabbed
him with it so vigorously that I succeeded in killin.g him
before he could get out of my reach.
I continued my rambles through the neighborhood, visiting
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old friends, schoolmates and acquaintances, until two days
passed rapidly away. Then I returned to the station to take
the train for home - my present home. But as I pass by the
old farm, I pause once more to take a last fond look at those
scenes s~ dear to me. Ah! when shall I see them again?
Perhaps never. Tl1en farewell, dear, dear old home, farewell! Thou art 110 longer my home; I am a stranger here
now, an intruder. There is no welcome for me. Tears dim
my eyes as I gaze o'er the green fields, and in my heart, old
home, thy memory shall ever be kept as green as are thy hills
and valleys now.

..

..

CHAPTER XX VIII .
•

TROU·T ING ON THE NAMECAGO·N .
MR. T. S. POWERS A TYPICAL SPORTSMAN-THE VILLA·GE OF ~·A BLE~
OUT IN THE STREAM-MULTITUDES OF TROUT-MOSQUITO CREEK ..

•
He greedily sucks in the twining bait,
And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat.
Now, happy fisherman, now twitch the line!
How the rod bends ! Behold the prize is. thine !

I WAS a passenger on a north-bound train on the North
Wisconsin railroad one day near the last of May, and as the
train stopped at a small station away up in the g·reat pine
woods, I saw half-a-dozen sportsme11, equipped with fishing
, tackle and camping outfit, enter the smoking-car. I scanned
their sun-browned countenances to see if I might recognize
any of them, for I feel an instinctive affinity for any man
. whon1 I see ,vith a fishing-rod or gun i11 l1is hand. I was
rewarded and deligl1ted to see in tl1e front rank of the party
the genial face of that typical sports1nan and prince of good
fellows, Mr. T. S. Powers, of Tomal1, Wis. He introduced
me to his friends, Messrs. M. A. Thayer and his son Charlie,
D. D. Cl1eeney, H enry Foster and Mr. Guell, all of ,S p,arta;
R. P. Hitchcock, of Tow.ah, and Leroy Wl1eaton, of Hutch...
inson. All ha11-ds gave me a pressi11g invitation to join them,
and as I \Vas on the same errand as they ,ver,e, I w.as onl_y too
glad to do so.
Our destination ,vas the Namecagon river, 011e of the
tributaries of the St. Croix. The railroad crosses the Namecagon three times, and as ,ve looked at its clear swift waters
and foaming rapids from the car windows, we felt as&ured. of
26l
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glorious sport on the morrow. We arrived at the village of
Cable, in Bayfield county, Wis., at eight o'clock. After
supper we gathered in the sitting-roon1 of the hotel and were
entertained for an hour by '' Doctor'' Weir, one of the
bright lights of the town, with some i11teresting fis11 stories.
He infor1ned us that ,,. e ,vere sure to l1ave magnificent
sport. He said the Nan1ecagon was literally full of trout,
and that many of them were of immense size. He said we
were not likely to catch one of less than half a pound weight
and that t,vo and three pounders were comn1on ; tha~ several
parties had been out lately and each man l1ad caught on an
average a hundred pounds of trout per day; that if these
trout were too large, and if we preferred smaller ones, there
were plenty of small brooks in the vicinity, tributaries of the
river, where we could catch an average of t'h ree hundred per
day to the man that would only weigh from a quarter to
half a pound each.
He said the lakes in the neighborhood were also alive
with fish of various kinds. That at Long lake, two miles
north, we would catch bass weighing from four to eight
pounds as a steady thing; that a day's string would a.v erage
six pounds; that we would catch pickerel ,veighing twenty to
thirty pounds each ; of course we ,vould, for other people
were doing so every day. One of the boys vent11red to
remark that he thou&ht the Doctor was giving us taffy. But
the Doctor affirmed on his professional h_
onor that every word
,vas true as gospel.
'' Why,' ' said he, '' we have eaten fresr ":.5h here until we
are all tired of them ; occasional! y 011e of the boarders concludes that he would like a mess of fish. · He goes out to the
lake, and in an hour returns with a coffee sack full of black
bass, but on his arrival finds that about fifteen or sixteen of
the other boarders have been out fishing just for fun and each
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one has brought in .a coffee sack full. Then they all feel discouraged and the fish are dumped into the alley.' ·'
'' Why,'' continued our orator, '' one day last winter a
n1an drove down to one of •o ur s1nall lakes to water his horse.
, He cut a hole in tl1e ice, but tl1e bullheads came up so fast
that his horses couldn't drink, so he took a " rooden pail and
went to bailing tl1e1n out. He worked away u11til he dipped
out four barrels, a11d still they were just as thick in the l1ole as
,vhen he commenced, so he got discouraged and drove away.
Oh, you needn't wink. It' s a fact, for I went down and saw
the pile of bulll1eads on the ice myself. Occasionally the
mill boarding-house,. do,vn on Clear lake, \vants a n1ess of
fish for breakfast. W ell, they just send a man do,vn to the
lake with a team. He takes out the tail-gate and backs his
wagon into the lake till the box is full of bass, tl1en puts in
the tail-gate again and drives up to the house. It's a fact.
They're so tl1ick in the lake they can't get out of the way,
and you •d ip them up whenever you dip up water.''
At this stage of the game somebody moved to adjour11,
and we all went to bed. The next morning John O'Brien
loaded our traps into his wagon, took us out to the Namecagon river, t,vo miles from to,vn, a11d we n1ade our camp on
a high bank overlooking a bend in the river. It was near
noon when tl1e majority O•f the party got the camp established
and ready for business. Mr .. Thayer a11d his son, Mr.
Cheeney and myself, ,vent up the river about t\vo n1iles above
camp, Mr. Foster and Mr. Hitcl1cock about a 1nile
above,
..
a11d Mr. Powers ,vent below.
The stream at this poi11t is from thirty to fifty yards wide
and from one to three feet deep in general, though there are
many deep l1oles in it. I speak of it as in the spring stage of
water. In midsummer it is considerably lo,ver. It is very
s,vift, and there are rapids that ,vill tax all your strength and

•
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nerve to wade them down stream at this stage. To wade
them up stream is impossible. And in \vading down, if you
loose your footing you will go to the foot of the rapids ere
you can possibly regain it.
We who were disposed to wade ,vent at once into the
middle of the stream, the others fished from the bank. Tl1e
former is much the pleasanter method of fisl1ing
. this stream .
We waded out until clear of all brush, and here we could
,vhip and cast to our hearts' content. After fisl1ing one riffle,
eddy or rapid until ,ve felt that we had all we could get out
of it, ,ve would pass on to the next.
Occasionally you see a large rock in the middle of the
stream around which the raging torrent foams an~ surges.
Just below it is a deep hole, ,vhere you feel sure there is a
large, wary old trout lying in weight for his prey. You feel
that it ,vill not do to approach too near him, for he will take
fright and bid you a hasty good-bye. So you stop, perhaps
fifty feet above him, drop your fly on the water, reel out and
let the current take it down until it passes through the foaming crest, past the breaker, and just as it enters the eddy
there is a sudden commotion in the angry flood, a flash of
light, a show of crimson and gold, a tug at the line, a sudden
stroke of the rod, and he is fast ! He dives under the rock,
but quick as thought you s,ving him out away from that
danger.
Then he n1akes a rush for a clump of driftwood
near the bank. As you give him the butt of the rod, and
check his mad career, he makes a beautiful break, and shows
you his rich colors glistening in the bright sunlight.
Your heart throbs with delight as you see his size and feel
his weight upon the line. · But you keep perfectly cool;
checking him at every turn, and reeling in wh.enever he gives
you a foot of line, until after a hard fight he succumbs to his
1ate, a11d you gently lift him into your basket. He is one of
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those fine, dark specimens that are only found in the larger
streams and lakes, and his rounded sides show that l1e has
been well fed.
You pass 011 down to where you see a large body of drift ..
wood, near the right bank, and from the quiet repose wl1ich
the water bears there )' OU know it is d ep under that drift.
You stop fifty to a hundred feet above it, and repeat the
tactics described ,a bove. As regularly as the fly reaches
within a few feet of the drift you get a rise,. until you take
out perhaps half-a-dozen fine fellows, vvhen tl1e others, if
there are others there, begin to '' smell a mice,'' and you
pass on.
Thus the time passed with us, and thus the sport was
varied, until ,ve had covered over two miles and arrived at
camp at five o'clock in tl1e eveni11g, l1t1ngry e11ough to eat tl1e
largest trout in the river. On counti11g up 011r strings ,ve
found tl1at they ra11 from fourtee11 to t,venty-five to each 1nan,
aggregating 011e hu11dred and sixty. Tl1e small st one in the
lot ,veighed a quarter of a pou11d and tl1e largest a pound,
the aggregate ,veig11t bei11g over fifty pou11,d .
Tl1at night a heavy rai11 ca111e 011 a11d raised tl1e strea111
11early a foot, so that our sport ,vas not so good on tl1e follo,ving day, tl1ougl1 vve succeeded i11 taking ninety-tl1ree.
Tl1e rain continued at interval duri11g tl1e day, a11d as t]1e
river \Vas likely to re111ain swollen for several days, ,v d cided
to re111ove over to Long lake and take a tur11 at the bass. Tl1e
Namecagon river is certainly one of tl1e finest trout strea111s
in the Northwest. \Ve sa,v and l1eard enougl1 to co11vince tis
that there are 110 small trout in it. 1 he large 011es driv tl1e
sn1all o,nes out i11to the sn1all strea111s. In our t,vo days' fi sl1ing ,ve did not catch a single fingerling - notl1i11g tl1at ,vould
,veigh less than a quarter of a pound, and ,ve l1eard similar
reports from several other parties who were fishing at the
Cl
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same time we were, and had fished it before. Then it bears
a great many very large ones. We caught several weighinit
from twelve ounces to a pound, and some of the other parti~
caught trout while we were there weighing over a pound.
The stream heads in Namecagon lake, eight miles east of
the village of Cable. This lake no doubt bears some very
large trout, though I failed to learn tl1at any have ever been
taken out of it. The strean1 can be fished either from the
banks, by boat, or by wading, from this lake down to the
mouth of Musquito creek, a distance of perhaps fifty miles,
and they told us that the fishing is as good the entire distance
•
as it was wl1ere we fished. As already stated, it is broad,
shallow and swift- being from thirty to fifty yards wideand there is no brush to bother any one who wades or fishes
from a boat. To launch a boat or canoe in the lake and then
fish down to Mosquito creek, or to one of the several railroad
crossings where you could board the train, would make a
delightful voyage and furnish fine sport.
These trout take almost any kind of a fly or bait eagerly.
JJive minnows would be the most killing bait for the larger
· trout. I had excellent sport with an artificial minnow. We
also caught several fine ones with live frogs.
To reach this stream you should take the St. Paul train on
the Northwestern road to Hudson, and from there go north
on the North Wisconsin division of the Chicago, St. Paul,
Minneapolis & On1aha ·railroad to Cable. Teams, boats and
guides can be had at that point at reasonable rates.

CHAPTER XXIX.
PIKE AND BASS FISHING ON LONG LAKE..
AN AFTERNOON'S CATCH, 180 POUNDS OF FISH! -

LEROY AND THE

POL·

LY\VOGS TOP THE NARRO\VS - HUNTING A LOON-" YOU'VE. GOT A

WHALE, SURE'' ~ AN ENORMOUS PICKEREL -

Tl-IREE DAYS' CATCH,

620 POUNDS- HOME AGAIN.

WE landed at the foot of Long lake about noon, made
camp, and prepared for b·usiness. We launched the boat we
took with us, and procured two others that we found on the
lake. Tl1e majority of tl1e party disposed themselves in the
boats for trolling, the others still-fished from logs and fallen
trees along tl1e shore. I employed John Moulton, a young
man who lives on the bank of the lake, to row for n1e, and
Mr. Powers and myself started for the Narrows, a point
where tl1e best fishing is said to be.
But we didn't have to ,vait to reach the Narrows to find
good sport. We had gone but a fe,v strokes fro1n camp whe11
the trouble began. Our oars1nan kept near the sl1ore, and ·
from almost every submerged log or tree top, of ,v11ich there·
are a great many all along the shores, there came a bass tl1at
went for ,o ne or tl1e otl1er •Of our spoons, and there was but
little time during the afternoo11 that one of us was not e11gaged in reeling in a fish. The bass ,vere of the small
mouthed variety, Micropterus sal1noides. Tl1~y are very
vigorous in this high northern latitude, and furnish mag11ifi-·
cent sport. As we passed an island about three miles fromi
camp, Mr. Powers hooked a pike that ,veighed ten and threequarters pounds, and as we returned later in the evening, he·
took another from the same hole, weighing eleven and one-~
2G7
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·quarter pounds. We returned to camp at six o'clock,, having
,h ad all tl1e sport we wanted for one day. Our friends in the
rother two boats, and those ,vho ,vere fisl1ing from the shore,
.all brought in fine strings of bass. The afternoon's catch
weighed in the aggregate 180 pounds.
Tl1e second day being Sunday, we concluded· to make a
~holiday of it, and go fishing, for a change. Mr. Thayer, his
~on Charlie and Leroy vVheaton in 011e boat, a11d Moulton
,a nd myself i11 tl1e other, pulled up the east shore of the lake
~bout a mile, to wl1ere a s1nall lake is connected ,vith the
main one by a narrow channel. Here we landed., and ,ve11t
into the sn1all lake for the purpose of procuring bait. We
dipped up a good lot of minnows, and got a few frogs and
clams.
To see Leroy catcl1 pollywogs, and to hear the droll remarks he n1ade about the111, was more fu11 than fishing, and I
spent an l1ot1r wat chi11g and listening. He is an origi11al cl1aracter, a11d furnisl1ed fun for tl1e whole can1p all the time we
were out. He is one of the most useful m e 11 in camp, or on
any l1unting or fisl1ing expedition, tl1at I have ever met. He
is large and muscular, good natured, willing , and anxio11s to
• please and accon1modate every one with whom he co1nes in
contact. H e will pull on a pair of oars all day, and come i11to
camp at nigl1t as full of fun and frolic as when he-started out
in tl1e n1or11ing. He is one of the most skillful deer hunters in ·
the state, and the crack of his Winchester sounds the funeral
knell of almost every deer that exposes itself to his deadly
aim. A gentleman who· hunts a great deal with him tells
me that he has, on two different occasions, seen him jump
two deer together in the thick woods, and kill botl1 of them
before they could get out of reach. In many respects he is
a second edition of old Leatherstocking.
The small lake where we got our bait was also alive with
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bass. Mr. Thayer a·n d Charlie waded in a few steps from the
5hure, and with the pollywogs that L eroy furnished them,
caught bass almost as fast as they could handle them. But
after ,vatch ing the sport for a ,vhile, Moulton and I pulled out
on the main lake again. We tied up i11 several favorable
looking places, and tried still fi l1ing, but did not have as
good success as in trolling. We ould cat 11 small rock bass,
.a nd perch by the dozen, but we w re loaded for larger game
than these, and didn't care to ,vaste time with them, so we
returned to our spoon victuals.
We ,vent up to tl1e Narrows, about four miles from can1p, and
then returned, having taken as many bass as we cared for, and
had all tl1e sport we ,vanted. Several of them were very fine
ones -,veighi11g three to three a11d a-l1alf pounds each, and
011e ,veighing four pounds. The other men1bers of the party
had equally fine port, a11d some of the1n showed larger strings
than I did. Mr. Po,vers '' took tl1e cake'' for this day's
\vork by scoring another pike tl1at weighed exactly t,ve11ty
pounds, and measured forty-three and a-l1alf in hes in lengtl1.
We skinned this fish, and Mr. Powers has si11ce had him
mounted. The total catch for the day ,veighed two hundred
and ten pounds.
The next morning when we a,voke it was raining heavily.
The clouds were thick, low, and almost black, and the rain
catne down in a steady, settled manner, ,vhicl1 indicated tl1at it
had set in for all day. It afforded a gloomy outlook for the
day's sport. T11e majority of tl1e party avo,ved their deter•
ruination to stay in camp, but . two or three of tl1e. more
entl1usiastic said they ,vere not afraid of a little ,vater, applied
externally, a11d they w•o uld go out. They said they only
objected to water when it beca1ne nece sary to take it internally.
,,,.

While we were risging our tackle, a11d breakf~st was in
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course of preparation, a loon made its appearance 'on the lake
a short distance from camp. I asked Leroy if he would go
with me and give the loon a chase. With his usual vim he
answered '' You bet.'' The other boys laughed at us, said we
were '' loony,'' that we could never kill him in the world,
etc.; but I had hunted loons before, and knew that they were
mistaken.
·
I took my little Stevens pocket rifle (wl1ich I always ca1ry
with me when fishing) , Leroy took the oars, and we pulled out
toward the loon. When we got within about fifty yards of
him, he dove. We pulled in the direction he took, and when
he rose I fired at him. He went down ·a gain, and when he
reappeared I shot at him again ; the bullets in each case
cutting very close to his neck. The third time he came up
he was not mgre than forty yards from us. I drew another
oead on hiin, and by a lucky shot killed him-the bullet pass . .
ing through his neck about an inch below the occipital joint.
We returned to camp with our prize, and received the hearty
congratulations of our friends on our success. The bird was
one of the finest specimens I have ever seen, the plumage
being unusually full and beautiful. I brought the skin home,
and have had it mounted.
Breakfast over, we donned our rubber suits and pulled out
up the lake. The rain still fell in torrents, accompanied by
a cold wind. Our friends told us the fish would not bite in
such weather ; and when we had rowed three miles without
getting a strike, we began to think their predic;tions would
prove true, and that we should have to return to camp with'' fisl1erman' s 1uck. , ,
But ,ve kept our courage up, by hoping that it would clear
up later ir1 the day, and tl1at we should yet have some good
sport. Finally, as we passed the island, our two boats not
more th~n tWenty yards apart, my oarsm~n said;
•
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'' Mr. Powers has got a fish.''
'' So have I,'' I said, for at tl1at moment I felt a terrific
surge at my line, and as I commenced to reel in, my fish
started for the n1iddle of the lake. I knew at once that I l1ad
a very large fish, and I told John to throw the boat out away
from the shore, in o,rder to keep l1in1 c lear of snags. A few
strokes of tl1e oars set us out of all da11ger, and then the fun
commenced. At first he fought deep. I kept a taut line on
him, and whenever he slackened on it, I reeled in. He would
come a few feet toward the boat, then turn, and with the
speed almost of lightning take out a hundred or two hundred
feet of line ; and tl1ough I kept the heavy drag on and
thumbed the reel besides, it seemed mere play for l1im to run
with it. Finally he made a partial break, sl1owing only his
broad, forked tail. Mr. Powers asked me what I had.
I told hin1 I thought it was a bass, but if so it w.as a very
large one. Just then, the captive made a fearful lnnge into
the air, clearing the water by fully four feet, and making a
desperate effort to shake the hook out of his mouth. He
showed his monster form to our eager eyes but a moment, and
then went down again.
'' Yes,'' said Powers, '' You've got a bass, in your mind.
You've got a wlzale there, and you want to be very careful
that you don, t lose hiin. ',
~
All this time the great monster kept up the fight, running,
leaping, diving straight down, down, down,, until he would
take out sixty or seventy feet of line and perhaps lie
directly under the boat. Then he would start for the shore
again, as if bound to snag the line; but the drag, my thumb,
and the butt of the rod, would make him break again and
c.hange his course.
Talk about gamy fish !

Why, reader; if you could i111agine what it would be to
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lasso an old she-tiger in one of her native jungl~, you can
form some idea of what it is to hook one of these fish. But
no pen can describe the scene. You must catch one of them
yourself before ,y ou can know what magnificent sport it is.
Suffice it to say, that after a hard fight of three-quarters of an
hour, I so far exhausted him as to bring him alongside the
-boat, wl1en Mr. Powers, who had meantime boarded my
boat, lifted him i11 with the gaff-hook. He proved to be one
of the same species as the others, the great northern pike,
esox lucioides (Agassiz), usually, but incorrectly, termed pickerel. Ile measured forty-six inches in length, seven and a
. l1alf in depth, and four and three-quarters in breadth. I sat
there and admired him for some n1i11t1tes before I was ready
to move. I felt all the prouder of my prize for the reason
tl1at I had killed him on light tackle ; my outfit being a
twelve ounce ban1boo bass rod, a number six Milam reel, a
number four braided linen line, and a number five spoon.
Here was glory enough for one day. I had taken the
largest fish that has ever yet been taken from tl1is lake, so far
as known to the settlers in the vicinity, the largest caught
previous to our visit having weighed eigl1teen and three-quarter pounds, and Po\\·ers' best one, twenty pounds, and as the
rain continued to fall i11 an almost u11broken sl1eet, we turned
our bow to,vard ca1np. Mr. Powers landed another pike
,vl1ile I was playing i11ine that .weighed eighteen pounds.
'l'he two struck within ~ fe,v seconds of each other, for the
instant
commence to haul in on his line I felt the
. I saw him
•
first surge at mine. The boats w~re opposite each other. anq,
as stated before, only a few yards apart.
Powers, Thayer and Leroy stc1,id out until three o'clock in
the afternoon and returned with ten of these large pike, making fifteen in all that we had caught in the two days, tl1e
~n1q,llest of whicl1 wei~hed te11 pound~. ·They ~Jso brou{!ht in
'

•

MISCELLANEOUS.

273

a fine string of bass, making the day's catch weigh in all 230
pounds, and the grand total for the three days 620 pounds.
These pike differ as widely from our common pike, both in
•
appearance and habits, as do the muscalonge. In shape and
gaminess the.y closely resemble the latter, though the markings are entirely different. The great Northern pike is one of
the most gamy of all our fresh-water fisl1es. He fights like a
wild cat from the time he is h,o oked until he is landed, or
escapes, wl1ile the common pike makes a spurt or two ,vhen
first hooked, a11d then allo,vs you to drag hin1 in as you
would a cl1unk of wood.
This Long lake is a very paradise foT the disciples of Walton. It is ab·o ut seven mil s long, a11d from a quarter to a
mile wide; has high,. bold, stony, and in many places bluffy
banks, and the water is so pure and clear that you may see a
sn1all pebble at a depth of twe11ty feet or more.
All around
the shores are old lo.gs and trees that l1ave fallen into the
water and sunk, making capital feeding and hiding grounds
for large fish.. It l1as never been fished but a very little. Up
to last summer, Ashland, thirty-five miles distant, was the
nearest point to it, and from that point there was no road, and
no means of reaching it, except on foot.
Last fall the North Wisco11sin railroad was completed to
within two miles of tl1e lake, and ·d uring the fall and the present spring and sun1n1er hundreds of pounds of fish have been
taken out of it. Still there seems to be no perceptible diminution of the supply.
You can still catch fish there so rapid1y that you will s0011 tire of tl1e sport a11d want to rest.
Tl1ere are good accon1modations at tl1e lake..
Plenty of
ice is put up each winter, so that yot1 can save your fish and
bring them home.
Tl1ere are several b·o ats on the lake that.
can be h~~ :i.t reasonable rate . To rea h the lake, go to
!ludson, Wisconsin, ~~[.1 take the nortl1-bouncj train on tQe

18
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North Wisconsin railroad, to Cable. From there (a distance
I
of two miles) you can get a team to take you out.
I have spun this narrative to a much greater length than I
intended. We packed our two largest pike in ice, and I
brought them to Chicago.
Dr. Velie, secretary of the
Academy of Sciences, one of the most skillful taxidermists in
the West, has mounted my twenty-three pounder in fine
style.
~
Mr. Powers has also had his t,venty pounder mounted. We
brought several of the large pike ,vith us, and about a hu11dred pounds of bass. The others that we caught we either
ate, returned to the water while alive, or gave to people at the
camps, so that none were wasted.

•
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CHAPTER XXX.
THE LAKE SUPERIOR REGION.
PROM MARQUETTE TO DULUTH -

NAW

FLANNEL "-THE

A MILD WINTER - A CR.OWD IN "MACKI-

LUMBER INTER~TS -

TROUT- DUCKS AND GEESE IN SEASON -

FISHERIES- BROOK

LITTLE HUNTING -TllOUT

LAKE-A CHARMING LOCATION FOR SPORTS?\'IEN.

•

" There is a pleasure in these pathless woods,
There is a rapture on the lonely shore,
There is society where none intrudes,
By the deep sea, and music in its roar.
love not man the less, but nature more,
From these our interviews, in which I steal
From all I may be or have been before,
To mingle with the universe and feel
What I can ne'er express, yet cannot all conceal."

is indeed ,a grandeur, a sublimity, an impressive
solitude imparted by the unbroken forests which line the
shores of Lake Superior, as they lay wrapt in their heavy
mantle of snow, which it would be vain for me to attempt to
describe. The scene, although in such ,vide contrast from
that which the same country presents i11 summer, is none the
less attractive and beautiful.
I have recently spent many hours alone, ,w andering far
into the depths of tl1ese grand forests, that now slun1ber amid
the silence of a still rigid winter, a silence ~nbroken save by
the moaning of the wind through the tops of the tall pinetrees, lost in admiration of the scene before me. To most
people the woods present but a lonely and dreary aspect in
v:.--rinter, but to me the scene is sublin1e. I love the very soliTHERE

rude ~nd lonelifless which the season occ~en.s1 and enjoy it
i15

...

276

MISCELLANEOUS.

quite as much as the more picturesque and musical features
presented in the summer season.
Throughout this entire range of country skirting the south
shore of Lake Superior, from Marquette to Duluth and extending from tl1e lake a hundred miles to the southward, the
ground is no,v, on tl1e first day of April, covered ,vith snow
to a depth of from two to three feet. The lakes and streams
are covered with ice t,ve11 ty to thirty inchesGthick. Lake
Superior itself is frozen all along the shore and for many
n1iles out to,vard its center. Tl1e ligl1thouse-keeper at Outer
Isla11d, which lies twenty miles eut in the lake from Bayfield,
reports that no open water is visible from tl1e tower even with
tl1e aid of a l)owerful telescope, and it is stated that a short
distance ,vest of Bayfield tl1e lake is frozen entirely across.
'"feams are l)assing between tl1e various towns along the
lakeshore on the· ice, a11d I have myself just returned fro111 a
delightful sleigl1-ride to Bayfield, a distance of eighteen miles
from Ashland, tl1e entire trip having been made on the ice,
and over water measuring fro1n twenty to 011e hundred feet in
depth. Considering the time of year and the extremely mild
winter that has prevailed south of here, the novelty of the
se11sation, as ,ve sped through tl1e keen frosty air, which ,vas
rendered musical by the cheerful sound of sleigl1-bells, 1nay
be n1ore easily imagined than described. Even now the n1ercury runs do,vn to zero or very near it every night. In
mid-day it ra11ges from twenty to forty degrees above.
The lumbermen are still busily engaged cutting and banki11g logs, ready to run down on the '' Ju11e rise.'' Thousands
of men and teams have been emplo.y ed all ,vi11ter cutting and
ba11king logs along tl1e streams and railroads, and hundreds
of thousands of dollars ,vill be put in circulation when these
vast forces are paid off for their winter's wor~. These lumber-

n1en1

or mgr~ ~trictly

'' lo~gers,.'' are c1,n int~re~ting specie& gf -
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the genus homo.

They live principally on pork, beans, cornbeef and coffee, the pork forming the leadi11g article in the
bill of fare, by a large n1ajority. This class of food produces
so much animal heat in their bodies that they can stand cold
equal to an Esquimaux, and even in this semi-arctic ,vinter
they wear very light clothi11g. They seldom wear coats or
vests, even when not at \Vork. Their pants and shirts are
made of the thick heavy ''Mackinaw'' flannel, and if, o"ving
to an unusually cold snap or to their not being at ,vork, they
feel cold, they sin1ply put 011 another shirt. This flannel is
made up in very flashy color5, the mo t popular being blue,
crimson and scarlet, though some ,o f the men wear grey. A
crowd of them together present a n1ost fantastic picture.
One man wears a red sl11rt, blue pants, black cap a11d 1noccasins; another wears a blue sl1irt, red pants and a red cap;
still another wears a suit of all red and l1is '' pard '' 011e of all
blue, and large cow-hide boots. Many of them ,vear red
and blue flannel or knit caps, and occasionally son1e one will
heighten the picture by wearing a broad-brin1 black or drab
sombrero and a red scarf or handkerchief tied around hi~
,vaist. There are also many Indians and half-breeds in this
country, witl1 wl1om this taste for gaudy colors is inherent, and
they even out-do their white brethren in their display of colors .
. As we roll up to a statio11, many of w11ich consist of but a
few lo,g -cabins, in the midst of tl1is wilderness, and this gaily
attired tl1ron,g turns out to see the train come in, the traveler
need draw but slightly on his imagination to fancy l1imself
passing over the Alps and his train suddenly surrounded a11d

attacked by the Alpine banditti.
One of these loggers, who had evidently made up his mind
to ''settle,, here, had been away to the settlements, had
married and was ret11rning with his bride to his forest home,
on the same train on which I was a passenger.

......

He ·was a ''sandy'' complexioned man, with red, bushy
hair, red mustache, and had not shaved for about two weeks.
He wore a pair of red flannel pants tucked in his boots, a gray
flannel shirt and (for this occasion only) a short, heavy black
coat. 'T he bride ,vas a rather comely but extremely awkwardlooking girl of probably twenty summers (and about the same
numbers of winters), attired in a'' hon1e-made '' grey dress,
red and ,vhite plaid shawl, green knit scarf and a black bonnet
trimmed with a large black ostrich plume.
The groom patronized the train boy liberally, and he and
the bride muncl1ed pop-corn, peanuts, oranges, figs and candy
all through the journey. They looked and acted as if very
happy.
Fire has destroyed large tracts of pine and hard wood in
this portion of the state. Whole tow11ships are frequently
laid desolate in a single day. After the pine-tree is killed by
fire it soon decays and falls. It is truly a sad sight to see
thousands of acres of valu.a ble timber thus offered as a sacrifice
to the consumi11g element, and yet there seem to be no means
ofpreventi11git. Notwithstanding the frequent ravishes of fire
and the millions of trees that are annually cut off by the lumbermen, there is still but a very slight diminution of the supply,
so vast is the extent of this pine region tl1at one may travel
twenty, thirty, or even fifty miles in many places, through
unbroken forests, without seeing a cabin, a footprint, o~ any
other
sign of a white man. It is estimated by good judges
,
that it will take fifty years to exhaust the supply of pine in
this state, at the present rate of consumption.
Next in i1nportance to the lumber interests in this portion
of the Lake Superior country are the fisheries. Hundreds ot
men in this place and Bayfield, as well as at other points along
the shore, live by the rich products of this fertile body of
water. It is estimated that nearly three hundred tons of lake ..
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trout and whitefisl1 have been s11ipped from these two points
within the past four mont11s. T11e greater portion of these
are caught in nets, set tl1rough the ice, thougl1 a great many
men are consta11tly employed in catcl1ing ,vith hook a11d line.
Holes are cut through the i e wher tl1e ,vater is thirty to
sixty feet deep, and a l1ook, baited ,vitl1 cut bait or por·k. rind, is dropp d do,v11 ,vitl1in a fe\v feet of tl1e bottom, and
is then kept movi11g up, and dovvn. vVl1en the fisherman feels
a strike, he gives tl1e line a sharp jerk, a11d when l1e finds that
he has fastened his fish, l1e ru11s with t]1e line until the fish is
bro11ght tl1rough the .hole and landed on the ice. · This is
rendered ea y by cutting the hole n1uch larger at the bottom
- than at th top. A day's cat 11 vari s fro1n twenty up to one
hu11dred pounds, tl1ough o casionally a man has been known
to take as l1igl1 as four or five l1u11dred pounds i11 a day. Only
trout are u, 11ally caught witl1 hook a11d line, the whitefish
being all taken in nets. 1,he fisl1 bring four cents per
pou11d 011 tl1e i e. r(he men protect themselves from· the
severity of tl1e weather by erecting wind-breakers near their
stands. This is done by planti11g stakes in tl1e ice, and
spreading blankets, or pieces of canvas over them. In summer time the hand-fishi11g is do11e from boats, with equally as
good success as i11 winter.
This is a very popular resort for fishermen and sportsmen
during the su1nmer. Nearly all the streams emptying into
Lake Superior teen1 witl1 brook-trout, and the small inla11d
lakes, ,vl1ich are very numerou , co11tain great numbers of
black-bass, pike, pickerel a11,.f1 rnuskalonge., Some marvelous accounts are given of the great catches of brook-trout,
that have been made in tl1is section, and were they not sub-stantiated by men of undoubted veracity, ,ve could scarcely
credit them. A gentleman, his wife and daughter, who spent
several weeks here last summer, frequently caught as many as
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three hundred trout in a single day, in Fish creek, which empa
· ties in to Chequamegon bay, only three miles from here. An old , :.,
gentle1nan fronl Pittsburg, ,vho has visited tl1is locality several
tin1es, has caugl1t two l1u11dred i11 less tl1an a day on several
occasions.
Hon. Samuel S. Fifield ( tl1e present Lieutenant
Governor of the State) , editor of the Aslzla1zd Press, states
tl1at he made a trip up White river t,vo years ago, in company
with two other gentleme11, an,d tl1at in t,vo days' fishing they
scored over six hundred trout.
A great 111any brook-trout
are taken in the lake and bays along tl1e rocky shores, and it
is here that the largest ones are usually fol1nd. They are
frequently take11 as large as three or four pounds in weight.
Those i~ the streams in this vicinity are also large, the ·
average ,veight being from half-a-pound to a pound. An old
fishern1an wl10 has lived here for over twenty-five years informs me that, notwithstanding the great 11umber of fish
annually take11 from these waters, 11e can see no preceptible
d ecrease in tl1e supply; that each year's catcl1 is as large as
that of any previous year, the 011ly difference being that
not so many of the very large fish are now taken as in former
years ; still the great slaughter that is being practiced by
many wl10 come here from abroad, sucl1 as in the instances
mentioned above, must a11d will eventually deplete tl1e
waters, and the practice of taking such large numbers merely
for the 1nomentary pleasure it affords, or for the sake of
publisl1ing the scores at home, cannot be too severely condemned. A law should be enacted making it a n1isdemeanor,
punisl1able by a l1eavy fine, to ~atch more than a reaso11able
number of fish in any one day.
Game is also abundant in this south-shore country. Deer
especially are very numerous. Strange as it may seem there
is but little hunting do11e here, either by the Indians or white
settlers., though there are a few of the former who live by the
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chase and they supply the home market and sl1ip large quantities of game abroa·d . Most of the Indians hang around the
towns and live by fishing, making n1aple sugar and working
at such ,vork as they can get to do. Tl1e majority of then1
ha.v e more or less white blood in their veins, and they, as a
rule, care less for the pleasures of the chase than the fullbloods. I am informed tl1at of those few who are skillf11l
hunters, a single man frequently kills four or five deer in a
day. Mr. J. B. Bono, proprietor of the Fountain House, at
Bayfield, told me that last September three Indians killed
fourteen deer in one day within twenty miles of Bayfield.
Fur animals, such as the otter, beaver, mink, marten, wild cat
and lynx, are also numerous.
There are thousands of d11cks and geese here in season.
Mr. Bono tells me that he em1)loyed an Indian to go out and
kill a lot for his hotel last fall. They took a boat and went
into some marshes at the mouth of Sand river, a fev; rniles west
of Bayfield, and in three hours' shooting killed 190 ducks.
Visiting sportsmen have frequently made eq·ually large
bags of both ducks and geese. Ashland and Bayfield are
both popular and pleasant summer resorts, and during the past
two sumn1ers have been crowded to overflowing with pleasure
seekers.
Aside from the fishing and shooting which the
region affords, it is a delightful place in which to spend the
summer. Both towns are supplied with large, pleasant and
well-kept hotels. The climate, even during July and August,
is pleasant, the nights especially being d ecidedly cool and invigorating. A good heavy blanket is needed every night in
summer ..i The Chequamegon House, at Ashland, is an elegant building and is handsomely furnished. There are
always plenty of boats and guides to be had at reasonable
prices, a11d sailing and rowing on tl1e bay afford a most
delightful pastime.
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The village of Phillips, seventy-six miles south of here, on
the Wis'c onsin Central railway, is also a most charming sum- .
mer resort. It is situated on the bank of Elk lake, a beauti,
ful little sheet of water, affording delightful rowing, sailing
and bathing facilities and the surrounding country als<>
abounds in fish and game.
A great deal of game is killed in this vicinity by those
who take the trouble to hunt it. Mr. Fewell shipped over
3,000 pounds of venison from this place a year ago last winter.
Only a very little has been killed during the past winter.
More trapping has been done, however, than in previous
winters. He has shipped this past winter large quantities of
furs, mostly beaver and otter. I met here Mr. C. R. Patterson, an old Indian trader, who has a post on the headwaters
of the Flambeau river, about a hundred miles northeast of
Phillips. He described a lake that lies a few miles from his post,
called Trout Lake, which he says abounds in a variety of
trout clo~ely resembling the brook-trout, but which differs from
them slightly in some respects, and grow much larger. They
often attain a weight of thirty pounds. They also differ
widely from the lake trout. They are readily taken with
either the fly or live minnow. Several Chicago sportsmen
have visited the lake, and can bear testimony to the superior
quality, large size and great nun1bers of the trout it contains.
The lake is eight miles long, six miles wide, and contains
several islands, each of which covers ten acres or more, and
affords beautiful camping-grounds. Mr. P. says all the varieties of game that inhabit this country are abundant in this
locality.
~
Taken all in all, this northern portion of Wisconsin is
probably the best fish and game country now to be found ir,
the Northwest. It is reached by way •Of the Chicago, Mil.waukee & St. Paul and the Wisconsin Central railroads,

"
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the latter ·r oad reaching clear through to the great lake.
This company furnishes excellent facilities to sportsmen,
transporting_dogs, boats and can1p equipage free, and stop.
ping trains at any point between stations, where they may
wish to get on or off. Sportsmen visiting this re_
g ion will
find in Mr. Fewell, of Phillips, and Hon. Sam Fifield, of
Ashland, pleasant and valuable acquaintances, and should not
fail to consult both as to the best localities in wl1ich to find
particular iport of ·which they may be· in search.
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CHAPTER xxx1.·
AUTUMN RAMBLINGS IN NORTHERN MICHIGAN.
AMONG THE WOLVERINES PET" -

OFF TO THE TWIN LAKES -

THROUGH THE PINE FOREST -

PACK OF WOLVES -

MY " HUNTER'S

ONE SHOT AND ONE MISS -

A

HIDING-PLACES OF THE BEAR - A SHOT AT A

DEER-ON BOARD THE" NORTHERN BELLE."

•

ON the night of September 2d, 1878, a party of five of us,
weary of the cares and duties of the office, and longing for a
few weeks' rest and recreation, boarded the train on the L.,
C. and L. railroad, at Louisville, Ky., which was at that time
my home, and retired for a night's slumber in a clean and
comfortable bed in a Pullman sleeping-car. We soon forgot
all our cares, and awoke at the call of the conductor at four
o'clock A.M. to find ourselves in Cincinnati, where we partook of a hearty breakfast, and at a quarter-past seven A.M.
left that city over the Cincinnati, Hamilton & Dayton railroad
for Richmond, Ind. At this point we transferred, in the union
depot at ten minutes to eleven A.M., to the cosy and co·mfortable coach of the Grand Rapids & Indiana railroad, which carried us through to our destination without any other changes.
The conductor and other officials of this road resorted to every
means at their command to make our journey and that of
every passenger under their charge as comfortable as possible.
I have made several trips over this road, and in each case
have been very favorably impressed with the uniform courtesy and kindness displayed by all its employes toward their
patrons.
At half-past six ~A.M. of the 4th instant we arrived at
Eimira, a small station twenty-five miles south of Petoskey,
'-84
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and 5 79 miles from Louisville, where we alighted from the
train. We had made the run in thirty hours, which, after
deducing the tl1ree hours' lay•over in C•incinnati, makes a
creditable showing for the roads as to speed.
We loaded our tent, provisio11s, guns, fishing tackle and
other baggage into a wagon which we l1ad engaged for the
purpose, and started for Twi11 Lakes, in Montmorency
county, forty miles east. By noon we . had made half the
distance, and stopped to lunch near a small frame house,
which our driver informed us was the last human habitation
we would see on the route. His statement proved correct.
The remainder of the ro "·e lay t11rough a most wild and desolate region of country, covered with a rich growth of giant Nor,vay pine, interspersed occasionally with vast and almost
impenetrable swamps of hemlock, tamarack and white cedar.
We passed over one tract of perhaps a thousand acres, where
years ago fire had, during a dry season, passed through and
killed all the timber. Subsequently other fires had followed
and burned up every vestige of dead ti111ber, reducing the
country to the condition of a natural prairie. This is now
grown up with scattering dwarf-pines, or as the settlers call
them,• ''jack-pines.'' These openings or plains furnish fine
grazing lands for deer, and at the proper season are the
favorite hunting-grounds for the Indians and white hunters,
as the ga·m e can be seen much farther than in the woods.
About nine o'clock at night we reached Twin Lakes, upon
the bank of one of which we pitched our camp, built a rousing fire, made a pot of strong coffee, of which we drank liberally, and lay down to e·n joy the rest we so much needed
after our long journey. On the following day, some of our
party amused themselv~s by taking a few fine bass and pickerel from the lakes, otl1ers by· shooting a fe,v ducks, and the
balance by strolling through. the woods, enjoying the fresh,

1
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invigorating atmosphere, etc. Our teamster, Steve Bradford,
remained with us until the following morning, and during
this day took . several good fish. On Monday morning he
left us to return home. An old hunter and trapper who had
'
previously encamped in the vicinity of our camp, and ,vho
had been away several days on a hunting expedition, returned
to his camp at this juncture, empty-handed. To our eager inquiries regarding the prospec t of killing a few deer within the
next few weeks, 11e replied that there was scarcely a possibility
of our doing so, as at this particular season the does ,vere
,veaning their fawns and were lying l1idden away from them
all tl1rougl1 the day; that the faw11s being naturally the 111ost
tin1id creatures in the world, ,vould not venture out to feed
during tl1e day alone; tl1at the bucks were also lying hidden
away drying their horns, and that each ventured out to feed
only at night, and then only for a short time-barely long
enough to eat a quantity of food sufficient to last them through
the follo,ving day. He said tl1at had we chosen a time a few
'"'eeks earlier or later, we would have found them ranging
freely during the day, feeding and exercising, and would have
]1ad no trouble in securing frequent and easy shots; but at
this !)articular time it ·w ould be almost impossible to find a
deer under any circumstances.
· We were sadly disappointed at hearing s,.n.:.• 1 anravorable
news, but resolved to make the best of it, and put forth
strenuous efforts to secure at least venison enough to supply
our camp during our stay. The old hunter readily consented
to act as our guide, and to do his best toward ftnding a deer . •
According, early on Monday morning he reported at our
tent, armed with a Henry repeating rifle, ready to take the
war-path. I took my Stevens breech-loading rifle, of the
'' Hunter's Pet', pattern, a light but very effective weapon.
Doctor Shortt, another member of our party, took a breech-

•
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loading shot-gun, loaded with buckshot, and together we
three filed out t·h rough the pine forest and soon entered upon
one of the jack-pine plains, as the settlers call them. We
had not proceeded more than a mile over this plain when we
started a magnificent buck from his hiding-place. We were
walking si11gle-file at the time, our guide in front and we follo,ving. As the dear sprangt1p our guide brought his rifle to his
sl1oulder and pulled, but his cartridge failed to go. He being
directly in front of me some twenty paces, a11d the deer running directly from us, prevented me from getting a fair shot
without e11dangering our guide's life. Still, as the buck
bounded slight1y out of his line and plunged into a thicket, I
made a snap-sl1ot and missed. As tl1e Doctor was still in the
rear of both of us, it ,vas impossible for him to shoot at all.
So at the end of this, our first inning, -our score stood one
shot and one miss.
However, we could scarcely regret oy.r ill luck, for we were
so e11raptured by the beauty and grace of this magnificent
animal as he arose from his hiding-place and bounded lightly
and gracefully away, like a phantom in the midnight air, pr a
shadow on the wall, that, notwithstanding our greed for game,
we should surely have suffered severe remorse of conscience
had we succeeded in sacrificing his rich life.
After this
episode, we hunted faithfully all day without getting another
shot.
About three o'clock in the afternoon we separated, so as to
cover more ground. About the same time a heavy rain-storm
set in, which continued through the day ,and night.
The
Doctor and the guide soon returned to camp by different
routes, but I continued in a northwesterly course to a large
tract of heavy, hardwood timber, \Vhere our guide had
informed me we would be more likely to find game at this
season than in the open pine woods or on the plains. I ha.d
•
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no better success here, however, than in the pine lands, and,
finding darkness dra,ving nig11, I decided not to return to
camp that night. I accordi11gly took a trail that led to a
shanty where lived a German settler or '' homesteader,'' as
they are called here. I reached this house just as it began to
grow dark, a11d was i11formed that I was then twelve miles
from ca111p in a direct line, and had traveled during the day
about fifteen or sixteen n1iles. I was kindl)' cared for by this
ge11erous, warm-hearted German a11d his wife, both of whom I
soon learned ,vere well educated in tl1eir native tong11e, and
also in French and Spa11ish. The man is by profession a civil
engineer and draughts1nan, and formerly held a good position
in the employ of a railroad company i11 Germany. His wife
had been a teacl1er in the schools of Berlin, and later a governess in the family of a wealthy nobleman. They now live
in a log shanty about twelve feet square, with a roof composed of slabs or punch$ons, split from pine logs, and without
a floor of any kind.
The roof leaks like a sieve, and on tl1is occasion they were
t1amping around in the mud while attending to their household duties. -·There was not even the conventional large fu:,a ..
J)lace and bright log fire to cheer the scene, but only a dull fir~
i11 a small stove.
However, their warm hearts made amends
for all tl1at their home lacked in the way of comforts and conveniences. I was treated to a frugal supper of roast bear-meat,
potatoes, bread and tea, and the rain ceasing soon after, I
retired to rest and slept soundly till daylight. . ·
This family has a fine piano standing on the ground in one
corner of the room, upon which are piled some two or three
hundred volumes of choice books in different languages, but
principally in German. ~ On their homestead is a small lake,
covering about ten acres, which is the head of Thunder BaJ
river. The lake is about thirty feet deep in the center, clear~
•
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as crystal, has no inlet save springs in the bottom of it, and
has an outlet about fifteen feet ·w ide, and fro•m one to two feet
deep, with a strong current. The lake is full of fine fish.
I started early in the morning for camp, where I arrived
about noon and fo·u nd the-- boys delighted to see me. They
had passed an anxious 11ight and forenoon, thinking some harm
had befallen n1e- that I had w,o unded a bear and had been
attacked and killed by l1im, or son1ething of the kind. They
were glad to learn, however, that I had merely been on an
exploring expedition to the head-waters of Thunder Bay
.
river.
On my return to camp on Wednesday I learned that the
other members of tl1e party had, during my absence, taken a
pickerel thir~y inches long and weighing eight pounds, several
four-pound black-bass and numero11s smaller specimens ·Of
both species. W]1ile two of them were out in a boat fishing,
a large black bear came to the edge of the water about two
hundred yards away, stood up· on his hind legs and quietly
contemplated the strange intruders before hin1. One of the
party ~rought his Burgess repeating rifle to bear upon Bruin,
and fired several shots before getting the exact range. He
fi11ally got it, however, and plunged a ball through the
animal's haunches whicl1 caused him to seek shelter in a
neighboring swan1p in a hurry.
The party lancled and followed him as far .as they co·u ld find his trail, but as they soon
struck dry ground they could then see it no longer, and were
c~mpelled to abandon the chase and return to can1p, greatly
disappoi1Jted at their failure to capture so rich a ~prize.
Early tl:~ next morning, accompanied by my guide, I
again took to the ,:,.~ods, determined, if uot to capture venison, at least to explore t2•e surrounding country until I was
fully satisfied &b to its character and resources. About four miles
.(rom camp we en.te.r~g .~ ·yast tract cf hardwood timber, of a
19
. ,,
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most luxuriant growth, many trees measuring four to six feet
in diameter. This tract abounds in wild fruits of various
kinds. We found during the day blackberries, raspberries,
huckleberries, sugar ..pears, ground-hemlock berries, wintergreen berries and red cherries, upon each of which we feasted
to our hearts' content. About noon we startecl another fine
buck, at which I got a running shot, but through such thick
brush that I failed to bring him down. · The guide's gun
again failed to go when he pulled, at which he grew exceeding!y ''hot,'' and threatened all manner· of violence to the
weapon if it should ever behave so badly again. At two
o'clock we arrived at a lumber camp on Hunt creek, one of
the tributaries of Thunder Bay river, where we had expected
to take dinner; but unfortunately we found the camp deserted
and the cupboard in the same deplorable condition as Mrs.
Hubbard found hers when she went to it to get her poor dog a
bone. However, we did not fare quite so badly as the historical canine, for we had brought a light lunch with us to provide against such continge11cies. After eating it and resting
an hour we started for another camp fifteen miles farther
down the creek, where we intended to spend the night. We
,hu11ted through the woods in the direction of the camp until
near sundown, when we struck a wagon-track which the guide
said would take us to camp, and which we wou!d easily
reach before dark, but he had been misinformed in regard to
it, and having never been over the ground before, soon concluded that there was a probability of our having to sleep on
the ground that night. We pusl1ed on, however, as long as
we could possibly see the track and then followed it several
miles farther by feeliqg for it with our feet. With great difficulty we kept in it in this way until it grew so dim fhat we
could do so no longer, and at nine o'clock we wer~ compelled
to abandon all hope of finding the camp that ni~ht. We
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accordingly ·halted, built a fire of dry pine logs, and, without
a mouthful of food of any kind, lay down on the bare ground
for a night's sleep. We had walked during the day thirtyfive miles and v.~ere tired enough to sleep wit11out the luxury
of a tent and good, warm bedding. Several tin1es during the
night we awoke to find our fire burned down low and ourselves
numb with cold, but we piled on more fuel, toasted ourselves
before the bright blaze and returned to our slumbers. Just
before daylight a pack of wolves came within a quarter of a
mile of our fire and gave us a matinee of their wild, weird
music. The performance was opened by a male voice, of a
tenor quality, which was soon joined ·b y a female in a rich
contralto, then by an alto, then by a soprano, and so on until
at least a dozen had chimed in and sung tl1eir parts. The
chorus probably occupied fifteen minutes ahd then gradually
died away.
As soon as it beca!'Ile light enoug·h for us to see readily,
we shouldered our rifles, and, leaving the trail which we then
ascertained did not lead in the direction of the l11mber-camp
at all, we took a due easterly course, and had not walked
more than three miles before our ears were gladdened by the
sound of human voices, which we found came from a po1nt
about a mile to our right. T1=1rning and walking briskly in
that direction; we soon reached the camp. The cook, a
large good-hearted Irishman, sat us d.o wn to a sumptuous
breakfast of baked beans, boiled corned-beef, bacon, potatoes, biscuit and tea, and ordered us to help ourselves.
Never did the most dutiful soldier obey .a n order with more
alacrity than we obeyed that, and never did a vanquished foe
disappear more rapidly before the onslaught of an advancing
column than did that provender under the, ceaseless fire of
our voracious appetites. It was the first regular meal we had
eaten in twcnty-ei&ht hours, and in that time we had walked
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nearly forty miles. After fully satisfying our appetites, we .
filled our game bags with bread and meat for a noonday ·
lunch, and again set out in the direction of our own camp.
During the forenoon we crossed one of the almost impene. trable swamps with which this country abounds. This one is
thickly grown with spruce, tamarack and white cedar. Underneath this growth the formation seems to be a light quicksand, which stands full of water. We stood on the roots of
the undergrowth, which forms a network, or screen, over the
quicksand, and, jumping up and down, the ground and
bushes would shake for two or three rods in every direction.
These swamps seem to be the favorite hiding-places of the
bear, for they are literally cut up with bear-tracks and walJows, and in some places well-beaten paths are seen where
the bears pass frorn one part of the swamp to another. My
guide informed me that if we would sit down here, by one of
these paths, and wait a few hours, we would be almost sure
of a shot, but our plan would not admit of this loss of time ; · ·
so we pressed on and arrived at camp late in the afternoon,
tired enough to thoroughly enjoy ~he comforts it afforded us.
Other expeditions in different directions from camp were
made during our stay, but they so closely resembled those
already described that f11rther particulars of them would not
be interesting. However, we failed to find any more deer,
though we were constantly coming upon tracks and other
signs where they had been feeding during the night.
On Saturday evening, our time having arrived to return
to the railroad, our team came to take us back. We were
glad to see the familiar face of our honest driver, especially,
as it was one of the few human faces we had seen since our
departure from civilization. Our camp was on what is called
the '' Tote road/' upon which one_ team passes each week,
I

'' totinc ' ' supplies from the nearest railroad station to the
\
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lumber camp, a distance of nearly forty miles. The appearance of this wagon is as much of an event to the few people
in this wilderness as is the entrance of a circus into our town
to the colored people.
Early on Sunday morning we broke camp, loaded our
bag·g age again i11to the w.a gon, and started
to retrace our steps
•
•
· toward the confines or'civilization. We reached our driver's
house, ·a cozy, comfortable farm-hou se, six miles from the
railroad station, at ·five .o'clock P.M.• , and remained over night.
Here one of the most exciting episodes of the trip occurred.
As we neared the house we had heard the. baying of a hound

in the woods, and our driver had remarked that we might
reasonably expect a sh,o t at a ·d eer before dark. Sure enough,
while we were preparing for supper a deer cam.e bounding
across the opening, a·n d plu.n ging into a small lake on the
farm, started to swim across. We at onc·e gathered such
weapons as we could readily get hold of and started for the
lake. Two of us went toward the point where he would come
out of the water, and Sam Hutchings ran round to the side
where he had entered the lake. As we headed him off he
turned and started back, and when within about thirty yards
of Sam, who had hastily caught up his Smith & Wesson
revolver, and who, by the way, is a somewhat famous pistol
shot, he sent a ball through -his head and ended his career.
He proved to be a nearly full-.g rown fawn, and we made
several meals from the choicest parts during the remainder of
our trip.
After partaking of an early breakfast with the farmer, we
bade good-bye to his family, and he drov,e us over to the
station in time for the train to Petoskey, where we arrived in
due time. At eight o'clock A.M. we took the train for Lake" view, at the head of Crooked lake, six miles distant, and an
hour later were on board the little steam.e r'' Northern Belle,'' at
,

'
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that point embarked for Cheboygan, forty.four. miles distantt.
The Captain informed us that we would probably see plenty of
ducks, loons, etc., on the trip, so we brought out the
•
•'hunter's-pet'' rifle and enjoyed some very fine sport, shooting from the bow of the vessel.
Several ducks were ta·u ght the folly of exposing themselves
to the unerring aim of some of our crack shots. A small
diver was killed by an unusually long shot, several on board
pronouncing the distance at least two hundred y.a rds. A woodduck was cut down on the wing as he crossed the channel
about forty yards · away. Several others were killed as they
sat in the water, and all while the boat was in motion,
making, altogether, a rather remarkable score for a morning's
shooting with the rifle. This trip through Crooked, Burt and
Mullett Lakes and Crooked, Indian and c ·heboygan rivers is
one of the most novel and delightful that .c ould possibly be
imagined. The water is clear as crystal, the air pure and
invigorating, the scenery picturesque and beautiful in the
extreme. Crooked river is, indeed, appropriately named. In
many places the turns are so abrupt, that it is with the utmost
skill and care that th.ese little steamers can get ·.through.
M!.!llett and Burt lakes are becoming quite popular as summer
resorts, and numerous hotels have been and are being erected
on their shores for the accommodation of the hundreds of
pleasure-seekers who now visit them every summer. Bass and
pickerel abound in these and neighboring waters, and the
Cheboygan river, at points a few miles above Mullett · lake,
affords the finest grayling fishing in the state.
We arri,,ed at Cheboygan late in the afternoon, and at
once boarded the steamer ''Mary'' for Mackinawt Island,
which we reac·h ed at seven o'clock. ·
•

•
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CHAPTER XXXII.
THE ISLAND OF MACKINAC.
TH& STRAITS OF 'M ACKINAC-THE PERFECT

TRANSPARENCY

OF THK

~NATER-PURITY OF THE ATMOSPHERE-ANTIDOTE FOR HAY FEVER
-FORT MACKINAC SOUVENIRS-THE

THE ASTOR HOUSE-THE ENCHANTING ISLE-

CAPTAIN'S

DREAM- PELICAN

LAKE- AN AQUA

INCOG ITA- THE HOME OF THE MIGHTY MUSCALONGE.

OuR visit to the beautiful island of Mackinac was of the
,no~.t delightful character and one long to be remembered. It
is one of the most delightful spots on earth. Situated at the
confluence of lakes Michigan and Huron and at the western
entrance to the Straits of Mackinac, it is surrounded by water
than which none clearer, purer or more beautiful is to be
found
the globe. It is so perfectly trans_p arent that every
pebble of the size of a pea .may be easily distinguished at a
deptl1 of tl1irty feet or more. We saw fish from the piers at
the boat-landing not more tnan ~wo inches long in water
twenty to thirty feet dl:ep, anu could actually distinguish
tl1eir fins at tl1ose deptl1s. The at111osphere is as clear and
pure as the ,vater, and at this po•int, as well as .a t Petoskey.
Cheboygan, and in fact all through this region, is a perfect
antidote f0r hay fever. Hundreds of sufferers from this disease
seek and find relief at these points every summ_er. Tl1e island
is two and a-half miles in ,vidtl1 and about four miles long.
Its greatest altitude above the level of the lake is 330 feet.
It contai11s man.y features of natural and historical interest,
prominent among which is old Fort Holmes, where one of
the important engagements of the w.a r of 1812 took place,

on
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and where the gallant General Holmes fell while defending
it. The ruins of the old stockade are well preserved. Other
points attracting the notice and admiration of the visitor are
Scott's Cave, Sugar-loaf Rock, Arch Rock, Fairy Arch of the
Giant's Causeway, Point Lookout, Devil's Kitchen, Lovers'
Leap, Skull Cave and Chimney Rock. Many of these scenes
are sublimely beautiful, but space will .not admit of descriptions here. The island is covered with a thick growth of
cedar, balsam, fir, soft maple and some of the smaller varieties
of hardwood. Hard gravel roads in various directions form
delightful drives and enable visitors _to reach with facility
every notable point.
Fort Mackinac, with its frowning artillery and its sentinel
pacing his beat, reminds one of the necessity of securely
guarding this, one of the nation's natural strongholds, even
in time of peace. The fortifications are whitewashed, and
the barracks and officers' residences are painted white.
These, with the surrounding evergreens, present a most
•
•
picturesque view.
The greater portion of the island has been, by an act of
Congress, set apart as a national park, and a magnificent one
it will be when properly improved.
The Astor House, one of the principal hotels of the village, was at one time tl1e headquarters of the Hudson's Bay
Fur Company, of which John Jacob Astor was the head.
Many of the account books, records and papers, some of them
in Astor's own handwriting, are still kept here and are a
source of great interest to visitors.
Our stay at the island was prolonged several days beyond
what we had intended, by reason of a hea·vy gale which blew
steadily from the west, rendering the lake so rough that the
steamer could not make the trip from Petoskey. We had no
occasion to regret it, however, for the fresh, invigorating

•
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atmosphere and the rich and attractive scenery made the time
pass most pleasantly.
On the fourth day after our arrival, the wind having· fallen
somewhat, the bright little steamer'' Mary'' arrived, and at
three o'clock P.M. we bade good-bye to the enchanting isle, the
'' Gem of the Straits,'' and steamed out into .L ake Michigan.
The water was still very rough, and several of the passengers
were soon seen hugging the guard-rail , looking pale as death,
and sadly sighing, '' Oh, my!'' The run to Petoskey, a distance of sixty miles, was made in five hours. Arriving there,
we put up for the night, and at six o'clock the following morning we boarded the south-bound train on the Grand Rapids
& Indianapolis railroad, '' homeward bou11d.''
While the trip had not been so fruitful -o f results, in a sporting sense, as we J1ad anticipated, ow.ing to our having chosen
an unfavorable time, yet it l1as been fraught ,vith oth~r and
more important results.
We have seen a11d explored a vast
tract of uninl1abited wilderness, whicl1, to tl1e lover of nature,
is as fascinating as any in the United States. We have seen
a number of tl1e noted summer resorts of the Nort]1; \Ve have
enjoyed t~'e most refreshing and invigorating atn1ospl1ere to
be found anywhere; l1ave indulged in the most vigorous
physical ~xercises, such as walking, boating, etc., and have
returned ~ome with greatly improved health and with such
ravenous lppetites tl1at our hotel and boarding-house proprietors have Jready threatened us with an advance in the price
of board.
,
We J ave had strange experiences; have witnessed many
amusing incidents and encountered some strange cl1ara,c ters,
whose p lrtraits will never be effaced from our memories. The
warmest and most lasting friendsl1ips have grown up between
memb, ~ of the party, where before only a l)assing acquai11t~ce· i isted.
.,..
..

•

•

198

MISCELLANEOUS .
..

We have retained lasting souvenirs of the event in the
shape of so1ne excellent photographs of our group, camp, the
lake in which we caught many fine fish, etc., for all of which
we are under obligations to the Doctor, who carried the photographic apparatus and took the negatives. As an amateur
photographer, as well as in many other respects, he is a brick.
Among the many enjoyable incidents of the trip, we shall
always remember how the Doctor went to sleep in a coach
with his l1ead thro,vn back and his mouth open ; how he
woke up to find it full of paper, and ho,v
all t11e other pas,,
sengers enjoyed the joke 111uch better than he did; ho,v the
Ca1)tain was alarmed when suddenly aroused from his slumbers by sometl1ing trying to walk over or through the tent,
which he imagined was a huge bear, but which proved to be
only the old hunter's harmless dog looking for a bone on
which to n1ake a lunch ; how on the return trip his (the
Captain's) appetite grew so ravenous that he invariably ordered everything on the bill of fare at hotels. How th~
Parson, ci,lias '' Humpty Dumpty,'' showed up when about to
take the war-path in search of large game, with the skirts of
his rubber bonnet tucked up behind and sticking straight out
at the sides like the oars of our skiff.
For years past I have heard strange rumors of the finny
monsters that ,vere said to dwell in Pelican lake. Heretofore, it has been a strange aqua. incognita, said to lie away in
the northern wilderness, somewhere in the central portion of
Li11coln county, Wisconsin; but this was all any one could
tell me of it. Only the Chippewa Indians, a few hardy
woodsmen and a very few adventurous sportsmen had seen
it, and they ·b rought to the less favored portion of creation
such news as they saw fit to give concerning the strange
water.
Residents of Wausau and Merrill have told me that they

-
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have frequently seefl muscalonge weighing thirty to forty
pounds, brought into their towns by the Indians during the
.,
winter months,, that had - been speared through the ice, and
which the Indians said they had brought from Pelican lake.
The same parties told m e that six and eight pound bass were
'' said to be,, cornmo·n there. With such stories ringing in
my ears, I fondly dreamed of visiting the lake some day in
the dim,. distant, threadbare future. The opportunity came
sooner than I anticipated, for the Milwaukee, Lake Shore &
Western Rail\vay Compan.y pushed it line northward through
the wilderness ,vith such energy and rapidity that early in the
present season it reached Peli an lake, built a comfortable
d epot on its banks, and comtnenced running regular trains to
that point. When I saw this announcelnent I lost no time
in procuring a couple of through tickets, checking my tackle
and camping outfit, and, accompanied by my wife, started
for the happy fishing ground.
We reached the lake· at o,n e o',c lock in the afternoon, procured a boat, shipped our baggage, .a nd, pulling down the
west shore half a mile, made our camp on a high bank
beneath the shade of several large birch and pine trees.. The
banks are walled up nearly all around the lake with large
red granite boulders, and the bottom is closely paved with
the same material, tho·u gh generally in smaller pieces. The
water is of a dark coffee-color, imparted by the many small
streams which flow into the Iak,e , and which in their turn
diain numerous small swamps in the vicinity. The water
seems pure, however, as evidenced by the enormous size to
which the fish grow in it. The black-bass bit finely during
the three days we were there, those we too,k rangin,g in size
from two to four poun,ds. My wife took one on the trolling
spoon that weighed, after being out of the water several
1

1

Jlours, four pounds and thirteen ounces ; I think it aoubtleu
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lost the other three ounces after being taken out, and before
it was weighed. She caught three others that weighed sixteen
and three-quarter pounds, under like conditions.
We also caught a number of pike weighing from two to
seven pounds each, but were not fortunate enough to get one
of the large muscalonge, though other parties took several
while we were there. Con,d uctor James Shehan won the big
hook, with one that tipped the beam at twenty-one and a
half pounds after being dressed. A party from Antigo caught
one on Saturday that w_e~ghed t,venty-three gross, and the
hotel keeper at Eland Junction fed his boarders all the follo,ving week on one that weighed twenty-five and a half
pounds gross; but the boys_watched him when he went to
..•
dress it, and saw him throw away the two good-sized boulders that he had forced down its throat before weigl1ing it.
Several others, equally large, had been tal{en during the
two or tl1ree weeks preceding our visit, but '' there are as
good fish in the lake as ever yet were caught,'' and doubtless
enough of these lusty fellows yet remain to furnish grand
sport for everybody that may go there for several y-a,,;r, fo
come.
..
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CHAPTER XXXIII.
· A NARROW ESCAPE.
ENCHANTING SCENERY-A SUDDE N SHOT-I FALL ASLEEP-AN AWFUL
A WAKENING -

HAND-TO-HAND

FIGHT

WITH A GRIZZLY -

"HOLD

THE FORT"-A SWARM OF MOSQUITOES-A TERRIFIC SLAUGHTER.

•

IN the fall of '72 I was hunting black-.tail deer in the
Rocky Mountains with a party of friends from Omaha. We
left camp one morning at sunrise, and after going about two
miles separated, each selecting his own route, witl1 the understa11ding, however, that we were to take our stands as near
the point at ,vhicl1 we then stood as the lay of the land
would admit of. The dogs were put out at the same time.
I started Ul) a narrow canyon, both sides of which were
almost perpendicular, and wl1ich was not more than thirty
yards wide at its base. The walls ,vere of red sandstone,
nearly two hundred feet high, a11d presented a rugged, picturesque appearance. I walked leisurely along, my mind
wholly occupied witl1 the beauty and grandeur of the scene,
and totally unmindful of the distance I had traversed, until I
reached the head of the canyon, and here pausing and looking at 1ny watch I sa,v tl1at it was more than an hour since I
had left my companions, that I was at least two miles from
our starting-point, and probably about that ~distance from
any other member of the party. Just at this instant I heard
the dogs give mouth and in a mon1ent more heard a shot,
though by reason of the great distance both sounds came to
me but faintly. I selected a co1nfortable position by a large
rock and sat d.own to rest and await any further development~,
301
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I hoped, of course, that having now obtained a sightly lookout, I might be favored with a shot. I waited long and
anxiously for the hounds to renew their music, but the welcome sound came not. All was silent as the grave. At
length my interest in the sport subsided. I meditated. Then
I succu·m bed to the effects of the balmy mountain air and the
mild September su11, and gradually fell asleep. I may have
slept an hour, perhaps more, when on the rocks at my very
feet I heard a clanking as of heavy chains. I started up, and
was horror-stricken to see that there, within six feet of me,
stood a huge grizzly bear, and that to one of his fore feet
hung a powerful steel trap, which, with the clog attached, he
had dragged from the vicinity of our camp, where we had set
it and. several others for wolves. His legs and belly were all
besmeared with his own blood; the froth was dripping from
his mouth, and his eyes glared like balls of fire as he reared
upon his haunches to strike me to the earth. With a convulsive and half-conscious movement I caught up n1y rifle and,
without attempting to aim, fired in the direction of the huge
monster. Through the cloud .of smoke that ensued I saw a
large black spot on his breast where the fire from the discharge had burned the hair away. I dropped my rifle and
clutched my knife, but at this instant a terrible blow on my
shoulder sent m•e prostrate and insensible upon the ground.
An instant later I felt my left arm crushed as if in a vice, and
the flesh torn from it as if by the strength of a giant. By an
almost superhuman effort I rose upon my knees, still clutching
my knife, and with a thrust, such as only the desperation of
a dying man can render possible, disemboweled the terrible
creature, opening his abdomen almost its entire length. He
staggered, fell, rolled a little way down the hill and expired.
'fhen, weakened as I was from pain and loss of blood, I
swooned away. Another laps~ of time, of the length Qf
ii
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which I have little knowledge.

Presently, ho·w ever, I regained consciousness. I opened 1ny eyes; I still grasped my
lcnife firmly in my right hand. My rifle lay by my side.
I picked it up, opened the br ech, and to my asto11ishment
found a loaded cartrid,ge in it. I then felt for my left arm;
it was there a11d as sound as ever it ,vas ! I then looked for
the bear, but he ,vas nowhere to be seen. Tl1e truth then
gradually dawned upon me tha t, like n1a11y of the hairbreadt11 escapes we read of, it was all a dream.
After thorougi..:y arousing myself I e11tered the woods;
the air was filled w:t:1 , tl1e sound of flapping wings and the
clamor of hungry voi 'es, proceeding fro1n a11 i1111u1nerable
compa11y of bloodtl1irsty· n1osquitoes. Tl1ey sat upon tl1c
rocks wl1etting their bills. At tl1e sig11al of tl1eir leader
they charged me. At tl1e ~rst s1nell of my oil they staggered a little, but soon rec0,·ered and came down on n1e
with renewed force, busi11ess end first. In less time than it
takes to tell it, they had absorbed all my oil, a11d their
bills, ,vhich were as long and stro11g as those of the jacksnipe, were ho11eycombing 1ny flesh a11d drinking my life's
blood. From the slight regard they paid to the oil, I doubt
if eve11 sku11k juice would be at all offensive to their iron-clad
olfactories. 011, that I could fill my blood wit:i some deadly
poison, that every one that bites migl1t swell up ,:\nd burst!
I stood their abuse but a few minutes when 1 surrendered
unconditionally, prono,u nced the oily prescriptio11 a delusion
and a snare, and proceeded hurriedly to tie a ~piece of thick
muslin over my face, and to pull on a pair of thick buckskin
gloves. How fortunate that I had brought these with me.
These were too many for them. It was then their turn to fall
back; bu~ still they waited patiently about. They sat upon
my head, shoulders, arms, and on the trees around me,
singing '' Hold the Fort,'' a11d waitin~ for me to con~e out.
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But I staid in until i got out of the woods, and meantime took
a find creel of trout.
But these mosquitoes take the cake. They go for you at
all hours of the day as well as night. , They make hay while
the sun shines. I have had my ears chewed in midday while
,valking i11 su11light 11ntil they looked like a couple of saddlerock oysters. I l1ave had the back of 1ny neck lacerated until
it looked as if I had born the yoke of Egyptian bondage for
t,venty years. I have had my nose mutilated u11til it looked
like a sun-bur11ed potato. If you are so fortunate as to sleep
under a mosqt1ito bar, they waylay you until morning and
assail you as yo11 come out. You put so111e of them on with
your shirt a11d dra,vers; you put on son1e n1ore with your
socks; yo11 tie up a good 1na11y in )'Our 11 cktie, and button
•
up a lot 111ore i11 your IJants and. vest. Of co11rse their useful11ess is destroyed, l)ut tl1ey are there all the same. Then
,vhe11 you go to ,vash you rub some of tl1em i11to your eyes,
a11d some more into your ears. You go i11to the saloon and
find them there also; you dri11k ther11 in your beer. At the
table, morni11g, noo11 a11d night, they attend you. You eat
them in ,y our sausage, y,o ur corn-bread, and your gooseberry
.
1J1e.
They sti k to yo11 ,vl1en tl1ey once get a hold, like mola$ses
to a baby' s fa€e. ' Yott can't shoo them off; its no use trying,
they won't shoo; i11 fact, I never try, I make it a point to kill
every one that I ca11 get my hands on. I allo,v no guilty
1nosquito to escape. I have kept a careful account of the
nu1nber I have killed si11ce Ju11e 1st, and it foots up exactly
392,721,837,942, 4-11-44 ! Some folks may think this state1nent exaggerated, but let them spend a month i11 the big
,voods as I have, and they ,vill be ready to make an affidavit
to the truth of it without fea.,r or compulsioQ,
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Ah, mosquito, mosquito! '' Requiscat in pieces, non est
cum eat us!''
MOSQUITO POETRY.

" He lights upon your head,
A naughty word is said,
As ,vith a rap,
A vicious slap,
You bang the spot where he is, not.
1

He stops and rubs his gauzy wings;
He soars aloft, and gently sings,
He sits and grins,
And then begins
To select a spot for another shot/'

The great rains and onsequent high waters in Minnesota
and Wisconsin in the early part of Ju11e have produced the
largest crop of mosquitoes on re ,o rd, or on earth, for that
•
1natter. T'he old n1an vlitl1 tl1e long memory, the far-seeing
oracle, tl1e o. h., has never seen a11ything like it. The mosquito of 1880 is.no larger tha11 his ancestor, but he has several other marked characteristics tl1at will keep his memory
green in the hearts of his c ountrymen when the high winds
of the North shall sing sad requiems o'er the graves of his
defamers. His most striking peculiarity is, as Mrs. Parting.
ton '\'Ould say, his numerous11ess.
No1nen illio legio, his name is legion.
For days after the
'' flood '' you could .l ook i11 any of tl1e pools or ponds that
you encour1tered at every turn and you would find the water
literally alive with'' wrigglers''-the larvre o( the mosquito.
111 due time they got ripe. Tl1e 111yriads arose in their might,
clothed i11 the glory of tl1eir ft1ll plu1na,ge, and are now mak~
ing themselves felt a a po,, r in tl1e land.
They recognize
the truth of our national motto_,, , Jn u11ion there i strength.''
They bite, not as tl1e Chi ago delegates voted, but all one
w~y. They enforce tl1e unit r1Jle strictly. They are y~t
...
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young and ambitious, each one anxious to distinguish himself
by spilling more blood in his country's cause than l1is fellow,
they are as industrious as though laying up stores of human
gore for winter use.
1,hey have an appetite like a boy who
has just got home from school, or .like a true sportsman who
has been shooting ducks all day and hasn't killed•any. This
little cuss is very fa1niliar on short acquainta11ce. In fact, he
dontt wait for an introduction at all,
A s soon as he meets
you he pounces upon you a11d bores for o il.
His body is made of India-rubber, G oodyear's patent, so
that it expands to any size desired, and it is put together in
sections like a telescope, so that it will pull out to hold all the
blood he can get. He can stand more blood without crying
'' nuff," than any bruiser in the prize ring.
,.
I concluded the otl1er day to go trout fishing. I went,
and I shall never forget that day's fishing. A friend had
given me a prescription for a ,vash tl1at he said would keep
them off - the mosqt1itoes I mean, not the trout. I went to
the drug store and got a bottle of the mixture. It ,vas oil of
tar, oil of pennyroyal, oil of cedar and castor oil. With this
vile decoction I calsomined m,y cou11tenance until I resembled
'' In
a cross between a Malay negro a11d a Digger Ind ian.
this coat of mail,'' said I, '' I can defy the blood-thirsty
1

I

cannibals.''
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